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We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina. water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest and Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnive Coming In. “‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS, 









The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each; $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order or postal money order 
= Make orders payable to 
- FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


PENNSYLVANIA GAME LEGISLATION. 


THE Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s Association has an 
important work on hand. At the annual meeting of the As- 
sociation, on Aug. 21, held at Wopsononock, near Al- 
toona, the president, Mr. N. A. Hughes, of Williamsport, 
Pa., was authorized to appoint a committee, whose duty it 
shall be to carefully consider the matter of a reorganiza? 
tion of the Association. As in the State of New York, 
so also in the State of Pennsylvania, members of the 
State associations have come to realize that itis impossible 
to adequately discuss the problem of game protection and 
propagation during the progress of a trap-shooting tourna- 
ment. 

The New York State Association now has two meetings 
annually; one held in the summer for the purpose of 
bringing together the trap-shooters and lovers of the gun; 
the other, a convention in the winter at which game pro- 
tection and kindred topics are discussed. Pennsylvania 
sportsmen can hardly do better than reorganize on the 

. lines of the sister organization in New York State, re- 
membering that the senior organization, after years of 
trial, has found it necessary to separate trap-shooting 
and the discussion of game questions in order to carry 
out successfully the objects of the Association as set forth 
in the constitution. 

In regard to the adoption of a uniform law for the State 
of Pennsylvania, the Association also has work before it. 
The State itself is so large, and the interests of the differ- 
ent sections so diverse, that opposition is sure to be en- 
countered on all hands when the subject of a uniform 
law is discussed. Success can only be obtained by mutual 
concessions on the part of both the eastern and western 
portions of the State. Sectional laws are now forbidden 
under the constitution of Pennsylvania, hence the open 
season for the extreme east must be the same as those for 
the wildest and coldest portions of the northwestern 
counties. There is a very general feeling throughout the 
State that barring the summer woodcock shooting, the 
present seasons are as nearly right as possible, if only 
the laws themselves were everywhere stringently enforced. 
The appointment of a State game warden with power to 
appoint his deputies, is what most sportsmen in Pennsyl- 
vania ask for. It is urged in this behalf that the odium, 
if any, of conducting prosecutions against violators of the 
game laws would then devolve, not upon game and fish 
protective associations, but upon officials properly so con- 
stituted by the State authorities, who could act upon in- 
formation conveyed to them either by private individuals 
or by the aforesaid associations. 

The Fish Commission has done much for the anglers of 
the Keystone State, and the shooterg of Pennsylvania 
claim that they are entitled to at least as much considera- 
ation as their brethren of the rod. 

It would seem wise then for the State Sportsmen’s As- 
sociation of Pennsylvania, instead of going in for a whole- 
sale revision of the present game laws, to work for the 
appointment of a game official, whether through a regular 
game commission or in connection with the present 
Forestry Commission; and also to see to it that the propa- 
gators of foreign game birds and animals, such as Mongo- 
lian and English pheasants, English and Belgian hares, and 

English partridges are duly protected in their efforts for a 

period of at least two years. 
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PORTRAITS IN INE. 
VIll.—A PROFESSOR OF FISHING. 


WHENEVER you may chance to visit his haunts, in 
almost all weathers and seasons, you are likely to meet 
the old fisherman, wearing dilapidated clothes and bear- 
ing unconventional equipments. 

Robins are not yet mating, nor the plovers calling in 
the tawny grass lands, before he is stealing along the 
brimming trout brooks, or is discovered on the flood- 
invaded river bank, in sun and shower and flurry of 
sugar-snow, so silent and so seldom moving, that the un- 
interrupted purr of the frogs arises from the drift of dead 
water-weeds close beside him, and the turtles bask un- 
disturbed on the nearest log, the muskrat swims beneath 
the steadfast slant of his pole, and.the wild duck whistles 
past him in unerring flight. 

He is alert for the first sharp-set trout and tempts the 
hungry perch and bullhead with the earliest worm. No 
flies are looped about his shapeless, battered hat, no fly- 
book in his pocket, for he scorns all such gimcracks as he 
does reel and jointed rod. 

A pole that only nature has hada hand in making, 
save in trimming, is good enough for him, and so is an 
honest bait that in no wise deceives but in concealing a 
hook. 

Only when it comes to trolling has he departed from 
the ancient usage of pork rind and red flannel and become 
a late convert to modern metallic lures, 

All day long, with the stout line held in his teeth, he 
trails the fluttering spoon along marshy margins and 
rocky shores, impelling his craft with slow oars or dex- 
trous paddle, lazily laborious, always expectant, never 
excited by good luck, nor ever cast down by bad. 

He fishes solely for fish, never for sport. In spearing 
and netting suckers when they come up stream to spawn 
and in hauling his seine when the law allows it, he has as 
much sport as in angling. If the pickerel, perch and 
smelt bite well, he apparently enjoys ice-fishing, with its 
cold and desolate environment, quite as much as casting 
his bait in open waters under softer skies, 

He wastes no time on the fine arts of the craft, but 
brings each fast-hooked fish to boat or grass with short 
shrift, whether it be plebeian pickerel, eel and pout, or 
patrician trout and bass. 

Despise him not in the day of small things, for out of 
the abundance of his store many a light creel has become 
heavy, and blank scores been made reputable, to the credit 
of rods and flies quite innocent of piscine blood. Also, itis 
well to remember that if he is somewhat greedy, there 
are those no less so, who profess to be truer anglers than 
he. 

If he is touched by the fine and subtle influences of 
nature, if he rejoices in the gladness of the birds, the 
beauty of the flowers, the greenness of woods and fields, 
the babble of waters, the glory of dawn and sunset, he 
makes no sign. Yet he is a close observer of what con- 
cerns his business, wise in the manners and moods of 
fishes, and whoever studies nature in any of her ways 
must in some sort be her lovers 

He has the quaintness and originality that flavor men 
who live much by themselves and think their own 
thoughts, and if you approach him without assumption of 
superiority, you will find him an entertaining and profit- 
able companion. 

Two POINTS brought up in Mr.,Waters’s interesting re- 
collection of old time chicken shooting in the Dakotas 
have an especial interest for sportsmen everywhere, and 
are paralleled by events that have taken place in the East 
within twenty-five years. The change of habits of the 
birds, due to changed surroundings and more constant 
pursuit, is just what has been seen in our native quail in 
the comparatively recent past. In many-localitiesin New 
England and the Middle States where quail are few and 
are constantly pursued during the open season, it is be- 
lieved by many experienced sportsmen that the birds 
leave the ‘cover to feed only for a short time in early 
morning and evening, and fly back to the swamp in the 
middle of the day, instead of walking to nooning places 
as they used to in old times. The march westward of the 
posting idea is another striking fact and shows how 
rapidly—though perhaps unconsciously—the belief in the 
game preserve is extending. It is apparent that the 
sportsman of the near future must take his choice be- 
tween a universal game preserve on the one hand, or, on 
the other, game laws rigidly enforced, except for a short 
Open season, 





THE LESSON OF THE SEASON. 


NEARLY all of the members of the Vigilant party have 
now returned and undergone the interviewing process, 
and their stories, which are substantially identical, give 
very little support to the idea that the yacht and all con- 
nected with her rgceived other than fair treatment at the 
hands of their opponents. In international contests of 
this kind there is inevitably a certain amount of feeling 
and friction on both sides during the excitement of the 
races, but in this case it will be found, we believe, when 
all the facts are fully known, that there has been quite as 
little as could be expected, and that throughout the entire 
series of races there has been no overt act of either party 
which will be remembered after the present season. 

So far as Americans are concerned, there is a great 
deal to be learned from a careful and serious study not 
only of the Vigilant-Britannia races; but of the whole 
system of yacht racing in England; a subject which, as 
has been proved by the many absurd criticismsof the 
past season, is very imperfectly understood on this side, 
While the superiorty in point of speed has remained 
largely on this side of the Atlantic since the days of the 
America, it must be admitted on the other hand the sport 
of yacht racing is not only much more generally patron- 
ized, but much better understood on the other side. 
There are many well-informed American yachtsmen who 
have this year for the first time learned of the methods 
of racing in vogue in England; methods which they have 
not hesitated to condemn for no better reason than that 
the American champion has been defeated. 

A sober and impartial comparison of the various points, 
the ‘‘one gun” and ‘‘time” start, the sailing each race to 
a finish as compared with a time limit, the racing rules 
of the road, the general management of raves and the 
common usage of yachtsmen in a race, will show that in 
point of fairness there is little to choose between the 
American and the British methods. 

The most important point for Americans to consider is 
that while yacht racing here is spasmodic, the larger 
classes having no continued existence from year to year, 
but disappearing for long intervals, and even the smaller 
classes seldom lasting for two successive seasons, in Brit- 
ish waters there are certain fixed and permanent classes, 
which race year after year, sailing not six or eight races 
in a season, but more, probably thirty or forty. The fact 
is not generally understood here that many of the details 
of racing which have been criticised this year as inferior 
to American methods are made necessary by the great 
number of races sailed and the distance covered in attend- 
ing a majority of them. 

No friend of American yachting can wish for more 
than that yacht racing here may become as popular, as 
generally distributed, and as systematically managed as 
in Great Britain, and in order to attain such an end it is 
necessary that Americans should comprehend thoroughly 
how, after years of trial, it has been brought about; and 

should follow more or less the same methods. The op- 
portunities for building up a splendid system of yacht 
racing in half a dozen establisned classes are in many 
respects far better here than in England; and it only rests 
-with the individual yachtsmen and the clubs to avail 
themselves of them. If no other good results shall follow 
the visit of Vigilant, it will at least be a material benefit 

if American yachtsmen are led to study both the strong 

and weak points of the greatest system of organized 
yacht racing that has ever existed. 


Tue Springfield Republican tells us that a very strong 
petition is to be presented to Governor Greenhalge advo- 
cating the appointment of Mr. E. H. Lathrop of Spring- 
field as Fish and Game Commissioner of the commone 
wealth of Massachusetts in place of one of the commis- 
sioners—Edward A. Brackett of Winchester and Isaiah 
C. Young of Wellfleet—whose terms expired Oct. 1. Mr. 
Lathrop has already served two terms as Fish Commis- 
sioner of Massachusetts with a brilliant record, having 
originally been appointed by ex-Governor Robinson ten 
years ago without any knowledge that the appointment 
was contemplated. Mr. Lathrop is not specially desirous 
of filling this office again, but Massachusetts sportsmen 
interested in game protection are exceedingly anxious 
that he should take it. Mr. Lathrop is well known out- 


side of his own State as a thorough sportsman and just 
such a man as is needed on the game commission of any 
State. He ought to be appointed and he ought to accept 
the appointment, 
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BEARS IN THE YELLOWSTONE PARK. 


WE extract the following from a privaft letter written 
by a gentleman recently returned from the Park: 

When we reached the Lake Hotel the clerk at the desk 
asked us if we wished to see a bear, as he could show us 
one after we had finished dinner. We went with him toa 
spot some two hundred feet back of the hotel, where was 
deposited the swill and refuse. It was then a little 
after sunset. We waited some moments, when the 
clerk, taking his watch out of his pocket, said, ‘‘It is 
strange he has not come down; he is now a little ove 
due.” Before he had replaced his watch, he exclaimed 
‘“‘Here he comes now,” and we saw descending slowly 
from a hill close by a very black bear. The bear 
continued to approach us, when I said to the clerk, ‘‘Had 
we better not get behind the timber; he will be fright- 
ened off should he see us?” He answered ‘‘No, he will not 
be frightened in the least,” and continued to converse with 
us in a loud voice. We were then standing in the open 
close by the swill heap, and the bear continued coming 
toward us, t ere being no timber intervening. We 
did not mov . out continued talking. The bear came 
up to us wit eut hesitation, diverging slightly from 
his direct route to the swill heap so as to approach 
nearer to us. He surveyed us leisurely with his nose in 
the air, got our scent, and seeming content that we 
were only harmless human beings, turned slowly 
away and went to the swill heap, where he proceeded to 
make a meal. We watched him for quite a while, 
when a large wagon passing along the road nigh to where 
we stood, the bear stopped feeding and went toward the 
hotel, in the direction in which the wagon was traveling. 
Our guide exclaimed, ‘‘He has gone to visit the pig sty,” 
and in a little while we were satisfied this was so by hear- 
ing a loud outcry of “‘bar,” ‘‘bar,” which we afterward 
found proceeded from a Chinaman, one of whose special 
duties it was to keep bears out of the pig sty. 

After the departure of the black bear, we retraced our 
steps, but before getting to the hotel I suggested to my 
friend Dell that if we returned to the refuse pile we might 
see another bear. We accordingly went back on the trail 
to within a few yards of where we stood before. When 
we stopped we heard, in the timber near by, a great noise 
as if dead pine branches were being smashed, and there 
emerged into the open a large grizzly. Although he was 
not quite so familiar as the black bear, he showed no 
hesitation but walked straight toward us and the object 
of his visit—the swill. Before reaching his destination, 
however, he stopped and squatted down on his haunches, 
calmly surveying the scene before him. The reason why 
he stop became at once apparent. From the same 
hill down which the black bear had come we saw another 
grizzly, larger than the first, moving toward us at a rapid 
gait, in fact, on a lope, while the first grizzly regarded 
him with a look not altogether friendly or cordial. The 
second bear did not stop an instant until he reached the 
swill heap, where he proceeded to devour everything in 
sight without any regard to us or to his fellow squatted 
near by. The latter apparently had had some experience 
on a former occasion which he was not desirous of repeat- 


"ieee men coming through the timber toward us, made 
a considerable racket, and the two bears moved off at no 
rapid gait in opposite directions. Until I left the spot I 
could see one of them on the edge of the timber, looking 
toward us, and no doubt, waiting for more quiet before 
partaking of the delights before him. When the three 
men joined us and were talking about the late de \ 
one of them shouted, ‘“‘Here come two more,” and 
before we could realize it we saw two good-sized cinna- 
mons at the feast. They paid no attention whatever to 
us, but were entirely absorbed in finishing up what the 
other bears had left. By this time it was fast becoming 
dark and we returned to the hotel. I should have said 
that we measured the distance from the nearest point 
from the black bear to where we stood, and found 
it to be exactly twenty-one feet, The other bears were 
but a few yards further from us. 

The squirrels, of which there were quite a number, were 
most diverting. Their presence alone added a playful 
element to a scene made solemn by twilight and the huge 
animals passing to and fro. We could tell when a bear 
was approaching by the chattering of bunny. He would 
run along the ground toward the bear with tail defiantly 
uplifted, jerking his head from side to side and scolding 
incessantly. I believe his anger was increased because 
the bear took no notice of him and yet he never allowed 
his animosity to lead him far from a place of security 
which he sought whenever his great enemy moved 
toward him. Doubtless his hatred was due to the remem- 
brance of many careful hoards of pifion nuts, laboriously 
shelled and stored away for winter use and ruthlessly 
devoured by the huge and ugly beast. 

When we entered the hotel we entertained our friends 
with an account of what we had seen, and had there not 
been three eye witnesses, we probably would have been 
entirely disbelieved. As we were giving our account, a 
man came into the room and said “If you want some fun 
come outside; we have got a bear up a tree.” We went 
outside of the hotel and not over forty feet from it found 
a black bear in a pine tree. It seems, the wagon I 
have mentioned, had been stopped at the pine tree, and 
left there after the horses had been taken out. The 
owner, returning to his wagon found the bear in it, and 
this was the explanation why the bear had so suddenly 
taken to the tree. 

The animal was considerably smaller than the one we 
had seen earlier; in fact it was not more than half as 
large, but still full grown. Quite a number of packers 
and teamsters stood about, amusing themselves by mak- 
ing the bear climb higher, till at last one of them asked 
our driver, Jim McMasters, why he did not climb the tree 
and shake the bear out. It was quite dark and McMas- 
ters, replied that he would not mind doing so if there 
were enough daylight for him to see. His companions 
continuing to bariter him, he finally said ‘‘I believe I’ll go 
up anyhow,” and up he went, climbing, however— 
instead of the tree the bear had ascended—a companion 
tree which grew alongside of the other, the two not ing 
more than a foot or so apart and the branches inter! > 
We soon lost sight of McMasters and of the bear also . for 
as Jim climbed the bear would climb too, until at last 
they both reached the top of their respective perches; 
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when we heard Jim cry out, ‘‘Boys, he’s got to come down; 
I can reach him.” ith that he pi ed to break off a. 
small branch of his tree and we could hear him whack 
the bear with it and also could hear the bear remonstrating 
with a very unpleasant voice, at times approaching a 
roar. But at last the bear seemed to have made up his 
mind that it was better to come down than stay up and 
be whacked with a pine branch, so down he came, but 
not with any great rapidity, stopping at every resting 
ae until Jim came down too and gave him a little per- 
suading. 

We could now see the action, but its dangerous features 
were lost sight of in its amusing ones. Jim had climbed 
on the tree down which the bear was descending, and 
when he was not persuading the bear he was pleading 
with us, somewhat as follows: ‘Now, boys, don’t throw 
up here, and don’t none of you hit him until he gets 
down. If he should make up his mind to come up again 
he’d clean me out, sure.” After each speech of this sort 
he would move down to where the bear was and apply 
his branch, whereupon both the man and the animal 
would come down a few pegs lower. At last the bear 
was almost at the ground. We all formed a circle 
around the tree prepared to give both man and beast a 
reception when they should alight. The beast came first, 
and every fellow who had anything in the way of wood in 
his hand gave the bear admonishing blows that he might 
not return to the wagon again. Bruin did notstop tomake 
us any promises at the time, but made off into the timber 
with great precipitancy. Jim, when he got down, did 
not seem to think that he had done anything more than 
if the bear had been a possum, which he had shaken out 
of the tree. And so ended our bear symposium of that 
evening, an experience one would fail to meet with 
even if he stopped at the best appointed hotel at Saratoga 
or other fashionable resort. Jim told me—and after 
what I had seen him do I did not doubt his word—that 
he had met this spring thirteen bears near the hotel a 
the cafion at one time. ; 


A TRIP TO THE BIG HORN MOUNTAINS. 


Hor Springs, 8. D., Sept. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have just returned from the Big Horn Moun- 
tains, where I had two weeks’ trout fishing in the South 
and Middle Forks of Little Goose Creek. 

The ride by rail on the Burlington route from Hot 
aptow to Sheridan, Wyo., is made in twelve hours. The 
Sheridan Inn is a the station, and is owned by Col. 
Cody, known to fame as “Buffalo Bill.” In its magnifi- 
cent surroundings Sheridan reminds one of Denver. The 
Big Horn Mountains on the south and east are within 
fifteen miles of the town, and from the foot of the moun- 
tains to the town is a valley with small ridges, between 
which are the Big Goose, Little Goose, South Goose, 
Prairie Dog and other streams of water that run into the 
Big Horn River. 

ur fishing and hunting party started from the Sheri- 
dan Inn at 10 A. M. with two wagons, single teams, and 
eight riding horses. We drove up the Little Goose near 
to the foot of the mountains and camped for the night on 
the ranch of the Wallup Brothers, a pair of fine young 
Englishmen, who had almost finished the harvesting 
work, and were at for a month’s hunt on the Big- 
horn Mountains and in the Big Horn Basin. eir ranc 
is in fact a plantation, having fields of fifty acres or more 
all under irrigation. The alfalfa grass is mowed four 
times, yielding two to two and one-half tons of hay per 
acre each mowing; wheat yields thirty-five bushels, oats 
sixty. The crops are fed to cattle and horses. Timothy 
and herds grass do well, as does clover. For cattle alfalfa 
is preferred, and for 4 the growing alfalfa; it is better 
than clover. This ranch is as charming to the eye as the 
best blue grass farm of Kentucky. 

The second day we made the top of the first range of 
the Big Horn Mountains, 6,700ft. ve the sea, and went 
into camp about sundown, on the banks of Tepee Creek 
that empties into Little Goose Creek. The pitching of the 
tents and the making fire for supper was done in a jiffy. 
Two parties with shotguns went out for grouse, and re- 
turned inan hour. One party brought in three, and the 
other, the lone hunter, with his dog, ed seven brace. 
The grouse feed and fatten on the Oregon grape, choke 
cherry and sarvis berry, with now and then a grasshop- 
per. The feeding is in the early morning and in the 
evening on the sides of the mountains and on the banks 
of the creeks. After the sun is well up, they return to 
the rocks near the summit,, bask in the sun and wallow 
in the dust. They roost near the summits. The flesh of the 
mountain grouse is delightful, being free from all weedy 
taste, and infinitely better than the grouse of the low- 
lands. Our cook spoiled the first lot by par-boiling, under 
the supposition that these grouse were something like 
the sage hens, that require par-boiling and washing out 
in soda. We subsequently broiled or fried them as young 
chicken are served, hot dressed in butter, salt and-pepper. 
We skin them, instead of picking the feathers. The fiesh 
is — of course, after cooling in the frosty air over 
night. 

The next.day we reached our permanent camp on the 
banks of the middle fork of Little Goose, about as far as 
the wagons could £0. This brought us within twenty 
miles and in sight of Cloud Peak Mountain, which is cov- 
ered with perpetual snow. Just below the Cloud Peak 
range is a chain of lakes that are reservoirs for the vari- 
ous streams that run down the mountains and into the 
Sheridan Valley. In these lakes there are notrout. The 
trout in the streams is the speckled trout. When young, 
and up to 6in., they look like the brown trout, if it were 
not speckled; but when it measures 8in: and over the meat 
is a yellowish-salmon color. The longest we caught were 
16in., and caught only in pools below the greatest cafion. 
Fishing in the mountains with flies was an utter failure; 
the live opper was the only bait the trout would 
accept. e came two weeks too late for good fishing. 
The trout season opens about July 15 and continues to 
Aug. 15, Of course one can have fair sport in September, 
but one must yield to and court the fancies of this wary 
mountaineer. Twoscore in your basket after an hour’s 
fishing is about as much as you can count on, The 
creeks are, say, 20ft. wide, the banks are covered with 
pine and willow and the rocks huge, and now and then 
you find under a fall a good sweep, with 5 to 7ft. deep, 
_ a chance to make a good cast and to use 50ft. of 


2. 
_I was tly disappointed by the trout rejecting every 
kind of fly in my book, and I was di when I put 


on my hook a mountain-hornet half alive, and a trout 
4 it . 
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snapped it up so quickly that I almost wished it was 
strong enough to sting. To my surprise the trout only 
measured 6tin. 

Our party numbered eleven, but as nine of them came 
for big-game hunting, the three remaining in camp made 
a nice fishing group. The trout in those streams on the 
Big Horn in September do not feed—at least they do not 
take the hook—till evening. From 3 to 6 P. M. I found 
the best 7 I found roe in quite a number, and in 
forward state for spawning. The big-game party left our 
camp on horseback and with pack horses and rations for 
four days for Cloud Peak range. On the third day 
one of the y returned with a pack horse for more pro- 
visions. He reported two herds of elk, one of bulls and 
the other of cows, and that the mating and running sea- 
son was just opened, but that the elk were on the highest 
ranges, just below the line of perpetual snow, and above 
the chain of lakes, and that the snowstorms soon to come 
would drive the elk down as well as the deer. 

These calculations or —— were in the main ver- 
ified, but the herds had been scattered and the pairs were 
seeking secluded places, which made the finding of the 
game quite difficult. A slight fall of snow helped the 
boys greatly, but the sun in mid-day is blistering, an: 
with the winds the snow soon passed away, but a pair of 
elk and three deer were killed. No bear were sighted; 
ducks and geese were not disturbed. 

The Big Horn Mountains and the Big Horn Basin wi! 
be very accessible by next season. The distance by dirt 
road from Sheridan to the eastern rim of the basin over 
the mountains is seventy-five miles; just about half the 
way there is a lake called the Dome Lake, on the banks 
of which a hotel will be built, and within two hours’ 
walk of the snow, under the shadows of the Cloud Peak 


range. 

We paid our guide $3 per day; hire of riding horses, 5\) 
cents per day; wagon, driver and single team, $2 per day. 
Of course I shall dispense with a guide next season. 

The bracing air, the snow water stregms on the sand 
rocks, the trout fishing, grouse hunting, and now and 
then an excursion for big game, are all to be found on the 
Big Horn Mountains—indeed as charming surroundings 
as the best sportsman may desire, and the native grass up 
to the snow line is abundant feed for the horses. 

ANDREW J. KELLAR. 


THE EPISODE OF THE SOAP. 


In his preface to the ‘Man from Corpus Christi,” Dr. 
Peirce tells us: ‘‘Friends who have had the courage to 
read this book in the manuscript, and to read it through, 
have quarreled with me over its name. The true hero of 
the story they aver is the dog Absalom, and he should 
have given title to it. The interest, they claim, centers 
in him, in his canine eccentricities, his wonderful mem- 
ory, his patient endurance, and above all his faithful 
defense or chaperoning, as it were, of those thrown 
under his protection. All of these they declare make him 
the cen figure of the play in which the human actors 
—the Man from Corpus Christi and the Author—were but 
subordinate characters, acting their parts only to develop 
his. The book then, my friends contend, should have 
been given some such title as ‘Honest Absalom’ or ‘Absa- 
lom the Great’.” 

The qualities of Absalom are seen in this chapter of 
Texas experience. It is interesting to be told, as we have 
been by Mr. Frank M. Chapman, who has camped out 
with the ‘‘Man from Corpus Christi,” that the idiosyncra- 
sies of that queer character are in no wise exaggerated in 
Dr. Peirce’s tale. But to the soap: 

April 14, we drove into Bee county and camped on the 
river. Packing up what bird skins we had, and leaving 
the camp in care of Absalom, we drove to the railroad 
town of Papalote, to ship our trophies and do some 
trading. 

The settlement of Papalote consists of one dwelling 
house, one store and post office combined and the rail- 
road station. The store and post office commanded the 
greater part of our attention. We purchased some coffee 
and grain, and after a long consultation between Priour 
and myself in regard to advisability, etc., we decided to 
invest in a cake ot soap. Making our want known to the 
grocery man, he proceeded to attack a large lump of yel- 
low sométhing with a chiseland hammer. This lump was 
about as large as a bushel, and I could not remember hav- 
ing seen soap on sale in such style before. After chiseling 
a while, the man held in his hand a piece of the sub- 
stance, ans perhaps a pound, for which we were to 

y one dollar. Making a hole in this lump with a nail, 

e threaded it with a stout piece of bark, that would serve 
as a handle to carry or hang it by. 

As we had seen no human beings besides each other, 
for a week, it was natural that we should remain here a 
time and talk with people as they came and went from 
the store. Where they came from was uncertain, they 
all emerged from the wood surrounding the clearing, and 
disap in a similar manner, no two persons entering 
the wood at the same place when going away. They 
came and went like bees from the hive, every man bring- 
ing a back-load of some merchantable article, and taking 
away something in exchange. 

Shortly after we had secured our soap, a customer ‘en- 
tered the store and accosted the proprietor, ‘‘Have ye got 
*ny beeswax here?” 

**Yes; what in thunder d’you want of beeswax?” 

‘‘None your darn business what I want it fer. I want 


_ beeswax, I do.” 


“But yer ain’t got no gun, and wax is no good ter ye; I 
don’t see what ye want wax fer.” 

“I want wax fer a sore on my gal’s foot. 
*nough fer any gal’s foot.” 

‘*Well, how much wax yer want; and how ye goin’ to 
put it on yer wife’s foot?” 

‘*When I want yer to help put my gal’s foot ter soak 
in hot wax, I’ll ask ye! Gim me a coon-skin’s wuth o’ 
wax.” 

To my astonishment, the man in charge chiseled the 
customer off a piece of the same stuff he had sold us for 
soap. Soon after this, and while I was studying the sub- 
ject over, and wondering whether we had been sold wax 
for soap or if the last buyer had been given soap for wax, 
still another customer entered and called for hard-bread 
and cheese. He was supplied with both, the cheese being 
chiseled from the same amorphous body that had supplied 
two other articles. ‘Tightly clinging to the piece we had 
bought, I determined at the first opportunity to hold an 
—— and learn its precise nature. 

e remained an hour or more, and I saw skunk skins 


Wax is good 
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traded for coffee; wild game exchanged for bacon; pota- 
toes bartered for jerked beef, and dog hides oommer for 
molasses, until I was tired of confusion and longed for 
our camp in. 

We had hardly alighted from our wagon, after reach- 
ing camp, when Absalom, instead of being pleased to see 
us, to growl and bark in a savagemanner. Hehad 
forgotten our faces, and showing his sharp teeth, defied 
us to approach the tent. It was in vain we saluted him 
by his name, Absalom, called him ‘good doggy,” or 
adopted any procedure to show him who we were: he 
would not allow us to approach him. We tried to knock 
him out by throwing clubs of wood. but he was a good 
dodger, and such mode of attack only seemed to make 
him worse. I was a little afraid he mightmake a dash at 
us, for having once felt his teeth, I knew them to besharp 
and capable of inflicting a painful wound. 

After beating the bush for half an hour, Mr. Priour 
became desperate. ‘‘Give me my gun,” said he, ‘‘I’ll see 
if ae going to be kept from my own camp by that 
whelp. 


‘*What are = going to do?” I asked. 
‘What am I going todo! I'm going to blow that cur 
back to Corpus Christi!” 


I gave him the gun, but hadn’t the slightest idea that 
he would shoot. Taking the weapon in his hand, he 
turned to me and exclaimed: ‘‘You fool! Do you suppose 
I’m going to kill my dog!” 

I was getting tired myself, and stating the same to my 
partner, I went into a thick clump of brush down the 
bluff, and lying upon “7 face, watched the maneuvers of 
the opposing forces, could do no good at camp, and 
thought it only a question of time when the dog would 
recognize us. 

Mr. Priour walked around and around the tent in a 
large circle, but whether he went fast or slow the savage 
animal kept between him and the goal, all the while 
showing his gleaming canine teeth and barking vocifer- 
ously. At last the man went to his wagon, got his harness 
lines, and making a noose in them, returned to the vicin- 
ity of the dog. Going as near his foe as he cared to, he 
cast the noose over the animal’s head, and then breaking 
into a run, choked the animal into quietude by dragging 
him over the rough ground. He then entered the tent 
hauling the dog behind. 

I had a comfortable bed in the brush, and not wishing 
my partner to know that I had seen the performance, I 
waited ten or fifteen minutes before going to camp. When 
Ientered the tent Mr. Priour was smoking and the dog 
lay at his feet, nearly lifeless from garroting. Saying 
that I had just awakened from a sound sleep I asked how 
he had made himself known to the dog. He answered 
that as soon as I was out of sight the intelligent animal 
had come to him of his own accord, and it was I against 
whom his threats had been so furiously directed. An in- 
quiry as to the cause of the dog’s present unconsciousness 
elicited the opinion that having barked at me so energet- 
ically he had completely exhausted himself. My partner 
evidently was not quite sure that the explanation he 
offered would prove satiofactory to me; however, he said 
but little more on the subject, omitting the customary 
eulogy on the animal’s wonderful memory. By daylight 
on the following morning the dog had recovered his sen- 
sibility enough to be about, and exhibited evidences of 
rapid convalescence. > 


* * * * * 


In re-arranging our property I came across the cake of 
soap which we had bought at Papalote, and which I had 
not thought of since leaving camp on the Aransas River. 
The pigs had eaten nearly half of this substance and I 
determined to try the remainder of it for washing pur- 


Taking the soap in my hand I walked to the creek and 
puaaendl to shampoo my head. The soap-like substance 
‘was odorless and not very soluble, but after soaking it 
in the water ashort time it felt a little moist and I rubbed 
it thoroughly into my hair, now quite long. : 

After having, as I supposed, insinuated a sufficient 
quantity into my flowing locks I attempted to lay the 
material — the ground, but it stuck fast to my plumage. 
I labored diligently and tried my utmost to liberate my 
head from the sticky mass, and as a last resort was 
obliged to take my pocketknife and cut all the hair 
between the soap and my head. I then tried to wash 
away what had stuck to my hair, but it was as useless 
as to try to wash off pitch, and I was thankful when, 
after a severe exertion, I had succeeded in freeing my 
hand from my occiput. 

I had to spend a half-hour rubbing my hands in the 
sand before I could take hold of anything and let go 
again; and if this was a fair sample of Texas soap I felt 
that a thorough washing once a year would be often 
enough for any one. 

Harpooning with a sharp stick the piece that I had cut 
from my head, and pulling out the tufts of hair clinging 
to it, I returned to camp. 

Mr. ‘Priour was getting ready to go to the creek and 
take a wash himself. 

‘‘How’s that soap for washing?” he asked, for, like my- 
self, he had never seen anything like it before. 

“Fine,” I replied. ‘I don’t care whether you call it 
soap, cheese, glue or scrap iron. It’s the best thing to 
remove dirt that I have ever seen, and I wish I had 
bought another dollar's worth to take home with me and 
show the people that Texas is far ahead of New England 
in the soap line.” 

Mr. Priour’s fuce assumed a pleased expression at my 
compliment to the State of which he was a native, and 
taking the soap by the handle I had left in it, he pro- 
ceeded to the creek. 

T watched him until the brush hid him from view, and 
felt just a little guilty at the false report I had made con- 
cerning the soap, for I knew from what he had previously 
said that he would use it on his head before trying it else- 
where. I imagined myself as cruel and heartless as the 
uncle in ‘‘Babes in the Woods,” who smiled upon his 
brother’s children just before sending them away to die, 
and I repented almost to the point of running after the 
man and correcting my statements. But he was now out 


* 


of sight and hearing, and I thought he could not well get . 


stuck up worse than I had been, and I let him go. 

During his absence I took a stroll with my gun and 
killed a barred owl from the top of a cottonwood tree. 
The top of this tree was thickly set with short branches, 
and my owl caught fast in his network of twigs. Going 
back to 2 I procured the harness-lines, and . by’ their 
help reached my bird, The place in which it had lodged 





was such an almost impenetrable tangle of branches, that 
I tore my clothing in many places, and after I had de- 
scended to the ground I found that I had left a large 
piece of my overalls among the highest branches. I 
thought little of my loss, and hearing my partner shout, 
I picked up my bird, shouldered my gun and hurried 
back to camp. 

Mr. Priour was there. His hands were stuck fast in his 
hair, and as he had removed his coat and shirt before 
wrestling with the soap, the upper part of his body was 
entirely nude. 

‘‘Where’s your shirt?” I asked. 

‘*Where’s my shirt! Down by the creek, you fool, and 
to keep my pants from coming off, I’ve had to walk bow- 
legged all the way up here! Get that axe and cut off my 
head or my hands, I don’t care which. Somecuss’ll come 
along and carry off my gun if I don’t get back to the 
creek pretty soon.” 

‘‘Did you see any mermaids in the creek?” I asked. 

‘No, you fool! Do you suppose I’d come to camp this 
wav if I’d seen a mermaid? I’d rubbed the dog-gon’d 
stuff all over her.”, 

Conducting the man to a tree, and backing him up 
against it, with the axe I chopped him from his fetters. 
He then asked me why I had deceived him in regard to 
the character of the soap. I told him that I had had no 
difficulty with it, and that he must have struck an imper- 
fection that was not uncovered when I had made use of it. 

This answer satisfied him to a certain extent, and 
calling Absalom to him, he cleaned his hands as best as 
he could by rubbing them the whole length of the 
animal, ears and tail included. But he took from the 
poor dog about as much hair as he gave him pitch in 
return. and I thought if Absalom should attempt to 
scratch himself against a tree, he too, would have to be 
chopped out. Having his hands free again, my partner 
hurried away to get his shirt and gun. 

Although we had had such a serious time with the 
soap, I thought our experience must have been a good 
deal less trying than if we had bought the stuff for 
cheese. 

I thought of the family of the man who had bought 
cheese at Papalote on the day we were there, and I could 
picture them .seated around their humble board, all 
anxious for a bite of the infrequent food which the loving 
husband and father had procured at the expense of a 
pint of buzzard oil. In my imagination I could see some 
wee tot’s face, all aglow with pleasing expectancy as she 
said: ‘‘Papa, papa, I want teese.” Poor child. How 


her little heart would ache from the keen disappointment ° 


in store for her. I pitied her. That sweet innocent 
mouth bedaubed with such sticky stuff. I felt like howl 
ing to the Papalote merchant: ‘If you didn’t have 
cheese, why didn’t you say so! If you had never seen any 
soap, why didn’t you own up to it like a man, and not be 
the cause of men losing their hair and scalp, and babes 
their tongue and teeth!” But the man who had bought 
the substance for something edible was broad-shouldered 
and well-built, and I fancied that on the day following 
his tussle with the sticky compound, the groceryman 
might need to be pitied most of all. 

Seating myself upon an old log near our camp, I skinned 
and stuffed my barred owl. Priour had reached the creek 
in time to get ahead of any ‘‘cuss” after his gun, and 
down in the depth of the grove I heard him shooting 
rapidly. Thinking he had come across a flock of warb- 
lers, and was going to get a dozen or two, I at first paid 
little attention to the continued banging, but as it con- 
tinued without abatement I was curious to know its 
meaning, not knowing but he was in trouble, and was 
firing as a signal for me to come to his rescue. Going 
rapidly in the direction of the sound I soon found hina 
directly under the tree from which a short time before I 
had taken my owl. The piece of cloth from my overalls, 
which I had left in the tree, was still there, and it was at 
this that Mr. Priour was sending charge after charge of 
No. 4shot. Without desisting from firing he informed 
me that there was a bird in that tree not described in any 
book, and that it was so protected by vines that the shot 
didn’t seem to reach it, but he was going to have it if it 
took the last charge of powder and shot he possessed to 
bore a hole to it through the briers. 

From where I was standing I could see this object very 


+ plainly, and as it fluttered back and forth with the wind 


it did resemble a living thing. I had often been deceived 
in alike manner myself, for very often a bird almost 
hidden from view in a tangle of twigs and branches will 
only show its whereabouts by the slightest visible move- 
ment. 

Many a charge of shot have I sent after a bunch of 
feathers, a piece of moss, or the remains of a dilapidated 
nest, and as Priour always laughed at me on such occa- 
sions, I was glad at last to see him deceived likewise. I 
should not have mourned the loss of my whole suit, if by 
leaving it in a treetop I could have sold my partner, for I 
was tired of such questions as ‘‘What you going to do 
with that snarl of grass you killed this morning?” ‘*You’ve 
killed that bunch of briers, now why don’t you climb the 
tree and get it?” 

Wishing the man good luck in his undertaking I re- 
turned to camp. 

Ten or fifteen minutes later Mr. Priour came for his 
harness-lines, stating that he had killed the bird, and was 
going back to get it. 

I wondered what he would say upon his return. 

I thought if I were in his place I should be likely to 
report that during my absence from the tree a hawk had 
come and carried away the prize. But Priour would 
know the source of the piece of cloth as soon as he 
reached it, and I was anxious for his arrival at camp with 
some explanation or excuse for his fierce attack upon an 
inanimate thing. 

It was getting late, and I made coffee, and cooked as 
good a supper as possible with our supply of provisions, 
for I thought Priour could find some solace in filling his 
stomach. I expected the man every minute. I knew he 


had plenty of time to climb the tree and reach camp while . 


I was getting ready our fare. 

An hour passed. It was quite dark and I wassomewhat 
anxious, and thinking the man might have met with some 
accident in climbing the tree, I went into the timber to 
look for him. But everything about the scene of the 
heavy canonading was as quiet as death, and satisfying 
myself that the man was not in the near vicinity, I re- 
turned to camp, knowing that a search for him in the 
darkness would be in vain. Building a large and bright 
camp-fire I seated myself by it, and smoked my pipe. 


—————— 
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It was a dark night, and my range of vision extended 
only a short distance from the blazing pile which was 
just far enough from the timber to outline indistinctly 
the tall trees, which stood about like so many motionless 
sentinels. 

Absalom I supposed to be with his master. 

I could hear an occasional squeal and grunt from the 

igs which had made their headquarters near our own. 

hese being the only sounds that came to my ears, they 
were rather agreeable than otherwise—much more agree- 
able than when the animals were ravaging our stores. 

Having smoked to my satisfaction. and being tired of 
sitting by the fire without company, I crept into the tent 
and was soon asleep. 

I had camped long enough in Texas to know that a man 
was liable to have his sleep disturbed at almost any time. 

By spending eight nights out of every ten in the open 
air for years, a man may accustom himself to the toler- 
ance ‘of all kinds of noise, and all sensations short of 
severe pain; but I hadn’t camped out long enough for 
that, and when Mr. Priour came creeping back to camp 
at about midnight, I was fully aware of his proximity 
before he entered the tent. Keeping perfectly quiet and 


_ feigning sleep I waited for his entrance. 


Going to the dying fire he mended it, and by its light 
appeased his hunger with the stew that I had left for him. 
He then came to the tent, and carefully pulling back the 
fold of cloth at the entrance, peered in, and satisfying 
himself that I was unconscious, he noiselessly stepped 
over me and crawled into his blanket. He said nothing 
to me nor I to him, and we were both soon asleep. 

The next morning Mr. Priour was an entirely different 
person from what he had been on the day before. His 
loquacity had entirely disappeared and his face bore an 
expression of general dissatisfaction. I asked him no 
questions about the heavy firing, but he volunteered a 
story himself. 

He said that he had reached the bird, that it was differ- 


ent from any he had ever seen, but so torn in pieces by 


the shot as to be worthless, and he was going to try and 
get his mate, which he had seen flying about the same tree. 

As he had broached the subject, I thought it safe to say 
something myself. ‘Did you have much trouble in 
climbing the tree?” I asked. 

“No, not very much. I saw a piece of your overalls 
about 6ft. above where my bird was killed. Did you 
climb that tree?” 

“Yes; I climbed it to get an owl I had killed in its very 
top; and by the way, what kept you out so late last night?” 

“O, I was hunting for Absalom. He’s gone somewhere. 
I haven’t seen him since 4 o’clock yesterday ” 

Mr. Priour told such a straight story that I could hardly 
discredit it, but I couldn’t quite believe that he would 

spend half a night tramping through that dark grove 
looking for his dog, neither could I think he wasn’t de- 
ceived by the piece of clothing which I had left in the 
tree. But I said nothing of my doubts. 

Absalom had not yet returned, and Priour asked me if 
I had seen anything of him during my ride up the creek. 

He mused awhile and finally exclaimed: “I know 
where that dog is; he’s at the San Antonio River.” 

‘How do you know he is there?” 

“TI know dog-on’d well he is. Some coon has followed 
us and stole him, and I’m going to ride back there to- 
morrow and kill every nigger in the bottoms!” 

In the afternoon it rained in torrents. About dark we 
saw some object approaching us from the direction of the 
creek. It was moving slowly and apparently with great 
effort. From our position near the tent we studied the 
appearance and gait of this oscillating body which was so 
clumsily nearing us, and tried to decide whether it was a 
huge tortoise or a devil-fish. ‘‘Well, I’ll be dog-on’d.” 
said Priour. ‘I’ve traveled over every square foot of this 
State and I never saw anything like that before. What 
kind of a critter can that be; I’ll have his hide and make 
_— of his liver whatever it is,” and he reached for his 

e. 

The object drew nearer and nearer. and we could see 
that there were projections from its sides and after part— 
projections somewhat suggestive of crippled wings in 
front and a dragging parachute behind. 

‘‘Isn’t that a pterodactyle?” I asked of my partner. 

‘No, sir; it’s no pterodactyle. Pterodactyles don’t have 
that style of motion. They can travel faster than a nig- 
ger chased by bees; and what’s more, did you ever see a 

pterodactyle so far from the salt water?” 

“T never saw one anywhere. That animal’s near 
enough to shoot now, why don’t you do it?” 

My words were lost, for with an enthusiastic spasm of 
joy my comrade made a dash forward and embraced the 
object in his arms. Peeling the leaves, grass, brush and 
bark away he at last reached the nucleus—Absalom. 
Poor buzzard, he had evidently had a serious timé with 
the soap Priour had rubbed into him, while trying to 
clean his own hands. 

Probably the dog had tried to clean himself by rolling 
among the underbrush until he had incased himself in a 
straight-jacket; and it was surprising what an amount of 
vines and briers he had been able to drag about. 

The return of the missing dog filled his master’s heart 
with ecstasy. He at once reassumed his wonted mirth- 
fulness, and not even reminiscences of the ‘‘undescribed 
specimen” interfered with his glee. 

“T tell you,” he said, “I knew that was Absalom as 
soen asI saw him; I knew he wouldn’t be away from 
this camp another night, if he had to drag out the bottom 
of the creek to get here.” 

“If you knew it was Absalom, what did you get your 
rifle for?” I asked. 

“To clean it, of course. Wa’n’t it under all them water- 
spouts inthe tent? I take care of my rifle if I don’t do 
<a else. I hope you don’t think I didn’t know my 
own dog.” 

“J didn’t know but you might have been deceived by 
the cocoon he had spun about him.” 

‘‘No, sir, no cocoon has the memory of that dog. He 
does beat all, coming back to camp all alone and bring- 
ing specimens too. I found the prettiest set of vulture’s 
eggs wrapped up on his back you ever saw. He’d found 
them and remembered his master.” 

“T didn’t know the dog was an egg hunter.” 

‘‘Well he is; I’ve known him tocrack open a turtle 
ahell as big as your hat, and dig out the eggs and bring 
them to me.” 

Finding that Priour could do nothing but sing the praises 
of Absalom, I left him with the dog, while I cooked our 


supper. 
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Alatural History. 


WAYS OF THE BEAVER. 


BuDLEIGH SALTERTON, Devon, England, Sept. 14.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: The article upon the beaver 
by Mr. Thos. Chester in FoREsT AND STREAM of Sept. 1, 
contains a greater amount of interesting and highly in- 
structive detail about that animal than any account I 
have ever previously read. 

The explanation of the means by which the sticks, 
stored for winter use, are held at the bo't«m of the pond, 
is certainly new to me. I never believed in the nonsensi- 
cal theory that they are made heavy bv the air being 
sucked out of the pores of the wood, but thought that the 
sticks were kept under water simply by being forced a 
sufficient depth into the mud. I have observed that most 
of those with the bark peeled off, which float on the sur- 
face of the pond when the ice melts, are o> inted at 
one end, apparently for such a purpose. Doubtless, how- 
ever, the vacuum produced at the end of the stick would 
assist in keeping it down, even if this be not the sole 
means of holding it. 

Mr. Chester remarks that, when dam-building, the 
beaver has a wonderful facility in adapting itself to a 
change of conditions. 

In upper Canada, about thirty years ago, I met with an 
astonishing instance of this, the dam being constructed 
in such an unusual manner that it would be absurd to at- 
tribute the skill shown to mere instinct. There was the 
clearest proof of great reasoning powers. The place 
selected for making a pond was on some moist land where 
the surface was level on both sides of a slow and small 
stream, so that the beavers had no slope or hollow to as- 
sist them. They had, therefore, cut the stems of the live 
alder bushes to a certain height and twined the cut off 
pieces between the stumps, filling the crevices with mud 
and weeds. 

The total length of the dam thus formed appeared to 
be quite 200yds. It was carried in a curved shape across 
the stream, with the two ends extending, one on each 
side, in the direction whence the current came. The pond 
was therefore something like the letter U in form, and 
instead of the water flowng over the dam in an unbroken 
sheet, a smooth trough-shaped sluice had been made in 
one place, keeping the pond about 4ft. deep. 

I helped the trapper, with whom I was then staying, to 
open the top of one of the houses. After pulling away 
2ft. thickness of sticks and earth we found that the inside 
wall was formed of thin alder stems neatly interlaced, 
almost like a hurdle. The floor was about 18in. higher 
than the water, with a bed of sedges upon it, and there 
was a well at one side through which the beavers could 
dive under the wall. = 

Some of the trees near the pond, that had been newly 
cut down, were 12 to 18in. in diameter, - 

This trapper used to soak the flesh of the beavers in 
water in order to take away a peculiar muddy flavor and 
then roast it. To my taste it seemed more like mutton 
than anything else. 

Lord Milton and Dr. Cheudle state in their book, ‘The 
Northwest Passage by Land,” that when in the neighbor- 
hood of the Saskatchewan River they found the remains 
of old works which proved that beaver, before their num- 
bers were reduced by trapping, were in the habit of cut- 
ting down much larger trees and making much larger 
dams than they do at the present time. 

The largest work I ever saw was an old dam in the 
bush of New Brunswick, which must have been originally 

uite 60yds. in length, 4yds. in width at the top} and 8yds. 
at the base. The meadow formed after the waters had 
drained away was about a mile long and a quarter of a 
mile wide. J.J. MEYRICE. 


IT SHOULD BE PRESERVED. 


CITRONELLE, Citrus County, Fla.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have hesi'ated writing you for some time, 
hoping to describe in glowing terms a successful wildcat 
hunt; but each time we started for the cats our dogs 
‘‘jumped” deer or turkeys, and went after them as though 
the law did not protect them from our guns. 

But my object in writing is to mention a place where 
the ‘‘plume bird” is still a reality, not by laws of the 
State, but by the watchful care of a man who desires to 
preserve the beautiful birds from destruction and keep 
one rookery from being broken up by plume hunters. 

I first visited this place four and one-half years ago and 
made a collection of birds, and was surprised ene day to 
find in a neighborhood long settled a large rookery on a 
man’s homestead. Permission was easily obtained of him 
to shoot a few birds with a .22cal. rifle. 

He told me he had refused to allow any one toshootthem, 
and only once when he was away had hunters been there, 
and then they killed several hundred, many without 
plumes. Shortly after he proved up his claim he left the 
place, and when I returned here last winter I expected to 
find the birds all gone; but as spring came on I went there 
and camped three weeks to make a few skins and watch 
the birds, 

I made a step ladder into a big cypress tree, and there, 
concealed in its branches, I looked down for hours on the 
birds nesting in the bushes. I judged there were several 
hundred each of Louisiana and little blue herons, about 
fifty snowy herons or little white egret, and about a dozen 
American egrets. Besides these there were a pair of big 
blue herons, green herons, gallinules and other birds, 
At night, just before sunset, hundreds uf herons, white 
ibis and wood ibis would come in to roost, and the cries 
and croaking were far from musical. 

The rookery is in a small pond about three and one-half 
miles from the Citronelle depot and about one-quarter of 
a mile from the Withlacoochee River, on a homestead 
of 160 acres of ordinary pine land, about forty of which is 
cleared. Between it and the river is a metto scrub, 
where deer, turkeys or wildcats can most always be started 
with good dogs. The woods around everywhere are filled 
with quail, while for a distance of about ten miles around 
I consider one of the best deer sections in the State. The 
river has plenty of fish. 

I have entered into the details because the place is now 
offered for sale, and a purchaser may not care to protect 
the rookery, which it seems a shame to have destroyed 
now, as it surely will be. 

It would make a splendid place for hunters, and it would 
be a grand work if some sportsmen would purchase it and 
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keep a man on it during breeding season, as the birds leave 
for the coasts’and islands soon after. 

The writer has tried to make a clear statement of it, to 
arouse an interest in this last of accessible rookeries (80 
far as I can learn) in Florida. FrEpDeEric L, SMALL. 





SOME GROUSE OF 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


WASHINGTON. 


The first trip I made with a team across the plains in 


1856 I noticed pinnated grouse on the Big Blue River, in 
Kansas, but not further west than that. 

Then in 1860 I saw a good many between Plum Creek 
and Fort Kearney, on the Platte. The tirst sharptail 
grouse I remember to have seen was at the old Coeur 
d’Alene Mission, in Idaho, and along all the streams from 
there to Walla Walla Valley they were quite plentiful. 

Before they began to farm the bunch grass hills of the 
Walla Walla Valley there were thousands of them, but 
since all of the valley has been put under cultivation, they 
have become very scarce. Up here on the Okanogan 
they are quite plentiful, and range on the bunch grass 
hills from the Okanogan to Kettle River. 

When the winter is very severe they range up among 
the pine and fir, although birch seem to be their favorite 
buds. In the winter they burrow in the snow at night, 
and I have often seen them come up out of thesnow where 
it was over two feet deep. 

The dusky grouse, or blue grouse as we call them, leave 
the high mountains in the spring to raise their young, 
and they stay down until the sarvis berries and wild cur- 
rants are gone; then they work back on to the mountain, 
in time to help harvest the huckleberries. Kinnikinick 
berries, as well as wild rosebuds, are favorite food for 
them. They are much larger than the sharptail grouse, 
and will lie much better to a dog, 

The ruffed grouse here aré quite plentiful. They are 
much smaller than the ruffed grouse of the East, and are 
generally found along the creeks. Here near the mill 
they drum at all times; sometimes in the night. In the 
winter their principal food is rosebuds and fir browse, 
They are much the best table bird we have here. 

Then there is the Franklin grouse or fool hen, which 
_— pretty well up on top of the mountains, both winter 
and summer. They are a little larger than the ruffed 
grouse. Their flesh is much darker, but the young ones 
are very palatable. “They are a ane bird. When they 
are flushed by a dog they generally fiy high, but if put up 
by man they will fly but a little way. I have often 
caught them with a noose in a string on a stick not 10ft. 
long. I have had old hens stand and peck my feet when 
I was near their young. Lew WILMoT. 

OxanoGan, Sept. 9. 


BREEDING QUAIL IN CONFINEMENT, 


Ir will be remembered that last year we printed some 
notes on quail reared in ag elle / = Allen Dun- 
can, of Wyoming, Ontario, who seemed to have attained 
a measure of success greater than has attended other 
persons who have made similar efforts to rear quail. 
This season Mr. Duncan has continued his experiments 
and they have been attended with great success. He re- 
ports this in the following letter: 

Wromina, Ont., Sept. 24.—Zditor Forest and Stream: 
I have at present twelve young quail. Three of these are 
about two months old and the nine area little over a 
month old. I left ten eggs in the quail’s nest which were 
hatched out by the male bird. One of these unfortunately 
strangled itself by getting a blade of grass, of which the 
nest is composed, twisted round its neck. Those on hand 
are all doing yy 

I would be in favor of bantam hens to look after the 
young quail as they are then likely to be much tamer than 
when raised by a mother quail, because the quail i8 con- 
tinually giving caution signals and warnings, which 
the bantam finds no occasion for. 

Of the birds I raised last year, I sent two to Mr. Wells, 
and one to Mr. Taylor, of Chatham, Ont., only keeping 
one hen for my own use with the above result. This hen 
was mated with abird from the State of Mississippi, 
which I obteined from Mr. Wells, of Chatham. 

The feed given to the young quail is hard boiled eggs 
chopped fine, followed later on with seeds and grain of 
all kinds. 

The quail are very ook to detect strangers and will 
invariably protest, if I take a stranger to look at them. 

The male bird is very courageous in defense of his 
charges and will promptly do battle in their behalf. On 
one occasion one of the young birds got separated from 
the others and was making lament in consequence. I 
went to put them right, but the old bird seemed to think 
I was responsible for the trouble and promptly charged 
me with great courage and ferocity. ALLAN DUNCAN. 


Rose-Breasted Grosbeaks. 


PRESTON, Sept. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your 
correspondent ‘*A. L. H.” writes, Sept. 22, of a tame gros- 
beak of the rose-breasted variety. and expresses surprise 
at finding it in his locality, New York. The bird, though 
somewhat rare, is met with all through the United States, 
and is most commonly seen in autumn. Those who ram- 
ble through the orchards and shrubbery will occasionally 
catch the simple call, quick quick, or hear his queer song, 
hard to reproduce but to my ear something in this strain, 
ka-co-que-tt, ka-co-que-it. Its coat of rich black with the 
white spots of its wings and the dainty rose-red of the 
breast, make a beautiful contrast of colors, to which are 
added the white abdomen and tips of several of the tail 
feathers. The rose-breasted grosbeak is a great lover of 
fruit, and is found frequenting the orchards, and yet I 
have found him in the dense thickets, while trouting 
along the wildest streams,and have known him to ac- 
company me at a short distance for several hours. I have 
invariably found them alone; never in pairs. They are of 
good size, being upward of 8in. in length. 

E. M. Brown. 


The Linnwan Society of New York. 


REGULAR meetings of the Society will be held at the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evenings, Oct. 9 
and 23, at 8 o'clock. Oct. 9, Juan Gundlach—‘Notes on 
Cuban Mammals.” Oct. 23, R. W. Shufeldt—‘‘On Pecu- 
liar Phases of Color assumed by Certain Birds.” 

WALTER W. GRANGER, Sec’y§™ 
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Albino Squirrels. 


PRESTON, Conn., Sept. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Now and then albinos of different species are described in 
your Natural History column, and these communications 
are always entertaining and instructive to me. J. Cobb, 
while out gunning Monday last, saw two small squirrels 
of a pure white color and shot one, while the mate 
escaped. Mr. Cobb will have the squirrel mounted. They 
resembled the common chipmunk in all but color. Now, 
were they chipmunks? E. M. Brown. 


Two-Headed Kitten. 


Mr. Joun G. GILBERT, 2D. of Marblehead, Mass., writes 
us of what he calls the ‘‘greatest wonder on earth,” now 
in bis ion. It is a two-headed kitten which was 
born alive and in gaod condition, but was killed by acci- 
dent after two days. 


“A Man From Corpus Christi.” 

This volume records the adventures of two bird hunters in Texan 
bogs, and a dog who was with them. It is written by Dr. A. C. Peirce 
ani evidently ustrated by himself. It is a humorous and laughable 
account of the way in which a Northern man went to Sona, veane he 
found a companion to act as a guide in bird ranging. W ex- 
——- in these parts, he believed that his companion would tide 

im over the difficulties of the situation and be of service in the 
campaign. The adventures which they met with were thoroughly 
characteristic, and were enjoyed by the two hunters much more tn 
retrospect than in reality. The dog had a great deal to do in plung - 
ing the hunters into difficulties, and wherever they went they had a 
fresh experience. The volume is very pleasantly and agreeably 
written. It is full of unexpected humur, although the language is 
frequently more expressive than choice. No one who takes it up will 
be | ay to leave it unread, and if it does tell one much about what 
can be hunted in Texas, it is full of amusing ex ces on the part 
of those who are trying to have a goodtime. The book will make its 
way wherever it has a chance, and Dr. A. ©. Peirce may well take 
—_ gmons the amusing and comieal writers of the day.—Boston 
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“That reminds me.” 
MY CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE.—VIi. 


Ws: were sitting on some drift wood by the lake ott 
pleasant Sunday morning enjoying a delicious sun bath; 
absorbing as much of the cool; invigorating breeze which 
was blowing from Lake Michigan a8 convenient withott 
labor on our part and speculating on which one of the 
many sailboats in sight would first arrive at the pier. 
Conversation was spasmodic, it ebbed and flowed very 
irregularly, then finally dwindled to a deadstop. A little 
water snake slid out from under the pile we were occupy- 
ing, and gracefully skimmed its way over the light 
rippling waves to another of its hiding places where it 
disappeared. Slight as was the circumstance it waked 
up the company and furnished a prolific theme for some 
heated talk, , 

‘or sometime snakes were energetically discussed, from 
the monster sea serpent down to the insignificant bait 
snake. There was quite a Caine of opinion in tegatd 
to hoop-snake and hair-shake, but it was decided by a 
large majority that there was no such a reptile as either 
one or the other. The minority, however, were not satis- 
fied; they never are; and as is generally the case claimed 
“ignorance,” ‘‘fraud” and ‘‘cheating” on the of the 
other party. The defeated ones appealed to the old gen- 
tleman. He was busy, having trouble with his ancient 
and constant companion briarwood, which wasacting in a 
very unbecoming thahner atid entirely outside the rules 
and. regulations laid down for the government of all 
properly disposed briarwoods. The old man said it was 
“clogged,” *“‘wouldn’t give @own.” With the aid of a 
piece of wire, stripped from an old broom, tCommunitatioi 
was established with the bow] throtigh the stemi, a lighted 
match applied, a young volcano started, peace established 
and all was serene once more. 

After a few vigorous puffs which sounded like the snort 
of a locomotive getting under way, the old man got 
started and unloaded as follows: 

‘**You fellers ask about snakes, I don’t like ’em; they’re 
a mean, low-down, sly, slimy, crawlin’ set. Give me a 
gun and a good knife and I ain’t afeerd of anything that 
runs the woods in Michigan; but when it comes to snakes, 
i weaken every time. There's a creepy, crawly sort of a 
feeling comes over me and I feel as if there was about a 
million web-footed spiders with ice cold feet had got under 
my shirt and was having a regular go-as-you-please race all 
over me from the back of my neck to the end of my big toe. 
Ugh! I hate the entire sect and wish the hull lot could be 
run through a grist mill roller protess and then dumped 
into thet lake. 

‘*You see that bit of a hay field over there between the 
foot of the bluff and the lake? Well, that’sa great place for 
the nasty critters, and when I’m haying there I always 
keep a good look out for ’em; often wish I’d six eyes in 
my head, two in the back and one in eachear. One time 
I was a-raking hay there, both ears and eyes wide open, I 
seed one of those tarnal hoop-snakes come a-rolling down 
the bluff, coming straight for me like astreak o’ lightning. 
I'd jest time to jump one side when he was up to me and 
as he whizzed past 1 chucked the rake into the center of 
the ring. I’ll be durned if he didn’t fasten to it, and 
away they rolled snake and rake, over and over, round 
and round until they splashed out of sight into the lake. 
Ever see my rake agin? Well, yes, three or four days 
arter it come to the top, but it was all swelled up big as 
my leg. Don’t know what become of it, I darsn’t touch 
it, feared I'd get pisined too; ’spose it either drifted out to 
the big lake or got water-logged and sunk. 

‘See that scattering bunch of rushes over yander? 
Well, the water’s shaller where the rushes are; but jest 
over the other side the bottom slants down quick into 
about eight or ten feet of water. On that slant used to be 
a famous place to ketch yaller perch, croppies and rock 
bass. I’ve taken boat loads away from that place. One 
summer years ago a big pickerel almost pestered the life 
out of me there. You see jest as I’d get nicely settled 
and the perch a-bitin’ , that infernal pickerel would 
come nosing round and scare ’em all off. I hooked him 
several times but he’d break my hooks or bite my line off. 
I got real riled up arter a while, and made up my mind 
that Muskegon county weren't big enough to hold us 
both; the county would have to be enlarged or else one 


of us would have to move on. I studied over that quite a 
bit and finally thought that moving the county line, even 
if it could be done, wouldn’t change that ’ere bank; and 

Exaketing fur that spot, 


as he seemed to have a particular 
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ani asI couldn’t emigrate very well as I’d made a pay- 
ment and a small clearing, I "lowed I’d either capture 
him or drive him away. But jest how to do the job I 
couldn’t make out; the water was too deep to s' him, 
the hooks and lines I had were no good; he’d either break 
or bite ’em off. I told Bill, one of the fishermen down at 
the mouth, about my trouble. 

‘“Oh,” he said, “‘it is easy enough; here, take these bi 
hooks and this new line; they'll hold; needn’t be afrai 
of ’em; go home, get a piece of small wire ‘bout 
two feet long; shove one end of the wire through the eye 
of one hook; then double the wire. This will bring the 
hook in the center of it. Then hand over hand twist the 
wire tight for about four inches; then slip on the other 
hook; then twist the wire together the hull length, and 
fasten it well to the line. He can’t bite the wire off nor 
break that?’ere line. Git a good, strong, short, stiff pole; 
be sure the hull rig is well fastened together. Then take 
a tough piece of pork rind about five or six inches long; 
cut it as near as you can into the shape of a minner. 
Into the head of your bait fasten well the upper hook. 
Stick the other hook fast where it happens to come; and 
when he comes fooling around agin give it to him. 
When he takes it, don’t be in a hurry, let him have it for 
about five minutes; he'll go to the bottom to enjoy it; let 
him get all the comfort he can out of it. When you do 

ull, give her a good hard yank to set hook in him good. 

e’ll thrash round a good bit, but will soon tire hisself 
out. Don’t be in too big a hurry ’bout gittin’ him into the 
boat; take yer time, he’s your fish.” 

“I went home feeling first-rate and the next day rigged 
up according to directions and rowed out to the old place 
and started in fishing for perch; got a few, then they 
quit biting. I put my perch rig in the bottom of the 
boat and dropped my hand-made bait ovetboard. It 
hadn't been in the water three minutes when I could feel 
something were at it. Islacked up on the line; he gob- 
bled the bait and slowly went to the bottom. I kept still 
as long as ever I could hold in, all the time a-chucklin’ to 
myself how slick I’d got bim atid what ftin I’d have kick: 
ing him when he were in the boat. With a yell I 
couldn’t smother and a that fetched him to the top 
of the water, I started the circus. 

Corn cobs and grasshoppers! how he did go on! That 
*ere blarsted pickerel acted as if it were a thirteen-ringed 
show, that he was the only actor able to be out, and with- 
out any help he’d got to do the hull performance alone 
and keep up the reputation of the greatest show on earth. 
Round and round, up and down, this way and that, he 
made all the figgers in multiplication table, all the letters 
in the alphabet, United States and Chinee. I stood up in 
the boat and encour: him best Icould. I hollered and 
cheered, swung my hat and yelled ‘Go it, old feller; 
you're a g un. Hu-rah! that’s the jump. 
Ah, you're a dandy; for pigeon wings your equal ain’t on. 
earth nor in the water. Oh! yes; you've got good teeth, 
needn’t show ’em} but yer can't phase that are wire, and 

ou’re my htickleberty and I knows it. Won't let me 

etch perch here, eh? Don’t you wish Yot'’'d emi- 

rated? What! giving up, are ye? Gittin tired, eh? er 

ave ye got some new devilment to trick me with? 
Going to the bottom to rest? I guess not; reckon I'll take 
ye in out o’ the wet,’ 


“I statted to pull him in: couldn't budge him. I pulled 
and pulled this way and that; it was no go. I made the 
line fast to the boat, pulled up the anchor, and rowed; 
all the same I couldn’t raise him. I took hold of the line 
and pulled the boat right over him;I could see he had 
wound and twisted that line around so many weeds, had 
got itso tangled up with them during that circus per- 
formance, he cotild’nt git away, nor could I pull hith tip, 
I worked till 1 got tired, then reached down as far as I 
could, cut the line and pulled ashore feeling dreadful tired 
and mad enough to do murder. 

“You ean bet I were ashamed to take that line back 
Atid tell how I come out, but it had to be done. Bill Said, 
‘Let him rest a few days; he'll work the line free; then 
ef you'll row the boat, do as I tell ye, and give me a bas- 
ket of taters next fall, I'll ketch that fish and you may 
have him; no fish no taters.’ I took him up mighty 

uick} ef he’d said ten bushels I'd a bargained with him, 
1 felt that vexed and put out. 5 

‘About a week atter Bill come up} he’d jest such a ri 
as I’d used. I rowed him out to the spot and anchor 
the boat. Says he, ‘How's the water over taare? ‘Shal- 
ler and full of weeds’, says I. ‘How is it over yander?’ 
‘Full of deadheads and snags.’ ‘Well, what is it over 
that way?’ ‘Forty feet and cleat as a quill.’ ‘All right; 


now let's get some perch.’ 
“They bit lively till we'd about half a bushel; 
then quit. ‘He’s here,” saysI. ‘Good,’ says Bill; ‘lift the 


anchor, take the oars} hold the boat still until 1 tell ye to 
pull away} then, man, if you can row, row for all there’sin 
ye} make her _ for that deep water; don’t stop, keep 
her a-going, ef ye have to go round and round in a ring.’ 

‘‘Bill made two or three throws and wriggled the bait; 
then it were plain something was after it. Mr. Pickerel 
grabbed it, Bull let out line, Mr. P. went to the bottom to 
enjoy it; he were let rest about three minutes. 

** “Are ye ready?’ says Bill. 

‘“**All right,’ says I. 

‘Then pull away,’ and I did. Jest as the boat started 
Bill gin a powerful yank and my old enemy came to the 
top in great style. ‘Hurrah!’ says I. : 

‘« ‘Shet yer mouth and row, pull. Make her hump, lift 
her out of the water ef yer can,’ yelled Bill. d 

“Fur as much as ten minutes he kept me hard at it; all 
the time he held Mr. P. right up to the top of the water; 
wouldn’t let him dive a bit. At last I were told enough 
and I was glad to hear it, fur my wind was gone and I 
was wet with sweat as ef I’d bin in the lake. _ 

“* ‘Now,’ says Bill, ‘he’s out of wind. I’m going to pull 
him alongside. You stand ready with that gaff hook, 
and mind you git a hold on him well up to his tail, 
and then we'll lift him into the boat; and as soon as he 
touches the bottom of the boat whack him over the head 
with that club; don’t give him a chance to jump, but 
knock the flip out of him.’ 

“Bill worked him alongside. I got a good hold and we 
lifted him into the boat. pire — Well I ~~ oe 
did; forgot all about being out of wind a-rowing. I gin 
hima denen powerful whacks on the back of his head. 
He were a dead fish. . 

‘Bill said he were a beauty, biggest 
seen, would weigh nigh to forty poun 


ickerel he’d ever 
, and said, ‘Now 


it yer lost hooks, fer there’s a piece of the wire 
7S hernia Bill pried his jaws open with the club. 


n his mouth,’ 
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I stuck my hand in, got hold of the wire and pulled out— 
what? Jewsharps and jumping jacks! a hull handful of 
wiggling, twisting, squirming, nasty hair-snakes!! The 
line I’d used was a hair line and every hair had turned 
into one of them blasted, slimy little cusses. Some of ’em 
were five or six feet long. Oh! but I were tired. I'd 
jest strength enough left to tell Bill to take the oars. ‘Set 
me ashore quick as ever yer can, take the hull mess out 
of my sight and I'll make yer taters ten bushels if it takes 
the hull —_ 

“I hurried home, drank about a quart of tansy tea to 
distract my attention and to switch it off on to another 
subject, but I didn’t quit dreaming about snakes for 
more’n a week, and for much as a month when I’d think 
of ’em in the daytime my knees’d wabble and them ’ere 
web-footed spiders would have a free-for-all race all over 
me. Geewhitaker but I do despise the hull lot of - 

A, W. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


MASSACHUSETTS AND MAINE. 


THE storm of Sept. 20 helped the shore birds a little, 
and a number of flights are reported. In the vicinity of 
Ipswich Bay and Parker River at Byfield there has been 
an abundance of rail within a few days and the gunners 
have been after them. A few teal are coming into the 
creeks and coves, The other day a flock of fourteen teal 
came into Parker River. They were at once met by Mr. 
B. P. Rogers, of Byfield, his son and his nephew. They 
approached the flock as carefully as possible, firing at a 
given signal. They took twelve birds out of the flock 
with first and second barrels. Mr. Rodgers is an uncle 
of Mr. Claude Tarbox, and like the rest of the family, he 
is a gunner and an excellent shot. Mr. Tarbox has been 
out one or two mornings after partridges. One of the 
first mornings after the season opened he tramped for 
several miles and back almost home without a bitd. He 
was tired and disgusted. But all at once up went a flock 
from right behind the stone wall, almost within gunshot 
of hisown door. He got two of them, and then begun 
to make up his mind to gun nearer home. On Frida 
morning he was again out bright and early, with a little 
Yorkshire terrier he owns. That dog loves to hunt par- 
on. He pit up one that morning and his master got 
it. This bird also was only a few rods from home for 
Mr. Tarbox. E. M. Gillam, commercial editor of the 
Boston Advertiser, has been out once or twite after par- 
tridges from his home in Reading. He has obtained a 
bird or two each time, but finds them very wild and hard 
to approach for jpans bitds. 

Reports ftom Maine continue to show the excellence of 
that State as a shooting and fishing region. Mr. Henry 
Whitmore, of the Boston Herald, is back from Camp 
Alerton Lodge, Mooselucmaguntic Lake. He did not find 
the fishing all that the enthusiast might expect, but was 
well pl , On the whole. His best morning out was 
12 trout that weighed 6lbs. He landed doubles once, and 
Mrs. Whitmore, who was with him, did the same, a nice 
feat fora lady. Mr. Charles Keyo, of the Southern Pacific 
Railway office, is also back in Boston again. His vacation 
he sjient at the Mountain View House, Rangeley Lake, as 
ustial. His btothet is employed there. He took his sister, 
a miss in her teens, with him this time. The young lady 
had the fun of seeing a deer. They went up the Kenne- 
bago stream in a boat in the morning, and there on the 
shore was a beautiful doe that gave the young lady a fine 
view of herself before taking to the woods. But speaking 
of deet in that section, brings to the front what I saw in 
a Maine newspaper the other day. Capt. Fred. C. Barker 
was coming down the lake with one of his steamers when 
they sighted a deer swimming in the water. At first 
they tried to catch her from the steamer, but the 
creature proved to be able to turn such short corners that 
the attempt was abandonéd, and a boat was lowered. 
Capt. Fred. got in with Mr. George Bearce, of Lewiston. 
They soon overtook the deer and tried to secure her with 
arope. But they could not succeed in that even. They 
then seized her bodily with their hands and soon had her 
in the boat, after being nearly capsized once or twice. 
They took her on board the steamer and up the lakes to 
Rangeley. The animal, once conquered, did not seem to 
be greatly alarmed. At the town she was admired by 
everybody as much as they desired, one New York lady 
desiring to take her home, but this could not be done 
legally, under the Maine game laws. Aftersome hours of 
petting and admiration the doe was set at liberty and, 
with tail in the air, she disappeared in the woods. 

Mr. L. Dana Chapman, with Dame, Stoddard & Ken- 
dall, is back from the Megantic Club preserve, where he 
is much intererested as one of the directors in the new 
fish hatchery. He says that the club is having a most 
prosperous season, the club houses being full nearly all 
the time with guests, greatly pleased and desiring to come 
again. A very full quota of sportsmen is —— as soon 
as the season on big game opens, Oct. 1. o deer shoot- 

ing has been allowed during the close season, and they 
are very plenty. Partridgesare also plenty. Operations 
at the new fish hatcheries will be commenced early next 
month. Charlie Barrett, of Rangeley, has been engaged 
to take charge of the business of obtaining trout and eggs 
this fall. Another lot of landlocked salmon from the 
State nurseries at Lake Auburn will be put in this season. 
The landlocked salmon that were put into some of the 

mds of the Megantic preserve last season have been 

eard from. Several been caught this summer by the 
guests of the club, but libera’ after being examined. 

They are found to have made good growth. 

Mr. A. R. Justice, of Philadelphia, had the excellent 
luck to shoot a bear on the club’s preserve the other day. 
I am told that it was not shot from a trap either, as some 
of the feats of bear shooting are often managed, to the 
great credit (?) of sportsmen. 

Mr. N. G. Manson, Jr., of Bellows & Manson, has been 
back from Camp Leatherstocking, Richardson Lake, for 
a few days, but has returned to camp again. He had an 
important case in court on his hands, that had to be 
attended to. He reports the season a very pe one at 
the head of the lake. Mr. Sam Betton, of Philadelphia, 
for 80 many years a camper there, has not been there this 
season. Dr. Haven, with his friend, isin camp. J. Par- 








ker Whitney, who wrote those admirable articles on - 


salmon fishing in salt water for the FOREST AND STREAM 
last winter, is at his beautiful camps at Mosquito Brook. 
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I understand that he is to remain a few weeks longer 
~—. There are a number of guests at the upper dam, 
and they come and go. Occasionally a big trout is taken 
from the pool below the dam. Otherwise little fishing is 
done. Mr. Manson knows where to find them and has 
had all the trout desired for the table. Partridge shoot- 
ing has been good for such hunters as are reasonable and 
want a few for the table, He will probably remain till 
the open season on big game. His friend Mr. Bynner and 
wife of Cambridge, will come out, and their places will 
be filled by other guests. 

Mr. J. A. French, of French’s Hotel at Andover, and for 
several years manager at the Upper Dam Camps, is now 
reckoned as the champion sight-seer of the region. He was 
coming out from the South Arm the other day, with one 
of his teams. When near the top of Cedar Hill a moose 
with a fine pair of antlers appeared in the road ahead of 
the team. He moved on ahead for a short distance and 
turned out into the woods. Mr. French passed the spot 
and got off for another look. The moose appeared again, 
within easy gunshot. Alas! it was in close time, and 
besides Mr. French had no gun. The big tracks of the 
moose have since been shown to guests as proof of Mr 
French’s statement. 

Camps and camp companies are the order of the day in 
Maine, and a good many such companies are being 
formed. One of the latest mentioned is not yet named, 
but it includes some of the brightest dry goods merchants 
in the trade. Indeed it might well be called a dry goods 
camp, though it promises to be considerably larger than 
a dry goods box. As for the goods that go into the 
camp, it is fair to suppose that they will all be dry goods, 
for the gentlemen who make up the company are all 
temperate men. Thecamp is to be located at East Sebago, 
on the beautiful shore of Sebago Lake. Mr. Wm. = 
Fisher, with Harding, Whitman & Co., says that the 
camp is to be purely for hunting and fishing, but that it 
will be thoroughly furnished in the direction of hunters’ 
and fishers’ comfort. Each owner is to have his own 
room and locker. The best of spring beds and mattrasses 
are to be provided. The company includes G. W. Snow, 
with Jordan, Marsh & Co.; C. A. Deane, vice-president 
of the Hollingsworth & Whitney Paper Co.; Wiiliam 
Whitman and Edgar Harding, of Harding, Whitman & 
Co.; C. R. Benson, of R. H. White & Co.; Herbert Du- 
maresq, son-in-law of Eben D. Jordan; Charles B. Gookin, 
of Joy, Langdon & Co.; Judge S. A. Bolsten, municipal 
judge of the Roxbury District; Wm. A. Paine, of Paine, 

ebber and Co., and Wm. H. Fisher as mentioned. The 
camp is being completed, and is to cost a specified sum, 
still probably not a man in the company will be content 
till it has cost double that sum. 

Mr. King Taylor has just returned from a couple of 
weeks’ outing in Maine, where shooting and fishing were 
his chief sources of amusement. He had good luck. C. 
H. Cook, with Bliss, Fabyan & Co. with his friend Mr. H. 
F. Lowell of Boston, has just returned from his vacation 
in Maine. They went to Cathance Lakes, some 15 
or 20 miles northeast of Machias. There are two lakes 
of that name; Little Cathance and Big Cathance, at 
the head of the Cathance River. They had very fair par- 
tridge shooting, though the trees were thick with foliage. 
They saw several deer but did not shoot them, for it was 
not yet open season. Mr. Cook believes that deer can 
easily be taken in that part of the country in the open 


_ Season, and is only sorry that his vacation could not have 


been extended till after Oct. 1. 

Great expectations are hovering over the open season on 
big game in Maine, commencing Oct. 1. Hundreds of 
Maine, Boston and New York sportsmen will avail them- 
selves of the shooting privileges in that State, if we may 
judge by the reports from the camps and hunting resorts. 

any of the accommodations are already full, at the 
more noted resorts. I hear it mentioned every day, 
among sportsmen who have visited that State almost 
every year fora long time, that they are afraid to go 
there for hunting this fall; the woods will be so full of 
gunners, many of them careless and inexperienced, espe- 
cially near to the more noted and more accessible resorts. 
Many of the old hunters will seek for some quiet nook 
that the local papers have not yet made famous. 

Mr. Daniel Gunn, the veteran printer and lover of the 
rod and line, went to his former fishing grounds in Nova 
Scotia for sea trout this year. He went by rail to Anti- 
gonish, and then crossed over the country to the vicinity 
of New Harbor. Here he found his usual excellent sport, 
fishing only with the tly. He took eighty sea trout in all, 
and all of them of good size. He landed five doublets, 
but does not mention any startling catches, such as 
the FOREST AND STREAM has before heard from him. The 
country fishermen, and some of the sportsmen who come 
there—be it said to their shame—take trout any way they 
can get them, with bait, or with nets or spears. Mr. Gunn 
usually surprises them with his success, and he believes 
that his lessons in fishing the better way have not been 
wholly lost upon the natives. Concerning the would-be 
sportsmen he has not as much courage. 

Some men are fishermen always, and they manage to 
get a good deal of sport out of it, be it fishing for cunners 
off the rocks at the seashore, or be it angling for trout at 
the Rangeleys, or even for the lordly salmon in New 
Brunswick. Mr. Charles S. Robertson, of the insurance 
brigade in Boston, is one of these sportsmen. One of his 
latest exploits is fishing for smelt at Hull. A couple of 
Saturdays ago he went in the afternoon with the result of 
seventeen dozen alone, and the Saturday previous, witha 
couple of friends, thirty-seven dozen were taken. 

SPECIAL. 


“The Art of Wing Shooting.” 


For the small sum of 7 cents, the cost of mailing, Mr. Alex. S. 
Thweat, Eastern passenger agent of the Southern Railway, will mail 
a copy of “‘The Art of Wing Shooting,” by William Bruce Leffingwell, 
to any address. This book, which is described by its author as “‘a 
practical treatise on the use of the shotgun, illustrating by sketches 
and easy —— how to become an expert shot,” does all that is 
claimed for it. In the hands of a beginner, one who is anxious to 
learn, it will of course accomplish more than if the reader were a 
shooter of some standing; but Mr. Leffingweil treats of his subject scien- 
tifically and shows, by means of diagrams, that he is not merely an 
exponent of theories; hence, what he has to say is worthy of the 
attention of the more experienced hunter. The book is copiously 
illustrated by cuts of varying degrees of excellence, many of which 
have Jong been familiar to the shooting public 

Mr. Thweat’s address is 271 Broadway, New York city. 


The FOREST AND STREAM ts put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From our Staff Correspondent.]} 
CuicaGo, Ill, Sept. 21.—The Chicago Inter-Ocean of 


Sept. 15 had the following in regard toa late game dinner 
held up in the pine woods: 


Last Sunday Mr. C. L. Ryder, the manager of the Hotel Gogebic, 
entertained his many guests with a game dinner that was worth com- 
ing manv miles to enjoy. The menu was printed on two heavy pieces 
of birch bark, adorned with a real partridge feather. The brook 
trout, black bass, venison, duck and partridge were all indizenoug to 
Gogebic, while the meats and fish for the dinner were all supplied by 
the visitors at the resort. 

The menu was as follows: 

SOUP. 
Game. 


FISH. 
Brook Trout. 
Baked Black Bass. 


ROASTS. 
Saddle of Venison. bunter style. 
Mallard Duck. 


ENTREES. 
Gogebic Partridge. 4 la Preusser. 
Charlotte of Apples, port wine sauce, 
VEGETABLES. 
Baked and Mashed Potatoes. 
Baked Sweet Potatoes. 
Green Corn on Cob. 

Green Peas. 
RELISHES. 

Celery. Creum*ers. 


DESSERT. 
English Plum Pudding, brandy sauce. 
Lemon Pie. Mince Pie. 
New York Ice Cream. 
Coffee. Tea. 
Bent’s Crackers and Cheese. 


Olives. 


Fruit. 


The manager of the Hotel Gogebic is one more of those 
who needs a copy of the Game Laws in Brief. Mr. Ryder 
wes for a long time passenger agent of the Lake Shore 
& Western R. R., and was well posted on the resources of 
his country. It is singular he does not have in mind the 
venison law in the north peninsula of Michigan, but I 
am loath to believe that he would knowingly serve illegal 
venison on the table of a hotel whose best support should 
be e ted from gentlemen sportsmen. The latter do 
not kill nor eat illegal venison. 


Bear. 


Mr. Andrew McAush, in company with Messrs. J. C. 
Farrar.S. Hamiltonand J.C. Armstrong, were thissummer 
in the Nepigon country and penetrated far to the north 
of those waters. They had grand sport with the big trout, 
and a local cigar store shows as curiosities in its window 
two tremendous trout skins uniquely mounted on birch 
bark, these being among the most valued trophies of the 
trip above mentioned. The gentlemen brought back 
with them a little hlack bear cub, which at last accounts 
was doing well. They killed the cub’s mother. 

Gen. Nelson A. Miles, Commander of the Department 
of the Missouri, U.S A., starts for the West this week 
with Mr. Frederic Remington, the artist. They go to 
New Mexico and Arizona, or even to New Zealand if they 
do not earlier find the object of their search, which is 
nothing less than large, juicy, succulent bear. 

Mr. Jacob aay en . or Butler Co., Ohio, is 
not so particular as Gen. Miles. Almost anything goes 
with him. He writes: _— 

**As a party of us are going to take a hunt this fall, and 
as we can’t decide where to go to, I was advised by the 
readers of your paper to write to the editor of the ForEst 
AND STREAM, and if you please write and tell us of a place 
where we can find bear, deer. ducks, turkeys. quail aud 
game like that. We weretalking of going to Florida and 
hunt in the Everglades. Please give us your opinion about 
Florida.” 

Florida might do, but I fear that even that luxuriant 
country would hardly produce all these sorts of game in 
any one locality. The Indian Nations would come very 
near to it, say between the Cimarron and Canadian rivers. 
If the gentlemen should go to Fort Smith. Ark., they 
could get near enough to what they wished, either in the 
Nations or westcrn Arkansas. They might get their out- 
fits confiscated in the Nations by the U.S. soldiers. I 
would rather chance that part of the country for a gen- 
eral hunt such as seems to be wanted here, than the 
Everglades of Florida, which latter might prove a serious 
undertaking. 


Whether He Lives or Not. 


Patrick Galvin of St. Paul was found last week with a 
bullet hole in his forehead. probably a self-inflicted 
wound. The Minneapolis Tribune says: “The wound 
was found to be a very dangerous one, but is not thought 
to be fatal. The loss of sight in the right eye will no 
doubt follow, whether the patient survives or not.” I do 
not know whether the Tribune states this on a medical or 
= a journalistic basis, but it is safe on its facts if the man 

ies. 
A Cyclone on Horicon Marsh. 

Sept. 28.—What with the Northern forest fires and the 
Southern floods, we seem to be having rather an annus 
mirabilis in this section of the country. The latest thing 
in Western weather bas been the terrible wind storm 
which during the past week crossed the States of Iowa, 
Minnesota and Wisconsin, and has since then created 
havoc on the Great Lakes. This cyclone has perhaps a 
hundred deaths to its credit, and it came near making 
news in the line of sporting journalism. Had it veered 
200yds. to the south. at the point where it crossed the 
Horicon marsh of Wisconsin, it would have torn the 
club house of the Horicon Shooting Club into fragments, 
and at least seriously injured some of the fifteen shooters 
who were in it at the time. 

This storm occurred on last Friday night, and as I hap- 
pened to be up at the club at that time I was able to see 
personally what a wind storm can do when it tries. We 
all went to bed early that night, intending to get up at 
3 or 4 o’clock the following morning in order to get an 
early stort for our duck shooting. It was about midnight 
when the storm struck us, and in about three minutes 
thereafter there was not a soul left in bed. The club 
house seemed every moment on the point of going to 
pieces, and for a few minutes hung about evenly balanced 
against the push of the wind. The roar of the storm was 
like that of a distant railway train, to quote the words of 
an ordinary newspaper report of a cyclone, to which I 
ean testify as being accurate enough by way of descrip- 
tion. In afew minutes the club house floors were afloat 
with water, and the most popular costume among the 
duck "shooters seemed to be a robe de nuit and a pair ef 
hip boots.‘~ The “club house, however, withstood the 
storm, which did not{strike it with its entire strength, 
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though a small sleeping-house near by was blown entirely 
to pieces. On the following morning the track of the 
storm could be trace’ plainly for more than ten miles 
across the country. The sturdy oak timber on the hills 
was torn and twisted in every direction. Many orchards 
were torn up and one farmer lost both his house and barn. 
No lives were lost in that part of Wisconsin so far as we 
learned, except those of a couple of hundred of sparrows 
which were crushed by the wind under the eaves of a 
barn. A bushel or so of these birds were found dead 
along the side of the barn in the morning. 

The great storm did not seem to affect the duck shoot- 
ing much, as it did not pass far enough to the north to 
start the northern flightdown. It apparently drove most 
of the ducks from the upper end of the Horicon marsh 
down to the south end. and no very startling bags were 
made on Saturday. Mr. Howard Bosworth, of Milwau- 
kee, was high bag with 47 birds, and Mr. Robert Rom, of 
the same city, was next with 45 birds. Gov. Peck, of 
Wisconsin, shot on his favorite bog, about a quarter of a 
mile from the boat landing, and made a bag of 20. The 
Governor is a very ardent duck shooter. and slips off to 
the Horicon Club, of which he is a member, whenever 
the cares of the State allow him a little time to himself in 
the shooting season. He is a rattling good duck shot, 
using a 10-gauge gun and black powder, but just now is 
about converted to the nitro powder idea. Gov. Peck is 
a very popular member of the Horicon Club, and when- 
ever he comes up he is by tacit consent given his stand 
on the hog above mentioned. This is the place where he 
killed 69 ducks one day last fall, and where he expects to 
do it again. It therefore bears the name of the ‘‘Govern- 
or’s bog. ” 

The ground of the Horicon Marsh has not been in the 
best condition yet this fall for snipe and no very heavy 
bags have been mdde, my own of 22 birds being the best 
yet, although on the same ground a year ago I bagged 50 
jacksnipe one afternoon. The entire marsh is alive with 
yellowlegs, and I suppose one could kill a thousand of 
them a day if he cared to. 

A bag of 33 chickens was made on the opening day 
within three miles of Horicon club house by Mr. Thomas 
Hanson, of Milwaukee. 


Dakota. 


At this writing the special car tourist sportsman is rev- 
eling in the grouse and wildfowl shooting of Dakota. 
There is nothing wrong in the special car tourist idea, but 
there is very much that is radically and absolutely wrong 
in the way this idea is carried into effect. The Dakota 
laws are in no way more openly or contemptuously vio- 
lated than by the so-called Eastern sportsmen who go 
out to see how much they can kill each day. I hear that 
last week one of these special cars was searched at Minne- 
apolis and over 300 chickens found aboard it. Again I 
repeat that the town of Dawson, on the Northern Pacific 
road, will very well bear watching in this regard, and I 
believe that the Northern Pacific road could 40 no better 
business action than to station a proper official at this 
or similar points to stop the unrestricted violation of the 
Dakota law. 

Wrong Font. 


A late issue of a Chicago publication remarks that a 
man by the name of Ehlers of Chicago, had been killing 
illegal prairie chickens in central Illinois. Mr. Henry 
Ehlers, one of the best known sportsmen of Chicago, and 
winner of this year’s championship of the Illinois Associa- 
tion, feels hurt at an assertion which might be taken to 
apply to himself. Mr. Ehlers wishes to say, what in view 
of his reputation it is unn to say, that he has not 
this year or any other been shooting illegal prairie chick- 
_ The Chicago paper got into the wrong font, prob- 
ably. 

" Heathen Near At Home. 

A friend remarked to me last night that an acquaint- 
ance of his who works on South Water Street told him 
that he had spent the last day or so in nacking quail, all 
of which quail were of course illegal. Yesterday a mem- 
ber of a South Water street commission house told me 
that never in the history of the street had there been so 
much illegal game sold as within the past year and a half. 
He said that the street now was overflowing with illegal 
game. I would gently suggest to the Illinois State Sports- 
men’s Association, and to city warden Blow, who has been 
doing such excellent work in punishing violators at differ- 
ent points in the State, that there are plenty of heathen 
near at home. 

Wisconsin Deer. 


There should be excellent deer hunting in Wisconsin 
and the North Peninsula this fall. provided one hits just 
the right section where the game has been driven in and 
not driven out bv the forest fires. I would not advise 
any one to go to Florence this fall, as late reports say that 
the deer have heen driven from that section. On the 
other hand I believe that State Line and the Lake Vieux 
Desert region will be excellent deer country for October. 

A party of thirty-one deer hunters from Ohio left 
Chicago this week, bound for Metropolitan, Michigan. 
There would seem to be enough of them to keep the deer 
from getting lonesome. 


West. 


Mr. Charles Norris, of the Big Four Railroad, leaves this 
week for Missoula, Montana, where he will hunt and fish 
in the Bitter Root range, certainly a most pleasing trip to 
look forward to. Mr. Norris was fortunate this summer 
to kill a black bear in Florence county, Michigan, the 
said bear having showed a disposition to pick huckle- 
berries in the same patch with Mr. Norris and his friends. 

If a wanter wants any thing and asks for it in FOREST 
AND STREAM he always gets what he wants. Lately I had 
occasion to inquire for Colorado deer conntry in favor of 
Mr. W. J. Letts, of Sedalia, Mo. And now comes Mr. 
W. J. Dixon. the same an old time Forest aND STREAM 
man, and writes as follows, from Cimarron, Kas.: 

“Tam going to Colorado to hunt on my old stamping 
ground, and I have offered to take Mr. Letts and party in 
with me, and written to them in full. Referred them to 
you as knowing me. The Kickapoo won’t open this fall, 
I fear, so I am going to play with my Mexicans. 

“T like what you write always. You are a nice man. 
If you want to come to me in Colorado I can make you 
smell old times at White Oaks.” 

I print what Mr. Dixon says in full because there are so 
few men who think I am a nice man that I look on the 
statement as a matter of news. I am not at liberty to 
state just where Mr. Dixon intends to go, but he says 
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there is nothing but deer. Mexicans, turkeys, antelope, 
prairies, mountains and cafions in that country, and that 
it has material for a dozen stories to the square mile. I 
wouldn’t mind getting tangled up with W. J. out in that 
country myself. 

The following succinct paragraph I take from the daily 
press: 

Grantspora, Wis., Sept. 26.—Peter Anderson and his brother, while 
out bear hunting near Mud Hen Lake, mistook a squaw fora bear. 


» Both shot and both bullets took effect. The squaw was 100 years old. 


This certainly is brief enough to suit the most exacting 
editor, though it seems to leave much to the imagination. 
One could wish to know whether the hunters shot the 
squaw on the supposition that she had lived long enough, 
then alleging the excuse that they mistook her for a bear. 
It would seem to be more humane to let centenarians, 
even Indian centenarians, live on as long as they want 
to, after getting such a good start. But there is no real 
excuse for joking over so serious a matter. A squaw does 
not look like a bear to the eye of any hunter fit to carry a 
rifle in the woods. The same painful lesson is again 
hrought forward that no man should fire at a moving ob- 
ject in the woods or anything else, without knowing 
clearly what it is, and without intending to killit. We 
are left to infer that the victim in this case was killed, 
although the correspondent who sends the dispatch 
neglects to commit himself on this important point. One 
or more persons are killed every fall in Wisconsin and 
Michigan by fools who carry rifles and shoot at anything 
they see moving, but still this particular brand of fool 
appears to be perennial and flourishing. 


Snipe. 


The fall flight of snipe has made its appearance well to 
the south of Illinois and Indiana. Two guns bagged 
eighty snipe at Calumet Lake two weeks ago. The 
Desplaines Valley has shown some very heavy bags. One 
of seventy odd birds was made by a single gun one day 
last week near Lackport. Mr. Frank Bissell and a friend 
got a fair bag at Water Valley on the Kankakee last 
week, In my talk with Mr. Henry Eblers last week he 
told me that he killed twenty-eight blue-wing teal and 
fifty-eight snipe one morning last week on the Kankakee, 
killing twenty-three jacksnipe without a miss. Mr. 
Eblers used a 10-gauge gun on snipe, which accounts for 
the twenty-three. He killed seventy woodcock along the 
Kankakee on one trip this summer, using the same 10- 
gauge gun. I am trying to persuade him to use something 
else. 

Mr. Chas. Hallock, the veteran of all veterans in mat- 
ters of sportsmen’s journalism, is in Chicago to-day on his 
way West to Hallock, Minn., where he has large landed 
interests. Mr. Hallock will enjoy a little of the fall at its 
best in the Northwest, and will then move to the South 
with the flight of the fowl, spending the winter in North 
Carolina. He tells me he has not spent a winter in the 
North since 1882, by which it may be seen he knows how 
to live. E. Houeu. 

909 Securr7y BuiLpine, Chicago. 


STOP THE SALE OF GAME. 


A Puatvorm PLank.—The sale of game should be forbidden at alt 
times.— Forest anp Stream, Feb. 10. 

CHICAGO, Sept. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
been much interested in the articles which have ap; 
in your valued paper regarding legislation eos 
entirely the sale of all kinds of game. This has been a 
favorite idea of mine for several years. There is no ques- 
tion in my mind that the indiscriminate sale of e, and 
the consequent incentive to market-hunters to kill all they 
can, will in avery short time cause the extinction of 
nearly all kinds of game. If there are any true sports- 
men who have not yet made up their minds on which 
side of this question to array themselves, I would ask 
them to take a trip up and down South Water Street in 
this city at any time during the open season, and if the 
piles of ducks, partridge. quail, prairie chickens and all 
sorts of game do not make them strong advocates of the 
new principle, I will be out of my reckoning. 

There is another feature of this matter that I have not 
seen touched upon and which I think could be used as a 
strong argument, which is that such enormous quantities 
of game as are dumped on the Chicago market in the fall, 
particularly ducks, partridge, prairie chickens and quail. 
cannot help but cause a large difference to the farmer in 
the price that his poultry brings in the market. Let all 
farmers know this and it is my opinion that you will have 
an ardent supporter of the new plank in every one in the 
land who raises poultry to sell. E. T. D. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

I hope you can spare me room in your columns to voice 
my sentiment in regard to the total prohibition of the 
sale of game. I am heartily in favor of it, as every 
American who claims the name of sportsman should be. 
As has been said, ‘‘the wedge that FOREST AND STREAM 
has started must be driven home.” Cre 

One of the mistaken arguments against the prohibition 
of the sale of game seems to be that it will place game 
more in the hands of the rich. This is not so, for the law 
prohibits no one’s shooting game, while it does prevent 
the rich from obtaining it out of season. 

No true sportsmen will kill more game than he can 
dispose of, for it is against his principles, and besides he 
knows he is injuring his own prospects for the future. 
He does not find enjoyment in shooting into bevies of 
birds and slaughtering them by dozens. Such men do 
very little toward the extermination of game. It is the 
market-hunters who are doing the harm; they use guns 
that are almost cannon; net the birds; and employ all 
such illegitimate means of procuring game in large quan- 
tities. If the sale of game were stopped this slaughter 
would cease, and game would then be killed merely by 
the lovers of the gun. : t 

I think that the prohibition should be made to include 
the law that no game should be taken out of the United 
States to stock foreign countries; for our game must be 
kept here and protected. B. F. E. 


Irmaca, N. Y. 


Handsomest Passenger Train in the World. 


Tats is the popular verdict on the Pennsylvania Limited and one who 
sees the train now in the brightness and freshness of its new equip- 
ment will fully endorse it. The new cars, the com ment car just 
introduced and the other distinctive features make it the most luxur- 
ious train in the world and the only oer copginted limited 
neh It leaves New York at 10 A.M. every day for Chicago.— 
Ady, 
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WITH THE DOG HANDLERS IN DAKOTA 


In the gray dawn of an August morning, at an hour 
when the people in the great cities take their sweetest 
slumbers, I stepped off a west-bound train of the Northern 
Pacific at Eldridge, N. D., where, through the kindness 
of Mr. W. W. Titus, supplemented by the brothers Frank 
and George Richards, all well-known handlers and train- 
ers, I was to enjoy several days’ chicken shooting. They 
had extended an invitation to me some weeks before my 
arrival, Mr. Titus was waiting for me at the depot, not- 
withstanding the grim earliness of the hour, and my 
visions of renewing pleasant sport with the chickens 
began to forthwith take definite form. The opportunity 
to shoot with a good handler is not an every-day occur- 
rence. Handling and training are a profession. There- 
fore, when a handler gives a guest some days’ shooting, it 
is much as if a business man would turn over his plant for 
the pleasure of his guests. 

Eldridge is an ideal town for a chicken shooter. There 
were in it six houses all told, of which three were empty. 
The hotel was quiet and homelike, far superior to the 
average hotel of the country town. 

As I say, I found Mr. Titusawaiting me. After a greet- 
ing whose eordiality and sincerity there was no mistak- 
ing, he said: ‘‘We’ll go over and get breakfast. The team 
and dogs are all ready for us to start.” 

This gave me a realizing sense that I had stepped out of 
a sleeping car into a chicken shoot quicker than ever 
before in my experience. I thought it was most exceed- 
ing early for a start, but learned that it was a later start 
than common, Mr. Titus often beginning his preparations 
as early as 4 o'clock. This was quite necessary, as I 
learned later, if much work was done. The days 
were distressingly hot, only the morning and evening 
hours being available for work. The sun rose like a huge 
ball of fire, angry red, as it mounted upward and burned 
out the fog and mists; the temperature steadily increased 
in warmth till it became oppressive. At 9 to 10 o’clock 
the morning’s work was considered as ended. After that 
till the cool hours of the evening, it was useless to attempt 
to shoot. ; 

After breakfast the start was made. Mr. Titus had a 
buckboard on which was securely fastened a large crate 
for carrying the dogs. Under the seat was a two-gallon 
jug of water. and of water the dogs drank great quan- 
tities on those hot days. The sloughs and small streams 
were thoroughly dried out weeks before by the intense 
heat, therefore water must be carried. 

Some visiting sportsmen were in the party, six of us all 
told, of whom five had guns, Mr. Titus electing to handle 
the dogs—wisely, I thought, as two guns shooting together 
are ample for all purposes. Of course there were the 
usual incidents of two or three frequently shooting at the 
same bird and the backwardness caused by everybody 
insisting that everybody else should shoot, for there was 
not the semblance of a hog in the party. It was as pleas- 
ant ds conld be. As nearly as I can now remember, we 
a about sixteen or eighteen birds that afternoon. 

shot a 12-bore Parker hammerless, kindly loaned to 
me by Mr. Hough, whose fertile pen sheds so many good 
things each week for the readers of FoREST AND STREAM. 
It has 28in. barrels, light in weight and rather straight in 
the stock. I had had some very encouraging experiences 
with it at the traps. It was a wonderfully hard hitter. 
To my mind the question was settled—it was I and the 
gun on one side and dead chickens on the other, the 
quantity only measured by my forbearance. It was a 
settled matter, but I did not take any one into my con- 
fidence. The demonstration would be much nicer and 
easier. The only tinge of unpleasantness was the certain 
fate of the birds, and whether my forbearance would be 
tt enough to leave any chickens in that whole region. 
t’s so easy to kill achicken, you know! But Dr. Mead 
and I soon had an opportunity. The dog pointed nicely a 
bevy of three-quarters grown birds, lazy flyers, going 
= by ones and twos with a deliberation which seemed 
fatal to them when two men with pretty guns were stand- 
ing close by. I think the Doctor got two aftersome rapid 
firing. I think I got one in four shots.’ 

This is rather a colorless manner of describing the death 
or escape of birds. Shorn of the embellishments of ‘the 
cataleptic point,” ‘the roar of wings,” ‘‘the ring out of 
the Damascus barrels,” ‘‘the cloud of feathers,” etc., a 
chicken story becomes commonplace. But to enumerate 
the points and misses, the kills and good finds of the dogs, 
the good shots and poor ones, etc., would require much 
space, so I will dwell more particularly on the most 
prominent features of the work. 

Mr. Titus had in his string a bitch of most extraordinary 
chicken qualities. Her work to the gun, tco, was most 
pleasing. Often she sook casts from a quarter to a half 
mile wide, and showed great judgment in beating the 
ground. When she found birds there was no anxiety 
about her stanchness. Her point was a fixed quantity till 
her handler went up to her. She was quite expert in 
roading, too. One misty morning she roaded a running 
bevy across a large stubble, across a down wind, nearly a 
quarter of a mile. That morning young Mr. Peck of St. 
Louis, a most genial and talented young gentieman, did 
some excellent shooting with his 16-gauge, the birds being 
in some grass and rising one or two at a time within easy 
range. 

But the last morning had the best shooting init. For 
a windup, Mr. Titus took out some of his best dogs and 
the most promising ground was chosen for work. Soon 
the bitch aforementioned had a bevy of five birds, all of 
which we bagged. She found birds in rapid succession 
thereafter, and when we had bagged a dozen we con- 
cluded we had enough and thereupon stopped shooting. 

I arrived the second day after the season opened, the 
opening day being Aug. 20, and there was then a perce 
tible diminution in the birds’ numbers. Bevies were badly 
broken, and some were quite destroyed. All the larger 
towns had swarms of shooters who were abroad on the 
opening day and they made a most apparent effect on the 
burds, as shown in their lessened numbers. The practice 
of shooting for big bags is most baneful in the destruc- 
tion of game, and measures for protection are not at all 
equal to the measures for destruction. The laws and their 
euforcement in game preservation are but little more 
potent for observance now than they were years ago, 
while the destroying agencies—the increase in numbers 
of shooters and dogs, and improved guns and powders— 
bas been very great. 

The chicken crop this year was remarkably good. 
While the long dry season was seriously damaging to 





the farmers’ interests, it was a great one for prairie 
chickens. Still it was not uniformly so. In some dis- 
tricts the birds were scarce. The same reasun was given 
for their scarcity as for their abundance, namely, the dry 
season. Some farmers say that there was no water for 
the birds to drink, and hence they died of thirst. The 
young birds could not fly to the water courses, and some 
nights but little if any dew fell. The explanation is a 
novel one to me, 

What impressed me most of all during my tour through 
Minnesota, the Dakotas and Manitoba were the vast 
changes which time, settlement and civilization have 
wrought in the past few years. In the flourishing city 
of Winnipeg Mr. Thos. Johnson assures me that it is not 
many years since he shot ducks where the city hall now 
stands, in the heart of the city. 

The changes have been great in the game regions of 
Minnesota and the Dakotas. These States fifteen years 
ago, outside of a few small business centers—distributing 
points of a sparsely settied region—were mostly unbroken 
prairie, the slow and laborious task of reclaiming it from 
the wilderness having hardly well begun. The pioneer 
farmers were mostly immigrants who came from the dif- 
ferent countries of Europe, striving in the face of hard- 
ship and poverty to gain ownership of a homeand a farm. 
It was alinost a foreign land so far as its inhabitants were 
concerned. Some sections were settled by Russians, others 
by Norwegians, Swedes, etc., and few of them could 
speak English. The native-born American set compara- 
tively little value on a farm in the wilderness when the 
ownership was contingent on so much hard labor and 
deprivation through a term of years, and truly the strug- 
gle for a home through hot summers and cold winters, 
made, as it was, against the further disadvantages of 
poverty, was a hard one. But those days were grand ones 
for chicken shooting in that region. The cultivated fields 
were far apart and uninclosed. Little groves of trees 
of two to five years’ growth marked the domiciles of 
the settlers, or where some one had attempted to set- 
tle, for abandoned claims, landmarks of blasted hopes or 
ruined fortunes, were not infrequent. 

Generally, when one left the vicinity of the small 
towns, not more than four or five groves could be seen 
from horizon to horizon. It was no uncommon thing to 
find long stretches of prairie where there were nosettlers. 
Still the best shooting was near the attempts at cultiva- 
tion, for the farms were roughly tilled as one would 
readily imagine of a region where everything was in the 
rough stage of primitive beginnings. Dug-outs, hovels, 
shanties and makeshifts were far more common than 
were houses. 


The crops were favorable for the chickens. Wheat was, 
as now, the most important one and best liked by the 
birds. It was the most common crop. Oats and flax 
came next in value, and a small acreage of corn was 
grown. For oats the chickens have little liking. Wheat 
is their favorite grain food. The best shooting wasalways 
in the vicinity of the wheat fields after the prairie food 
became scarce with the advent of fall; then they would 
congregate where the food supply was most abundant. In 
some sections they were so numerous that in taking a turn 
about one field a shooter could get all the sport he could 
reasonably desire in a morning or evening. A field, it 
should be remembered, was commonly a quarter or an 
eighth of a section, sometimes a half section. There was 
seldom a fence to obstruct the shooter’s course. The un- 
claimed prairie and the cultivated farm had no visible 
line of separation save that between the golden color of 
the grain and the green of the prairie. agons could be 
driven ‘across country almost anywhere, although as a 
matter of course it was not just nor lawful to drive 
through the farmer’s standing grain, but to this matter 
many shooters gave little heed or thought. Yet the 
farmers were extremely liberal in those days. They per- 
mitted shooters to enjoy every reasonable privilege in 
shooting on their farms, but their kindness was often 
abused. Shootors would drive.through standing grain 
and generally treat the farmer more as an intruder than 
as the legitimate owner of the soil. Though there was a 
trespass law it was little considered. Farmers were busy 
men living an earnest life, and often they had an imper- 
fect knowledge of the English language, if they had any 
atall, When their rights were infringed by trespassers, 
they showed their resentment chiefly by vituperation and 
choier. It was a loss cf time to attempt to arrest the 
trespasser, for he might be twenty or thirty miles away. 
On the hard, level roads of the prairie, it was no uncom- 
mon occurrence for a party to drive fifteen to thirty miles 
when chicken shooting. The farmer’s most immediate 
knowledge of town characteristics were chattel mortgages, 
the highest prices for provisions and the lowest for wheat. 
If the trespasser was a city sportsman, for the farmer it 
was an easy deduction that ail city sportsmen were alike. 

I well remember in 1880 while shooting chickens near 
a wheatfield in Minnesota, the sudden dawning of an 
irate farmer in my immediate vicinity, and the issuance 
by him of a most peremptory order to vacate. On ex- 
pressing a willingness to comply, but a desire to know 
why so much harshness was used, he explained that about 
a half hour before a shooter had killed one of his young 
turkeys, and as he approached, the shooter had run away, 
got into his wagon and escaped. As the turkeys were 
close by, it gave some color to his suspicions that I had 
designs on them. I pleaded not guilty, but he said,‘“You 
look very much like the feller that killed and stole my 
turkey. Mebbe you didn’t, but I’d rather you'd leave 
anyhow. Id feel better if you wasn’t around.” [I left. 

he farmers, however, when civilly approached and 
their rights given the value and respect due them, are the 
most obliging of men. I never knew one to refuse shoot- 
ing privileges if permission was asked courteously, unless 
he had suffered trom some depredations from shooters. 

A noticeable feature of chicken life fifteen years or less 
ago was thelarge numbers of old birds, cocks, often found 
by ones, twos, and sometimes in small packs. They were 
quite abundant and often lived in territory apart from 
the hen and her brood. Compared to the present time, 
there was but little cunning in their habits or effort at 
self-preservation, whether the birds were old or young. 
In one season’s shooting, in 1880, I saw chickens go to a 
grove but once, and then it seemed by chance, not inten- 
tion. Now, thoy readily seek protection in cover and 
show much the same cunning in avoiding danger that 
the ruffed grouse does. 

I remember one flock of old birds which Mr. Titus 
found a few times when I was with him. They were 
extremely alert and wary, rising well out of shot when 
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we approached them. They had a systematic plan of es- 
cape. Their first flight would be for the center of a large 
“breaking,” as a field whereon the sod is turned for the 
first time is called. Thence they would run to a large 
dense grove close by in which yt were quite safe. tr 
pursued then, all the difficulties of ruffed grouse shooting 
were encountered. We pursued the birds once in the 
thicket. The dog roaded them well and prettily across 
the thicket, but the birds flushed wild ahead out of sight. 
We did not getashot. Another day when we found 
them they flushed wild from their feeding grounds as we 
approached, as was their habit. They took a flight to the 
middle of the breaking and then stood studying us care- 
fully. We thought that by getting between them and 
the thicket we would intercept them and change their 
flight to the open prairie, where in the grass they would 
have no ya plan of defense and would be our 
birds. e performed our part of the plan fairly well, 
but the birds flew out of sight. 

I believe that heredity and experience are greatly chang- 
ing the habits of chickens for their own preservation. 
The multiplication of dangers has made them wiser. Not 
only are there many more shooters, but there is compara- 
tively little cover in the open prairie. The grass isshorter 
and lighter. What were vast prairies ten to fifteen years 
ago, at the present time are one unbroken succession of 
farms, side by side, cultivated to the boundary lines. 
Fences are not so common as one might imagine. Many 
well-tilled farms have no apparent boundary line save that 
made by the plow. Still, there are many sections wherein 
are large tracts of country sparsely settled, particularly in 
North Dakota. However, in my experience there in 
August, we found nearly all the birds in the vicinity of 
the grain fields. For the best shooting the grain fields 
must be surrounded by open prairie, on which, about one 
hundred yards more or less from the edge of the stubble, 
the best course lies for hunting, and the dog beats out the 
— well on either side of the shooter as he drives 
along. 

By the way, the only proper manner in which to hunt 
chickens is with a horse and wagon if one makes any dis- 
tinction between labor and sport. It isa most toilsome 
task to hunt chickens afoot. Wise reader, did you ever 
kill twelve or more chickens on a hot day, put them in 
your game sack and then carry them two or more miles 
home? If so, you know the regrets that one feels at 
having killed them. How heavy the birds grow; then 
they get heavier. They give a pendulous sway back and 
forth in rhythm with each step, and as the shooter becomes 
more fatigued the birds sway harder. Perspiration runs 
galore. Aside from their own weight they are awkward 
and difficult to carry. 

The handlers kill very few birds. There seems to be a 
belief prevalent among many of the farmers at Eldridge 
that with a wagon load of dogs a trainer must =eaentellg 
kill every bird in the country. For business reasons, the 
handlers killed few birds. Every diminution in their 
numbers made it so much more difficult to get points for 
their young dogs, and points they were after. 

But the spirit of exclusiveness is in that section as in 
many others. Farms are being posted. Prohibited ground 
is constantly enlarging. 1t will not be many years before 
the game preserve will have superseded the wild hunting 
grounds. B. WATERS. 


GOOD WORK WITH THE .22. 


OKANAGAN, Wash., Sept. 9.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
As last Monday was a red-letter day, I took my Stevens 
favorite .22 rifle and went over north of the mill to an 
Indian ranch to get some oats. 

A short distance before I got to their camp, Frank came 
toa point. I rode up near to where he was, and sat on 
my pony and watched. Soon asharptail grouse stuck its 
head up out of the bunch grass and began to walk away 
from the dog. I got down, took a shot at its head, which 
I hit, and it began to flutter at a terrific rate. Soon as 
many as fifty flew up all around me and crossed over the 
swale to the edge of the timber. I followed them over 
and soon Frank came toa point. I saw the bird, which I 
shot through the neck, when the others flew further up 
into the timber. When I went to gather my bird, I saw 
another lying about four feet from the one I shot at. It 
was shot through the body. 1 started on down the 
meadow, and flushed one that lit in a tree, and I killed it. 
There were three shots and four birds. 

I gave them to the Indian, and started back across a 
mountain, and had not gone far when Frank put up six 
blue grouse, and I got three in three shots. After draw- 
ing my birds, I went on and soon he put up another flock. 
I got three of those at three more shots. now had six, 
all shot through the head; ten birds at nine shots. That 
was the best score I ever made with a rifle, and I was feel- 
ing fine over it. ‘ 

had not gone very far when Frank came to a point, 

and as it was different from a bird point, I got off from 
my pony and walked up to the dog. He would not move. 
I stood and looked very carefully and soon saw a fine 
buck, just as he got up. I raised my rifle, and I aimed to 
break his neck near his chin. When I fired, awey went 
the deer. I went back, got my pony and rode out on toa 
ridge, where I had a tair view of the mountain side. I 
could see nothing of the deer. I then took a circle ana 
soon Frank struck his track, which he was anxious to 
chase. I had to speak very sharply to him, but when I 
did so he steadied down and tracked slowly. I sooncame 
to a point of rocks which I had to go around. Frank 
went over them, and when I came on to the ridge again I 
could not see the dog and thought that, as it had been so 
long since he had had a run, he had made up his mind to 
take the run, then the whipping. After waiting and 
listening for a little while, I whistled. Soon Frank came 
from my right. He was licking his chops and wiggling 
his tail, and started right back. I followed him, and 
there lay a big four-point buck, dead. I cannot remember 
any time in my life that 1 have been more pleased. I 
cleaned my deer and then went back and stepped the 
ground, and found it to be as near 130yds. as I could step 
it. The bullet had through the side of the neck 
and in between the point of the shoulder, passed through 
the large veins just above the heart, cut one rib in two 
and passed out behind the shoulder. 

I use the .22 long rifle cartridge, which is cheap, and 
the best shooting cartridge I have ever tried. 

Lew WiLmor. 
The FOREST AND STREAM ts put to press each week on Tues- 


day. C ondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 
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THE ALL-AROUND FALLACY. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

From time to time communications have appeared in 
your columns advocating all-round arms, but from the 
diversity of opinions expressed it would seem that no ap- 
proximate standard of excellence has yet been reached 
and accepted by the great body Sa. Since gun 
powders and lead have been under the light of 
modern science it has, I believe, generally been under- 
stood by those who have hunted and shot both large and 
small game, that where count is wanted to the exclusion 
of the other essentials of outdoor sport, one must choose 
the arm in proportion to the work to be accomplished. 

There is such a wide difference between hunting bear, 
elk, squirrels and rabbits that to attempt to harmonize 
the sports and class them under one head seems idle folly, 
and to seek for a weapon suited to all is error. True, 
you may kill an elk or a squirrel with the tiny .22cal., 
and you can annihilate both with the .50cal., but the 
number of times you miss on the large game with the 
small bullet is offset by the mutilation of the lesser game 
by the use of the large bullet. Therefore, when you at- 
tempt to strike a medium of size in caliber for universal 
use you simply reduce the extremes with no desirable 
gain in the results sought to be attained. 

Perhaps to some extent the same rule may be applied to 
shotguns, although there is this broad distinction between 
the two arms, namely, the rifle carries its entire weight 
and diameter of projectile in one body of lead, while the 
shotgun in different bores may use the same sizes in shot 
in different quantities, bulk and weight, thereby multiply- 
ing power for distribution over desired area rather = 
concentrating force as exemplified in the rifle. Theoreti- 
cal aberration respecting the power of the shotgun has 
had considerable to do in over-weighting many fair up- 
land shooters; and I believe less is known through prac- 
tical test of the power of the smooth-bores, choked and 
cylinder, by the owners thereof than is understood by 
riflemen of the uses and power of their favorite arm. My 
acquaintance with riflemen inclines me toward the 
opinion that almost invariably they fairly estimate the 
uses of the large and small calibers, but that only a small 
proportion of the advocates of 10-gauge shotguns for gen- 
eral shooting have ever tested the power of the 16-gauge 
or know its capacity in the hands of a decent wing shot. 

For years I have annually spent a large portion of the 

ummer and fall months with gun and rod, and single- 
hander or canoe. I have looked for the all-round rod, all- 
round boat, and gun, and met with undesirable results, 
and I feelingly express my belief that such a factor among 
the impedimenta of sportsmen has not been produced. As 
it seems impossible to build a boat that will successfully 
combine the good qualities of the hunting canoe and the 
yacht, or to interbreed the draft horse with the racer with 
good results, so an unsatisfactory arm must result from a 
combination of extreme qualities in a sportsman’s gun. 
Several of your correspondents have suggested the three- 
barrel as embodying the essential qualities sought after, 
but—omitting to — out how this grouping of the two 
arms eliminates the extremes of bore and caliber ircident 
to each—combining shotgun and rifle in one arm does 
not solve the problem, unless perhaps you join two rifle 
barrels of different caliber with two shot barrels of extreme 
bores, and then I presume no sportsman will call that 
combination the sine qua non. It is a piece of ordnance 
I do not wish to pack around the country. - Choosing the 
arm for the work you desire is probably a safe procedure 
where excellence becomes paramount. 

The advocates of the three-barrel have hit the mark 
very nearly in combining any satisfactory qualities where 
= sport is sought in a country of miscellaneous game, 

ut it is also an undesirable combination where you are 

in pursuit of any one speciesof game. In mountain- 
climbing for large game theshot barrels and ammunition 
becomes a serious load to carry, and useless; while in 
marsh or bay shooting the rifle, if of large caliber, is un- 
desirable. But as constituting a very enjoyable weapon 
for a day’s hunt when recruiting, and enjoying nature, 
and out after anything upon which to test your skill, and 
to tone up the nerves, a three-barrel in the small gauges 
becomes a very handy and effective piece. 

Last season I used a Tlbs. 30z. gun, 28in. barrels, 16-bore 
shot, .32-20 rifle—combination arm that afforded consid- 
erable pleasure. During a two-months’ outing I shot many 
varieties of game with it in a manner quite as satisfactory 
as to be expected within the capacity of onearm. One 
shot barrel was closely choked and a killer at and even 
beyond 65yds., while the other barrel, being a perfect 
cylinder, scattered fine shot just about right for woodcock 
and reed birds; and this barrel not only threw the large 
sizes shot excellently, but it carried an ounce ball with 
fair accuracy up to 100yds., and proved itself on more than 
one occasion a paralyzer to deer. The little .32cal. bullet 
was perhaps equally as effective when nice shooting was 
desired, for you could bring down a squirrel, a shy duck, 
or raise the furon a cotton-tail. Yet with its many 
useful qualities, this arm is by no means to be called an 
all-round, as one who has hunted bear and elk, as well 
as shore birds and grouse, can readily comprehend. Nor 
will a larger shot bore, united with a greater caliber of 
rifle, approximate what is required. 

When in good shooting form I can derive greater satis- 
faction with a sixteen-bore gun than with a twelve or ten 
gauge, and for obvious reasons the light caliber bullet is 
desirable for small game. The lighter weight of the 
small gauge and its ammunition becomes a consideration 
at the close of a long day’s tramp and the satisfaction of 
bringing to bag by increased exercise -of skill in the use 
of a small shot bore is a mental gratification. By these 
paragraphs it will appear that the combination possesses 
merit as a hunting piece for miscellaneous sport in cer- 
tain localities, but for mountain work probably a .40 or 
-45-caliber repeater is preferable, while for wild fowl 
shooting solely, a good twelve or better a ten-bore gun 
with well choked barrels is the proper implement. 

The interchangeable barrel system adverted to by some 
of your correspondents is, I take it, worthy of considera- 
tion from the standpoint of economy, but intrinsically 
the arm must be judged by the sportsman in the field, 
where it is used and wanted at an instant’s notice. The 
hunter of big game who combines with his large-caliber 
rifle a 20-bore shot barrel for use upon an occasional 
grouse when the pot needs replenishing, and also to have 
in reserve at short range a ball of tremendous power, can- 

not in reason claim he has an all-round tool, excellent and 
admirable as such a weapon is for its designed purposes, 
to the exclusion of the wants of the hunter of small game 


who takes an occasional shot at deer. Here are the rep- 
resentatives of the two classes of men with requirements 
diametrically opposed and to whom no common rule will 
apply and no intermediate averaging of extremes will sat- 
isfy. CaYOUGa. 


FOR MINNESOTA GAME -PROTECTION. 


Sr. Paun, Minn., Sept. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Minnesota gunning season opened onthe ist inst. Re- 
ports from the various sections show game up to a genvral 
average, and fine sport. Ducks and chickens are plenti- 
ful, and market-hunters are already sending in their con- 
signments to the cities. The dry summer season was of 
especial advantage to the young broods, though the recent 
terrible forest fires in the north destroyed a large amount 
of game in our best game reserves and burned over the 
feeding grounds. 

But there is not in any State east of the Rockies to-day 
better fishing or gunning than in Minnesota. I have 
learned that since the new Board of Fish and Game War- 
dens was formed by legislative enactment in 1893, appro- 
priating $15,000 yearly for their maintenance, a new life 
has been given to the better protection of our game, and 
that the Tews are being rigidly enforced. But I have 
observed several points in which their efficiency may be 
increased, and through the columns of the local press I 
am advocating the formation of a voluntary auxiliary aid 
to the constituted authorities in theshape of a State Game 
Protective Association, similar to the ones in Delaware 
and elsewhere, in which any citizen of the State may 
join. Possessing as we do a most favored territory for 
the further propagation of game, aided by the ge 
natural nucleus which we have,I am very desirous of 
seeing stringent yet bencficial laws for our own protec- 
tion. 

Minnesota is yearly overrun with sportsmen tourists 
from other commonwealths, whose dogs and guns, should 
all the present advantages now accorded them be contin- 
ued, would soon deplete our game, as their effect is begin- 
ning to tell already. Our fast increasing rural population 
has limited our game reserves to more narrow confines, 
and though ‘‘we may wish to be hospitable, we cannot be 
expected to furnish game from our own storehouses to all 
the United States gratuitously.” 

By the formation of the proposed society and requiring 
a license fee from all non-resident gunners, as in Dela- 
ware, and also by exacting a license fee from all dealers 
and shippers, holding transportation companies amenable 
for violations on their part, the cash receipts from all 
memberships, fines and licenses would be an available 
sum for the purchase of other game to be turned loose in 
the State. 

For all members to possess powers as constables, author- 
izing them to make arrests without warrant for all known 
violations of the game laws, would prevent to even a 
greater extent gunning out of season and other improper 
practices. There is nothing in these suggestions to meet 
the disapproval ef any one who has the interests of our 
game supply and laws at heart, and the hearty support 
the FOREST AND STREAM has always given to game inter- 
ests in all localities has been, and is, a source of much 
encouragement to workers with this end in view. We 
may, therefore, hope for your indorsement, for you have 
many readers in the Northwest, and your teachings have 
given us a great incentive in this useful work. 

WILLIAM L. TUCKER. 


PIKE COUNTY (PA.) NOTES. 


MILFORD, Pa., Sept. 28.—Pike county shooting season 
under the special law, applicable only to this county, is 
open for squirrels Sept. 1 to Dec. 15; rabbits; Oct. 15 to 
Dec. 15; quail, Oct. 15 to Dec. 1; ruffed grouse, Sept. 15 
to Dec. 15; deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 1; woodcock, July 4 to Dec. 
15. By this it will be seen that squirrels, woodcock and 
grouse (or as they are here called pheasants) are the only 
game that may now be killed legitimately. 

Of these, squirrels are exceedingly scarce, usually at- 
tributed to the abundance of beech nuts in the western 
portion of this county, and the adjacent parts of Wayne 
county, which attract the squirrels to that section in quest 
of the more desired food. 

This season has been notoriously poor for woodcock, 
but the sportsmen are looking forward to better bags 
during the flight season. 

A heavy fall of snow during the early part of April 
last is believed to have destroyed a great many nests and 
young, if not in many instances killing the old birds. 

Grouse are quite plentiful on the unburned grounds; 
but taking our woods as a whole, these noble birds are 
rapidly decreasing in numbers. Never in the history of 
the country has such an area of our forests been swept by 
fire as during this spring and summer. Occurring, as it 
did, in the nesting time of the grouse, hundreds of their 
nests and thousands of their eggs were destroyed. The 
old birds from the burned woods have sought the shelter 
and ‘‘shack” of adjacent unburned patches, making them 
more plentiful there, and that fact creates the false im- 
pression of a general abundance of grouse. 

Large bevies of quail have been seen at various points, 
and, although never very good in this section for years 

t, the prospects appear to be that they will afford some 
ne sport when their season opens. 

Rabbits, like the grouse, are all driven to the unburned 
grounds and are very plentiful there. Even thus early in 
the season they are a frequent annoyance to the owners of 
young or inexperienced bird dogs. 

The indications for deer are very good. Although 
driven to the unburned grounds for better cover and pro- 
tection, the fire does not destroy them, and the spring- 
burnt woods afford them most excellent pasture and 
browsing. A great many have been seen during the 
summer by berry pickers and others, and from all the 
hunting centers we hear of abundant deer signs. Not 
only is their presence known by signs, but this town 
knows of at least three deer already killed from two to 
four weeks before the open season. This killing was not 
chance work, but the deliberate effort of lawless parties 
that call themselves sportsmen, and seem to find no greater 
pleasure in the capture of game thun when taken out of 
season or by foul, unsportsmanlike and illegal means. 

Our people, who do not wish to witness the total ex- 
termination of game, are almost unanimously in favor of 
but one open season for all kinds, so there can be no pre- 
text of gunning for some bird or beast permissible under 
the law, when in fact they are shooting game of all de- 

scriptions that chances to come within range of their guns. 


It isan undoubted fact that the marked scarcity of wood- 
cock this past season, and the consequent small number 
of gunners seeking them, has been a great protection to 
the young grouse. 

Another conceded necessity of our Pennsylvania game 
laws is a provision for game constables. As the law 
stands to-day, it is simply anybody’s business to see to its 
enforcement, and as usual, ‘‘what is everybody’s business 


. is nobody’s business,” and as a consequence, no matter 


how just and proper our laws may be, no private indi- 
vidual cares to take upon himself the responsibility of 
their enforcement. We have already cited three cases of 
killing deer before the season was open, which fact is 
known to a dozen parties; that in two of the cases the 
Sunday law was violated, which is as publicly known, and 
can add that at least one-half of the birds sold in the local 
markets are snared, and that the fact is well known. Still 
an arrest for a violation of the game laws is of rare occur- 
rence. A competent officer, to whom these facts could be 
presented, would do more to preserve our game than a 
volume of laws with no positive duties of enforcement. 
The Shohola Falls property comprising about 8,000 
acres is located in the interior of the county and has 
always been as it still is, the choicest. hunting territory 
that we prssess, yielding more and a greater variety of 
game and fish than any other private property of similar 
extent, 7 in spite of the liberality ef its proprietor, 
Garret W. Hart, in permitting all reasonable and legiti- 
mate sporting in proper season, the beneficiaries of his 
liberality are the first to abuse it; and in spite of his in- 
dividual efforts to preserve his game for legitimate profit 
to the neighborhood guides, they are the lawless ones 
that, for a small consideration, will join their equally un- 
grateful patrons and shoot, snare, trap, fish or bunt, in 
or out of season, and thus “kill the goose that lays the 
golden egg.” Personal observation, and all reports, in- 
dicate that this region will afford ample sport for deer, 
grouse, woodcock and ducks, this season, if the poaching 
pot-hunters} do not get in their work of destruction too 
early and too actively. PIKO. 


Lo 


The Massachusetts Deer Law. 


WuitTmaN, Mass., Sept. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A recent article in your paper regarding Massachu-etts 
deer is entitled to some comment from residents of this 
State. The article spoke of a deer running wild in Massa- 
chusetts, and expressed surprise at it, but if the writer 
were to spend a week in Cape Cod ‘and listen to the bay- 
ing of the dogs as they chase “‘short-tail foxes,” he would 
not be at all surprised that deer are found off the Cape. 

All the game law there amounts to you could put in 
your = and then could see the reason they go fox hunt- 
ing. If you are on the Cape and hear the dogs running 
toward the ponds, and then hear a , the thing to do is 
to get as near the place of shooting as possible, and at 
fk gon will see some one carrying home the biggest fox 
you ever saw. I donot mean to say that all fox hunting 
1s after deer, but I am willing to say that two-thirds of 
the hunters go out with no idea of bothering after a fox 
atall. They are after deer. I asked a friend who lives 
on the Cape how he liked the deer law, and his answer: 
was that the present law is just what the residents wanted.. 
They have the hunting all to themselves. They are right: 
there all the time where the deer are, and the law keeps: 
outsiders out of the woods, 

Deer were quite plenty ten years ago. Where have 
they all gone now? Many of the local hunters say they 
have been destroyed by fire, but it was not by forest: 
fires. The fire that destroyed the deer had to have buck- 
shot in front of it. A few may have been killed by fire, 
but deer are not fools to stand still and be burned when 
there is plenty of water near at hand, as there is on the 
Cape, where there are 300 lakes and ponds. 

A great friend of mine pointed out to me on the street 
not long .ago a man that had killed nine deer in one fall 
on the Cape three years ago. 

You will do me a great favor if you will publish part or 
all of this letter. ,1 am not ashamed to sign it with my 
name. Wm. WEDEN. 


Mercurial Ointment for Guns. 


ROCHESTER, Sept. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
wish through your valuable paper to inform the sporting 
fraternity that if they desire to keep their guns in trim 
and free from rust there is nothing that seems to be such: 
a specific and preventive of oxidation on steel and iron as: 
mercurial or ‘‘blue” ointment (Unguentum hydrargyri)) 
oo in small quantity both externally and inside the. 

rrel, 

Surgeons have long been in the habit of using it om 
their surgical instruments to avoid rust. It is astonishing 
how small a quantity will answer. 

There is also another benefit to be derived from its use. 
Mercury does not have the least affinity for steel or iron, 
but it does have for lead, and this quality is of t value 
to the rifleman, in case arifle is leaded, as by amalga- 
mating the lead it causes it to lift from the creases and it 
can easily be wiped out. 

In the old muzzleloader the leading of the barrel did 
not occur to a great extent, as all the balls were sur- 


rounded by a patch of cloth and.the lead did not come in 
contact with the barrel. It is different with the modern: 
breechloader. It is best to say to those who contemplate: 


using this material that after standing a few days with: 
the ointment in it, the barrel will appear to be badly: 
rusted, owing to the lifting of the lead~in the creases. 
Wiping out will dispell all fear. A gentleman who has 
spent some time hunting in the jungles of India stated 
that nothing so effectually prevented rust on his s 
as this material. The writer has used all kinds of oil 
and grease on his gun, but mercurial ointment is superior 
in his estimation to anything else. 

It is his custom after having cleaned the gun and wiped 
it with the ointment to ram the greased cloth into the 
breach and put another at the muzzle. This, however, is 
not necessary if the arm is kept in a place of ordinary 
dryness, Guns with brass trimmings should not be treated 
with it. J. H. B. 

[Mercurial ointment has been used to prevent rust on 
shotguns for many years, and as suggested by our corres- 
pondent, is very effective. ] 


Chickens, Ducks and Geese 
are going to be very plentiful along the line of the Northern Pacific 
this season. Make your arrangements to go and get some of them. 
Send Charles 8. Fee, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn., 4. 
cents in stamps for “‘Natural Game Preserves of the Northwest.” —Adu- 
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TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


Cot. T. H. MicHELJoun, A. B. Critzer, Wm. Simms, 
Constant Leroux and Charley Campbell, all violent hunt- 
ers who have their abode in San Antonio, went in the 
neighborhood of Victoria in search of prairie chickens. 
It was agreat party in more ways than one, as all are fine 
hunters and good shots. They did not find chickens as 
the entire country was flooded by recent rains. They re- 
port thousands of plover and curlews and a good flight’ of 
bluewings, and not being too proud contented themselves 
with the latter birds, 


Ducks at Corpus. 


A private letter from Corpus Christi gives me the wel- 
come information that the web-foots have seriously in- 
vaded the coast, the lagoons on Padre and Mustang island 
being literally alive with waterfowl. The crop of plover 
this fall is enormous, while the curlew and ibis overrun 
the entire coast. The shooting at the Oso has not yet 
commenced, but the local sportsmen are wishing for a 
stiff norther in which to inaugurate the duck season. 


Buffalo Again. 


A friend of mine living at Del Rio writes that he heard 
three cowboys, whose names he did not secure, converse 
about the alleged buffalo herd that it is claimed by several 
parties to have been seen in the valleys of Val Verde 
county. They spoke of the matter in a natural way, 
wondering why some one did not hunt them. They all 
three had seen the herd and agreed that it consisted of 
about thirty head, including a few calves. One of the 
cowmen stated that the animals were not very wild, 
he having ridden as close as 100yds. to them. 


Another Heavy Rain. 


Ordinarily the above heading means but little to people 
who live in a country where Jupiter Pluvius has his 
abode, but down here it means a good deal. It means 
good grass and water for cattle and game. It means 
money in the sportsman’s pocket, and then he can hie 
himself to the wilds and once more press the turf as of 
yore and hear the beautiful note that Bob White clucks 
forth. In short, it means a good time for every one. 
Plenty of deer, turkey, doves, quail, etc., to say nothing 
of ducks and snipe. 

The 22d of September brought us a root-soaking, invig- 
orating and drenching rain, which lasted two days, filling 
every water hole and swamp and lake within a radius of 
100 miles of San Antonio. Our favorite resort, Mitchell’s 
Lake, nine miles south of the city, has opened shop again, 
the first time in three years, and the boys are pounding 
away at bluewings and plover. 


A Rare Point. 


As a knot of San Antonio sportsmen were exchanging 
experiences the other evening at one of our fashionable 
clubs, the conversation turned upon curious points that 
had been seen by those present. I remembered a curious 
case where I saw four dogs on a stiff point on a covey of 
quail at exactly 12 o’clock at night. 

It was on Dec. 31, 1890, when a party consisting of 
Hon. 8S. G. Newton, Peter Shields, George Paschal and 
Oscar Guessaz went to Mitchell’s Lake to hunt ducks, 
Each one had his dog with him, intending to take a turn 
at Bob White after the morning flight was over. The 
party arrived at about 4 P. M., scattered over the lake and 
returned to the club house for supper. After supper, it 
being a bright moonlit night, ‘‘Barney,” a good soldier 
whose duty it was to keep poachers out of the preserve, 

roposed a ‘possum hunt, stating that the ‘‘woods were 

ull of ’em.” Accordingly we started, and in an hour we 
had a half-dozen fat and juicy ‘possums to take back to 
camp. As we neared the club house, and about 200yds. 
from it, we missed the dogs, and not wishing them to be 
scattered all over the country, we proceeded to hunt. 
Presently we came upon one, then another, and finally 
the whole party of dogs was seen—all rigid as statues—all 
pointing as hard and as faithfully as they knew how. 

‘‘What do you reckon they’ve got?” queried Newton as 
he stopped. 

“The ‘Colonel’ certainly has something,” came the 
tremulous voice of Judge Shields. ‘I never knew the 
‘Colonel’ to lie in my life.” 

“T’ll bet a thousand they’ve got a possum,” said Geo. 
Paschal. 

‘‘Guessaz, punch him out.” 

I did not like to disturb the dogs, they made such a 
beautiful picture. But I took out my watch and looked 
at it. 

“This is a ae inaugural for the new year, gentle- 
men,” I said, holding out my Waterbury for inspection. 
‘‘A beautiful point the first thing in the new year is a- 
good omen, and I doubt whether any other knot of sports- 
men have ever been so fortunate to see three setters and 
a pointer pointing at 12 o’clock at night.” 

then stepped gently forward between two of the dogs 
reed a large covey of quail whirred away into the moon- 
ight. 

A point on quail at 12 o’clock midnight on Dec. 31, 1890. 
Wasn’t that nice? TEXxas FIELD. 


Vermont Game Notes. 


HiaHeate, Vt., Sept. 26.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
My ForEST AND STREAM pen I find on examination has 
become very rusty from disuse. Had I taken it with me 
into the northern wilds I might have kept its nib well 
polished by sending you occasional items, 

Your lusty ‘“‘shout” “Stop the Sale of Game” has been 
heard far and wide, and has become a strong plank in 
the platform of the sportsman’s creed. It is a re-echo of 
the faint cry made by the writer in the Dominion Gun 
Club’s alliance nearly a decade of years ago. It then had 
but few friends outside of that club of sterling sportsmen 
“The St. Huberts,” of Ottawa, Ont., but now thanks to your 
efforts, the great majority of gunners in that country are 
following your call—ready to do battle for the cause—all 
glory to the FoREST AND STREAM say we all. 

Small game is plentiful this season in this section of 
Vermont. Good bags of ruffed grouse and gray squirrels 
are being made by the initiated—those who can shoot 
straight. One young sportsman brought in twenty-two 
grouse in two afternoons’ outing. 

A large number of woodccck bred here, but most of 
them left on their southward migration before the begin- 
ning of the open season, Sept. 15. The recent heavy 
storm has, however, brought in a good flight of northern 






bred birds, They arrived here thin in flesh, but a few 
days in our succulent covers will put them in fine con- 
dition. Then Bruce M. will be on duty every week day 
until the next cold rain arrives, which will start P. minor 
again on his southern journey. 

One party a few mornings ago brought in three foxes, 
and as soon as the white frosts arrive the hounds will be 
out bright and early in full force. 

A buck doe and two fawns have roamed around quite 
near here this summer, so far unmolested. 

The sharp-tail grouse and quail that were turned out in 
this State last spring, if reports are true, have materially 
increased in numbers, as coveys of young birds are fre- 
quently seen. 

The FOREST AND STREAM should start and lead the cry 
against the ‘‘posting” and making “‘private preserves” of 
woods and waters that have been stocked by the State 
with fish and game as a benefit to the general public. 

; STANSTEAD. 


STILL-HUNTING ON THE OSWEGATCHIE 


AS THE time draws near for my usual hunting trip my 
mind goes: back to last year’s outings in the Adirondacks, 
and I feel constrained to tell my brother sportsmen of 
the success our party had while at Sternberg’s, St. Law- 
rence county, near the headwaters of the Oswegatchie. 

There were seven of us who arrived at the Inlet House 
at 4 P. M. on Oct. 8, and next morning at 7 o0’clock started 
on our first hunt. A gentle rain had fallen through the 
night, and it was an ideal day on which to still-hunt the 
monarch of the forest, whose quick ear will catch the 
sound of a careless step or a broken twig at a seemingly 
impossible distance. 

My experience on this occasion was no exception to the 
rule, for after my lunch near a cool spring at mid-day I 
started over a rocky knoll toward a hardwood ridge, 
where later in the day I expected to find a deer feeding 
on the fallen beechnuts and perhaps surprise him with a 
40-70; but while picking my way over the rocks I slipped 
on the treacherous leaf mold, and in trying to gain my 
equilibrium a small stick broke under my feet with a 
sharp snap, and the next instant I heard a thump, thump, 
thump, at my left and caught a parting glimpse of three 
white flags as they passed out of sight at least twenty- 
five rods away. 

Upon examination I found where the deer had been 
lying down in the edge of an old windfall about twenty 
rods from the broken stick. 

Space forbids my telling the many experiences of the 
day as related by the different hunters when gathered 
around the glowing wood fire after supper. It is enough’ 
to say that Clint O. paid the penalty that we had pre- 
viously agreed should fall upon the slayer of the first 


r. 

PeThe next day Will L. drew the lucky number and 
brought in a fine doe before 11 A. M., and on Wednesday 
he broke his previous record by reaching the hotel at 10 
A. M. with a fine spike buck on his back. Plenty of deer 
had been seen and several shot at by the members of the 
party, and many were the excuses invented for not hav- 
ing brought them to bag. 

Thursday morning Mr. Butry was called home by a 
telegram, and as the ‘“‘kid,” his son, could not be induced 
to hunt anything larger than grouse, our party was 
reduced to five active members, There had been no rain 
since Monday and the woods were getting too dry and 
noisy for still-hunting, so we spent most of Thursday and 
Friday canoeing and making snap shots with the Kodak 
of the beautiful scenery on the river and adjacent lakes. 

Saturday morning dawned windy with a light rain, 
which lasted until 10 A. M., and made good hunting for 
the rest of the day. Three more deer were added to our 
string that night; the first, a spike horn stopped by a .40-70 
from the little Daly at 9 A. M., was credited to me; the 
second, a large doe at 10 A. M., to Rath, and last, but not 
least, a 150-pound buck at 4 P. M., to Goodman, making 
a grand total of six deer in six days, and every one killed 
in a sportsmanlike manner; that is, by still-hunting—no 
hounds or jack lights were used. 

On Sunday afternoon the team came in from Benson’s 
Mines to take out Goodman and Ditmars, who had made 
arrangements for only ten days’ absence from home, and 
were obliged to reach there Monday. 

We all came out to see them off. The luggage and deer 
were soon safely loaded, and as they drove away amid 
many expressions of regret, Dell cast a longing look be- 
hind, and, as he afterward informed me, then and there 
made a mental resolve that another year he would break 
afew more links from the “‘chain of business” and stay 
until the balsam-laden air should affect his appetite to 
such an extent that mine host Sternberg would deem it 
necessary to advance the price of board. 

The following week very little hunting was done; the 
leaves were so dry and crisp that the running of a ground 
squirrel could be easily heard at a distance of 5Uyds., and 
it was almost impossible to jump a deer near enough to 
catch sight of it, to say nothing of getting ashot. Our 
time was spent in cutting up and jerking the meat of the 
five deer already killed, shooting a few partridge and 
ducks, and in unsuccessful attempts at still-hunting in 
the early morning, when the dew rendered the work one 
degree less noisy. Lastly in being delightfully lazy. 
Rath, who by the way when on the tramp possesses the 
energy of a locomotive at 90lbs. of steam and the throttle 
wide open, brought in from one of his twenty-mile con- 
stitutionals a large fox. 

Only one more deer was added to our string, a large 
doe, which, as sre was killed on Saturday morning, fur- 
nished us with fresh venison for our sportsmen friends at 
home. 

On Sunday the team came in to take us out to Oswe- 
gatchie. Our journey home was an uneventful one and 
we reached there safely on Monday. HECTOR. 


Rail and Gray Squirrels, 


ELKTON, Md.—The reed bird and rail bird season opened 
in this county Sept. 3, but for the first two weeks of the 
season there were no big bags of rail on account of low 
tides; thirty-six birds by John Morgan being the best I 
have heard of. Reed birds are more plentiful than I have 
seen them for the last eight years. They are in splendid 
condition and are being slaughtered by thousands. The 

rospects for quail and rabbit shooting are fairly good this 
Fall; gray squirrels are not near so plentiful as they were 
two years ago, but enough can be bagged to make a pot- 
pie, if you go about it the right way. BE. &-G. 
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GROUSE AND GRAY SQUIRRELS. 


THERE are three requirements absolutely necessary to 
the complete enjoyment of a hunting trip. Their import- 
ance from the writer’s point of view is, first, to go where 
there is a generous supply of the game sought after; 
second, to be well fed, and third, to be comfortably 
housed. Of course there instantly comes to the mind of 
the reader all those minor features which go to make u 
the fullness of those perfect trips, the memory of whieh 
will linger till the last spark of life burns out. Without 
these minor features the trip may often be asuccess, without 
any of the three first mentioned it never can be. And 
now to tell youof a trip which will amply fill all these 
requirements. 

he ruffed grouse and gray squirrel shooting in the ter- 
ritory about Springfield 1 believe is not to be excelled in 
southern Vermont. Springfield village lies in a deep 
valley-on the Black River, about four miles above its 
mouth, where it empties into the broad Connecticut. It 
is surrounded by hills on every side, which are plentifully 
covered with excellent grouse cover and heavy timber in 
which lurks the wily gray. Every grouse hunter knows 
that this bird flies the swiftest and strongest of any of our 
game birds, and the fact that he is rarely found else- 
where than in thick cover, which offers only snap shots, 
makes his capture a feat of whieh any man may well 
feel proud. To be asuccessful grouse hunter one must 
have a quick eye, a steady nerve and no small degree of 
skill as a wing shot. A good grouse dog greatly increases 
the chances for a good bag. 

In this part of the State we hada mild winter without 
many cruste or deep snows, and the hatching season this 
spring was exceedingly dry and the birds have done well; 
reports from every side indicating that the coveys are 
numerous and large. There are not many good grouse 
dogs in this place, which is all the better for visiting 
sportsmen. 

The gray squirrel shooting, which is always good here, 
is exceptionally fine this year, strings of twenty to a 
single gun having been made in an all day’s jaunt, and 
two or three hours’ work almost any day will bring to 
one six to ten, if a man understands his business. 
Still-hunting is the method employed by all the local 
sportsmen. 

First class foxhounds are owned in town and devotees 
of this sport can find ample opportunities for indulgence 
in their favorite sport. 

With the first fall of snow the rabbits (Lepus ameri- 
canus) have to take it. Many of our local sportsmen 
own good rabbit dogs, and as the rabbits are very pienti- 
ful this form of sport offers great inducements to all who 
love the music of the hounds, 

There is a good hotel and Springfield is easily reached 
from New York and Boston, by the way of Charlestown, 
N. H. and stage. W. W. B. 


Game For Middlesex Fell. 


MELROSE, Mass., September 19.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Since the appearance of the note in your issue 
of 15th inst. signed J, M. P. as to the colonization of the 
Mongolian pheasant in the above public reservation, I 
have made inquiry from a high official as to the move- 
ment, and find that the properly constituted authorities 
are greatly averse to such colonization on the ground that 
the pheasant wars with native birds. Now as this isnews 
to me I would like to learn through your valuable paper 
what kinds of native birds the pheasant is on such bad 
terms with, and in what manner it is antagonistic. 

I have been a close observer of this variety of game 
bird for a number of years in England and have failed to 
see him show any combativeness to any other variety of 
bird except a few blows against a game chicken, but this 
was accounted for by the pheasants being hatched under 

ame hens and growing up with the game chickens. 
Evidently “familiarity breeds contempt.” If it is true 
that the pheasant is antagonistic to native birds, either 
game or others, [ should be sorry to see him colonized 
where he would do as much mischief as he might in the 
future in our Massachusetts reservations; it is well for our 
commonwealth that the proposefl colonization of any 
foreign species be carefully investigated by competent 
persons or it may turn a greater curse than the gypsy 
moth or English sparrow. 

There seems to be a strong probability that the reserva- 
tions in Massachusetts will be gradually stocked with 
such native land and water fowl as there is any hope of 
successfully colonizing, after which some attention may 
be given to the introduction of desirable foreign — 

MEDY. 


[The Mongolian pheasant is commonly thought to be a 
somewhat combative bird, and the cocks fight among 
themselves during the breeding season. At the same 
time, it is to be said that there seems to be in the country 
on the northwest coast where these birds are now enor- 
mously abundant, no diminution in the numbers of the 
grouse which are native to that region. We do not 
believe that the objection advanced by the authorities 
quoted in ‘‘Comedy’s” letter is a valid one. ] 


New Rifle Sights. 


WE present herewith illustrations of two new Lyman sights. The 
first is a huntingsight, similar to the original ivory bead except that it 
has the windgauge principle added. his 
addition will make the sight very useful for 
lopg-range work, and will also render it 
easier of perfect alignment with the rear 
sight. It is operated by the thumb screw 
shown on the right side, 
one complete revolution of which moves the sight 
nearly a degree on the vernier. 

The second is a patent target sight with rever- 
sible aperture and globe which can be quickly 
changed. The pin head is finer and better adapted 
for delicate —— work than that in the Lyman 
combination sight. 








A New Hammerless, 


ted Remington hammerless shotgun is now ready for 
t is made in two styles with automatic and non-auto- 
inatic ejectors. The guns are fitted with damascus barrels, choke- 
bored, English walnut stocks, half pistol grips, rubber butt plates, 
checkered fore-ends, case-hardened frames and mountings, automatic 
safeties, Purdy fore-end snaps, triple bolt, top snap, extension ribs 
with bite and flat matted ribs. 

The automatic ejector retails at from $67.50 to $247 50, according to 
grade, and the other at from $45 to $225. 

The low price of the guns, in connection with their workmanship 
and shooting qualities, will undoubtedly make them very popular 
with sportsmen, 


Tue long ex 
the market. 
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A Bleached Partridge. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

While hunting recently, in the vicinity of our beauti- 
ful Lake Kenosha, I was much surprised and pleased 
when, after a successful shot, my pointer Don delivered 
to hand a partridge of unusual color. An examination 
showed it to be a young female, nearly grown, of perfect 
form, but almost entirely buff or yellow, the color vary- 
ing from light underneath to darker shades on its back, 
the tail and lower wing feathers being of ashy hue, tinged 
with the prevailing buff. It is a beautiful and remark- 
able specimen of nature’s entire departure from its law of 
regular coloring, for it does not show any of the colors 
ordinarily ty gy on its species. Regarding it as truly 
a rara avis, 1 have placed it in the hands of a sportsman 
friend who is ski lea in the art of taxidermy. 

Impressed on my mind, often to be reviewed and re- 
enjoyed, are the conditions and incidents of this day's 
shooting. It was a perfect day, tilled with the beauty and 
richness of late September. I had the companionship of 
a triend, with whom I have spent many enjoyable and 
successful days afield, but from whom I had long been 
separated. We found an abundance of the noblest of 
our game birds in close proximity to my home in a large 
city. 

This particular bird was captured on a sunny hillside, 
covereu with birches with an undergrowth of graceful 
ferns and netted vines, skirted by a cuol swamp of dense 
growth, making a natural home for the ruffed grouse. 
it isa beautiful spot, as the hill’s summit affurds an ex- 
cellent view. Nestled at its base, lies one of the loveliest 
of lakes, fringed with tall pines whose graceful forms are 
mirrored in its clear depths. Tne surrounding hills and 
intervening dales, the woods, tields, and a distant river 
view all combine in enchanting scenery. The eager but 
cautious trailing of the dog, the staunch pvint, the flush 
at command, the swift tlight stopped by the intuitive 
shot, the weil obeyed order to ‘‘fetcu,” and the reception 
of the prize, are the incidents highly appreciated by all 
experienced sportsmen and were oiten repeated during 
the day. 

I have found partridges this season in greater numbers 
than I have ever before seen them in this section. The 
occasional day spent in hunting them has been keenly 
enjoyed, also rewarded by renewed health, frequent 
game dinners for ourselves and sometimes for the friend 
who is ‘‘chained to business;” nor has the sick neighbor 


been forgotten. D. 8. SHORT. 
HavVERBILL, Mass. 


Stray Partridges. 

PRESTON, Conn., Sept. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It would seem by this item that there are at least one 
brace of ruffed grouse in this vicinity. 

On Wednesday a brace of partridges were started from 
the shrubbery on the grounds of W. H. Prothero, Greene 
avenue, and directly on starting, one of them flew against 
the house and lay in a dazed condition for a short time. 
Its mate circled back, and waited till it was able to pro- 
ceed, when they flew directly across the city and disap- 
peared in the suburbs. They appeared in good condition. 
Queer place for them, nearly in the heart of the city. 

E. M. Brown. 


Carrier Pigeon Shot. 
MoorEFIELD, W. Va. Sept. 2U.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On Sept. 2 Mr. G. C. Cunningham, who lives near here, 
saw a bird on his barn he took for a hawk. Hesentsome 
one out with a shotgun to kill it. When the bird was 
picked up jt proved tu be a carrier pigeon. On one of its 
legs there was a metal tag, which has been lost, bearing 
the inscription ‘‘J. C. B., 7-2 94.’ 
Perhaps the publication of this letter in your columns 
may result in the discovery of the owner of the pigeon. 
A. R. Hack. 


Game in Central Pennsylvania. 


CLEARFIELD, Pa., Set. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The prospects for a good season for game in central Penn- 
sylvania are bright. Black and gray squirrels are reported 
pienty. Grouse wintered well and their drumming on 
the hillsides promises good sport. Very few deer were 
killed last fail, and as a result they are reported fairly 
plentiful in the game woods. Frank T. HaRRIs. 


The Outlook in Virginia. 


SurkRyY, Va., Sept. 26.—Hditor Forest and Stream: As 
the hunting season is now open for most kinds of game 
to be found in this section, I write you something in re- 
gard to it. 

The deer season opened Sept. 1, and since then several 
have been killed nearhere. Old sportsmen say they never 
saw as many before. The turkey season opens Oct. 1, and 
there seem, from all indications, to be numbers of them. 
Squirrels can be found in large numbers. Sora have been 
very plentiful in our market this season, and while I am 
writing I can hear the constant roar of guns shooting 
them. If you know of any one that wishes any informa- 
tion about hunting in this section you can refer them to 
me, A. B. G. 


Long Island Game Prospects. 

PoRT JEFFERSON, N. Y., Oct. 1.—Lhe uucks are coming 
this way thick and fast. 1 have been watching them for 
the past three weeks, and find that there will be quite a 
great many for the first of the season’s shooting. 

I think that the rabbit hunting will be very good this 
fall on the Island, but quail will not be very plentiful. 
There are an abundance uf partridges (ruffed grouse) this 
season. F. B. R. 





Rather Read It Than Eat. 

Port Jerrerson, N. Y., Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: As I 
continae to read your valuable paper, | become more and more im- 
pressed with it. Like a great many other men I think that if one does 
not have the time to go hunting and fishing as much as he would like 
he should take the Forest anp STREaM und read about what his 
brother sportsmen are doing. There is a great deal of consolation in 
this. I had heard a great many people speak of the Forrest anp 
Stream being such a valuable paper, but did not know its worth until 
I began to get it from our newsdealer; but now I would rather go 
without my meals than to be without it. F. B 


Prairie Chickens. 

RECENT reports receivéd by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way from stations in the prairie chicken country of Minnesota and 
South Dakota all indicate a pros of the best hunting for years. 
Chickens are very plentiful and in fine condition. Duck shooting 
em are also good. Full information can be had by addressing 
: et Agent, Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, 207 Clark street, 
Chicago.—. vw. 


Sea and River Hishing. 


ANGLING NOTES. 








Smelts, Black Bass and Trout. 


Mr. EpwINn HALuLaM, writing from Detroit, Mich., asks 
the following questions: : 

*‘In some of your notes not long ago ae spoke of cut- 
ting up fresh-water smelts for bait. think it was in 
July. Will you state in your notes in FOREST AND STREAM 
how you catch smelts in July. Do you use a net or hook 
and line; if a hook what size and what do you use for 
bait? Do you have to fish for them in deep water or 
shallow? Any information on this subject will be read 
with interest. 

‘Do black bass (small-mouth) feed on smelt to any 
extent? 

“Do the rainbow and brown trout feed on smelt if they 
have the opportunity to do so? 

‘Can rainbow trout and the native brook trout be raised 
inthe same brook successfully, or will the rainbow eat 
the native trout? If so how have these facts been proven 
in wild brooks or in inclosed ponds where it was the sur- 
vival of the fittest, or of the largest and strongest fish? 

‘*Will black bass continue to increase in numbers in 
streams where they have been once introduced or are 
their numbers limited to the food supply? 

“Do the black bass do as well in running streams as they 
do in ponds or lakes? 

“These are a lot of hard questions for you to answer.” 

The smelts that I referred to as being used, when cut 
up for bait, were caught in the deep water of Sunapee 
Lake in June and July, with hook and line. To be exact 
the water was from 58 to 63ft. deep. In August, 1890, I 
took the bottom temperature at this very place and found 
it 52° Kah., while at the surface it was 68°. In many places 
the bottom temperature is 42°, and in one place it has 
been found as low as 38°, making it ideal water for 
smelts. The tackle used in catching smelts is a hand line 
of small size, although the size is not material, and a fine 
leader 9ft. long. Have the leader tied with loops, three 
in numbers, exclusive of the two end loops for attaching 
snelled hooks. To one of the end loops of the leader 
fasten a sinker of sufficient weight to take the line 
quickly to the bottom. A pear-shaped sinker, with wire 
swivel and i}oz. in weight, is what I have used. Fasten 
three snelled hooks number 9 or 10, to the three loops in 
the leader and your smelt line is complete. Fish very 
near to the bottom and be constantly on the alert, for 
smelt bite very delicately and it requires some experience 
to hook them. For bait, use earth worms until you geta 
smelt, and thereafter bait the hook with pieces of cut-up 
smelt, which they seem to prefer to any bait which can 
be offered to them on a heok. 

Black bass do not feed to any extent on smelts. as they 
inhabit different portions of the water o: a lake in which 
both fish are found. Comparatively the smelt is a deep- 
water fish and the black bass a shallow-water fish. In the 
spring when the smelts run up the tributary streams to 
spawn, the bass have not come on tothe shores and shoals 
to spawn, so they do not meet as a rule, yet occasionally 
a bass has been found with smelt inside of him. 

Without doubt the brown trout and the rainbow trout 
would feed on the smelt if they had the opportunity, but 
I know of no water containing smelt in which the brown 
trout has been planted, or in which the rainbow trout has 
been planted and known to remain. 

Rainbow trout and native brook trout cannot be raised 
in the same brook for the reason that 99 times out of 100, 
the rainbow trout will go down stream and disappear for 
good when planted in Atlantic coast streams. They dis- 
appear when they are two years old as a rule, but there 
are a few streams in which they have remained and 
grown to good size. 

Jordan has declared, finally, that the rainbow trout and 
the steelhead trout (once called the steelhead salmon, and 
this name is retained in the books te-day) are one and the 
same. The steelhead ‘ascends the rivers to spawn, and 
then runs out to sea again.” (See my note in FOREST 
AND STREAM of Aug. 4, this year.) This will account for 
the rainbow trout taking French leave of the streams 
when planted on the Atlantic coast. All trout are canni- 
bals to a greater or less degree, depending upon the food 
supply and circumstances. 

People are often exercised about the native brook trout 
being eaten by other fish, and in their solicitude they 
overiook the fact, or refuse to recognize it, that an old 
fontinalis is about as voracious for its size as any of the 
trout family, barring the brown trout, which grow so 
much more rapidly than the native or any other trout, 
that they are masters of the situation when planted with 
other species of the family. One has onlv to observe the 
small mouth of the rainbow trout and the large mouth of 
the native trout, fontinalis, to determine which would 
suffer in a personal encounter. I know of one pond inan 
Adirondack preserve where the rainbow trout has been 
confined with the native trout, and the forester in charge 
has told me that he never discovered that one species 
ee upon the other; but they may have done so for all 
of that 


Black bass will continue to increase in numbers in a 
planted stream if the water is suitable, but the matter of 
food is all important as it is with the well-being of any 
species of fish in any water. A fish can starve for lack of 
food as well as a man or a horse, but it will be longer 
about it, for there is some little food in the water under 
most conditions, and there is none at all in the air under 
any condition. Black bass fry when first hatched will 
eat one another, and there is no reason that I know of 
why an adult bass will not eat the young of the species 
rather than starve. It issimply wasting fish to plant 
them in any water lacking suitable food for them, and, I 
may add, an abundance ot it. 

Black bass will do better in a large stream than in a 
small pond. Naturally they are “big water fish” and 
they require plenty of room to be at their best. Black bass 
are oot migratory in the sense that anadromous fishes are 
migratory, but they are great rovers at some seasons of the 
year provided they have the opportunity. Black bass have 
been widely distributed by the building of canals, by Fish 
Commissions, and by individuals; probably no other fish 
has been so generally planted in new waters, for they 
were not natives to the waters of New England or the 
Eastern Middle States, where they are now found in 


pom without number, but I believe that the original 
ome of the black bass was the Great Lakes, their trib- 
utaries and connections. Scores of small ponds have 
been planted with black bass that will never amount to 
anything as fishing water. Fora time they have flour- 
ished and then fallen to decay. A remnant of bass may 
remain, for you cannot get entirely rid of them, but they 
are so few and far between that these little ponds can no 
longer be called good ponds for black bass fishing. Many 
mountain trout ponds have been ruined in this way, for 
while the black bass craze was at its height, the fish were 
lanted right and left, without any sens- or judgment. 
hat has been done in this direction cannot well be un- 
done, but in the future more care will be exercised in 
planting black bass in new waters. 


Making a Biack Bass Pond. 


Mr. Minas of Denison, Texas, also desires some informa 
tion, as follows: 

“We are organizing a club here for the purpose of 
building a lake for boating, picnics and fishing, especially 
for fishing, and more especially for black bass and crop- 
pie. The only place near here where we could secure 
any body of water has no running water, and we would 
have to depend upon surface water for the pond. We 
can cover about twenty acres of land with water and the 
water at the dam would be about 15ft. deep and the slope 
would give a fall of one foot in a hundred. We would 
drain about 200 acres of grass and timber land; the land 
sandy and rocky. Do you think black bass would do 
well in such a lake? Bass seem to do well here in some 
river bottom lakes that overflow every few years, and 
where the water is not over 3 to 5ft. deep. All the little 
streams near here have more or less bass in them and the 
lake could be stocked with fish from these streams. The 
land we would use is now in timber and we would cut 
everything out, leaving more or less shade entirely around 
thelake. We do not wish to go to the expense of making 
the lake and then find it useless for fishing.” 

On the broad principle that all so-called game fishes 
require living water in which to thrive and multiply it 
would be a useless expense to make such a pond as is 
described in the query, for as I understand it there is no 
certainty that the water in the pond can be regularly 
renewed and aerated before it becomes stagnant. 

If there was a certainty of sufficient water to keep the 
body of the pond in motion through the overflow, such a 
pond would not be fit for fish until several years after it 
was made, as the decomposition of the vegetable growth 
in the overflowed Jand would kill more hardy fish than 
the large-mouth bass, which is the biack bass of Texas. 

I knew of a somewhat similar pond to the one proposed 
that was made here in the North with the exception that 
it was made in the mountains and included several small 
springs. In the main the pond was dependent upon 
water from the mountain shed, although the springs were 
supposed to keep it alive. 

Among other fish introduced were bullheads, and the 
decomposition of the covered timber land killed every 
living thing in the water. After two or three years the 
pond, after repeated cleanings, became clear and the lit- 
tie springs did what was expected of them; but Mr. Lingo 
has no spring for a starter as I understand him. 

I have a letter from a friend in Texas, in which he de- 
scribes Eagle Lake, about 75 miles west of Houston. He 
says: ‘‘The lake is in the open prairie, surrounded by live 
oak trees, and covers about 3,000 acres. It has been 
known to me ever since I lived in Houston, and I have 
heard that it was full of black bass, but as I also heard 
that it was not protected and that it was seined, I never 
cared to visit the place. The lake was recently purchased 
by a farmer who invited me to visit him and fish his 
newly acquired water. I found the lake covered with 
weeds and lilypads from one end to theother. Not 100ft. 
square of open water to be found anywhere on which to 
cast a fly. I had taken nothing but a fly-rod with me, for 
when I was in Maine last time I shipped all my rods back 
by express, and they had not been taken from the store 
to my house when the fire occurre¢, so they were 
destroyed. 

‘*At the second or third cast I hooked a big bass which 
went into the moss which grew near the surface, and 
away went my rod in more pieces than when it left the 
maker's hands. 

“The old fisherman with us said the only way to catch 
bass was with an outfit he gave me after my rod was 
smashed, This consisted of a cane pole about 20ft. 
long with about 4ft. of line and a big spoon at the end of 
it. He coolly intormed me that he had brought it along 
to be used atter I had broken my rod. It was no pleasure 
for me to fish with such a pole among lilypads and moss, 
but I ‘yanked’ two bass betore night weighing from 1} to 
2ilbs. each. The lake varies from 2 to 6ft. in depth and 
has a good gravel and sand bottom, and is no doubt full 
of fish. It would be a lovely fishing spot if the pads and 
moss could be cleaned out, but [ imagine it would be very 
expensive to get rid of these nuisances, and then would 
they not spring up again?” 

atural , they would spring up again, and this descrip- 
tion of a Texas bass lake—nearly as much moss, weeds 
and lilypads as water—serves to describe other lakes in 
the State about which I have heard. So that the big- 
mouth black bass will live in waters in Texas that we 
would consider in a colder climate to be very unsuitable 
for game fish, but they will not live long in dead water. 


Landlocked Salmon for Lake George. 


Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, Assistant in charge of the Divi- 
sion of Fishculture, U.S. Fish Commission, writes me 
that the carload of fingerling landlocked salmon for Lake 
George, N. Y., will be planted between Oct. 1 and 10. 

Already there is a widespread interest taken in the 
experiment of stocking the lake with this choice food and 
game fish, and I believe all the conditions are favorable to 
the success of the plant. 


Heavy Salmon Gut. 


In one of my notes in this column I said that we did 
not get the stoutest and best salmon gut on this side of 
the ocean asafrule. For this I was criticised, although I 
could have proved that I was right, for we do not pay 25 
cents and over for a single strand of gut, but a tackle 
dealer and importer wrote me lately: ‘“‘Really heavy 
salmon gut is hard to get. Wesent to England tor some 


local trad 


and they replied that they had none to spare from the 
e A. N. CHENEY. 








Ocr. 6, 1804.) 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From a Staff Correspondent.} 


In the last issue or so of FOREST AND STREAM I heve 
been writing about Phantom Lake and the little village of 
Mukwonago, 86 miles north of Chicago, on the Wisconsin 
Central road. I have always had the idea that the word 
Mukwonago had in its meaning something to do with 
frogs, but Mr. Dan Camp, of Mukwonago village, son of 
one of the old settlers, is quoted to a different effect in a 
late issue of a Chicago daily. Mr. Camp's remarks are as 
follows: 

‘How this village came to be called ‘Mukwonago,’ which means in 
Pottawatomie ‘the place of bears,’ I have heard my father relate 
many times as we sat before the great fireplace in our old log cabin 
not twenty rods from where now stands the Chief office. My father, 
H H. Camp, came to Mukwonago in ‘36, riding an Indian pony all the 
way from Hamburg, New York State. He with two others were the 
only ‘palefaces’ here in the spring of 1836, but the Indian v: Muk- 
wonago, contained 1,200 souls, and was haps the largest Pottawa- 
tomie Indian village in the Territory. The village was a creeping 
row of wigwams along what is now the main street of the : 
some along the river banks, and the chief, who indulged In the luxury 
of four squaws, had his tepee just north of the Phantom Inn, near 
the eutiet of Phantom Lake. ‘This lake was called ‘Nish-ko-Tash,’ or 
clear waters. The level plateau where the Pickering cottage stands 
was a favorite camping place of the tribe. The Indians remainod here 
more or less until the early °40s,and during the winter of °38 there 
was an old Indian across Fox River in the heavy timber, an In- 
dian whom the tribe held in high reverence—a sort of medicine man. 
He was much bent with age, the ray by ye father says, whose hair 
was white withage. He claimed to be 150 years old. Father is cer- 
tain he must have been nearly as old as he claimed. In course 
of one conversation, and after father had made him a present 
of some tobacco and, I apprehend, a little firewater, he told 
the story of ‘the place of bears.’ Long ago when he was a 
young brave, there came a year when there was no rain and game 
tled the country, making it hard for the tribe to get - big game 
such as bear, and deer, and the tribe, or this branch of it, which at 
that time was camped near whet is now Rochester, divided up their 
hunters, sending some up the valley of the Kock River, others up above 
the portage of the Wisconsin and Fox rivers, and some even went as 
far to the westward as the ae for large game for winter sup- 
plies, All came back empty handed. Asthe party which had beeo 
sent tothe north came down the trail leading from the direction of 
Waukesha they struck the highlands where this village now stands, 
which were thickly studded with as white oaks. Now these great 
trees on the highlands extend their roots straight down into the earth, 
where they were supplied with moisture. They were green and fresh 
and bore large quantities of acorns, a food that bears greatly like. 
Here they found countless numbers of bear, fat and sleek, and they 
killed a great many with spears and arrows—in a they slaughtered 
so mapy that it was im ible to carry them to their village. So they 
piled them up—over hty—arouaod a big white oak near here and 
concluded to move their entire village to this place, which they did, 
calling it ‘Mukwonago,’ or ‘the place of bears.’ This was the version 
given to my father fifty-six years ago by the old white-haired Indian, 
so that I may safely say the villaze has borne the name it bears for a 
century and a half, or before Milwaukee was thought of or the name 
of Cnicago even spoken. This is why Muk-won-a-go is known as the 
oldest Indian village in Wisconsin.” 


The above lends a new interest to the sleepy little 
village near which the annual Camp FOREST AND STREAM 
has been located for several years. There are more bass 
there now than bears, however. 

Mr. F. B. Davidson, of Chicago, writes me: 

“The trip 1 took down the Kankakee River proved void 
of results as far as the number of fish caught, as | struck 
the stream just after the high rains we had, and found 
the water very high and muddy, and from what I can 
learn the river is still in the same condition. 

“I received a letter yesterday from Mr. C. C. Heim- 
baugh, of Momence, in which he informs me he has been 
appointed fish warden, which I was very glad to learn, as 
the services of a warden are badly needed on the Kankakee, 
and he is one man among ten thousand for the position. 
I have known him a good many years and know that he 
is a conscientious, energetic man, and I anticipate good 
results from his appointment.” 

All that Mr. Davidson says in regard to Mr. Heimbaugh 
I can cordially indorse, and I hope that under his care 
the good fishing of that famous stream may be made 
better. It has always been much subject to illegal 
methods of fishing. The popularity of the Kankakee 
with Chicago anglers dates back within the past five 
years, it being then brought into considerable mention 
by FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mascallonge. 


Within the past week two very fine mascallonge have 
come down from Lake Vieux Desert, caught by Mr. W. 
T. Holley and his party. One tish weighed 354lbs. and 
the other 314lbs. The smaller fish was a beauty, a per- 
fect specimen of its kind. It had been packed in moss 
and had not been near any ice, so that the colors remained 
as fresh and distinct as in life. 

From now on until the snow comes the mascallonge 
will be at its best in the Wisconsin lakes. I have sent 
threé parties up for October trips, and if with the deer 
and mascallonye they canndt have sport enough to satisfy 
the most exacting taste, I am sure I,do not know where 
they can find what they want. E. Houau. 

909 Security Buitprne, Chicago. 


THE PRIEST. 


‘WILLIAM, fetch the priest!” 

It was Admiral Sir John Hopkins of H. M. steamship 
Blake who thus commanded his canoeman. 

It was an altogether strange and unexpected request for 
such a vigorous man to make, and under such circum- 
stances. He certainly seemed to be in no immediate need 
of a spiritual adviser, for he was at the moment skilfull 
landing a fine salmon toward a-convenient place for gaft- 
ing; hence I interposed with the query: 

**What on earth do you want with a priest?” 

Sir John’s benign countenance lost for the moment its 
me? of anxiety, and his eyes twinkled merrily as he re- 
plied: 

‘Why, to administer the last consolation, don’t you 
know? We call the club with which we stun our salmon 
‘the priest.’” The point was obvious. 

As the fish was being tenderly placed in the canoe I 
asked another question: 

‘Why do ae gaff the salmon at all when you have a 
priest handy?” 

This time Sir John was at a loss to know why I asked 
such a.question, so I explained. 

I rarely have my salmon gaffed; it is a disagreeable 
sight and a cruel operation, and it badly disfigures what 
is otherwise the’ most beautiful object the angler ever 
sees; the gorgeously brilliant silvery-purple king of fishes 
as he appears when first taken from the water. The fish 
also keeps much better when not torn by the gaff. 

I have found that with a little extra care and patience 
the salmon may easily be led past my assistant,who wades 
into the stream a short di ce, and stands ready with a 
short, slightly curved cl@b; the fish is carefully raised to 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


the surface of the water, and a little tap on the nose does 
the work in a trice; the victim instantly turns on his side 
without a strugle, a finger is placed beneath the gill cover 
and all is finished. It is better than either gaffing or net- 
ting, and is practicable in all except very swift water. 

The following is an extract from a letter sent to me by 
Flag Lieut. H. G. Sandeman of the Blake, under date of 
July 20, 1894, and from the Restigouche; Lieut. Sande- 
man had also been fishing with us earlier in the season 
on the St. John at Gaspé. I quote: 

“The Admiral and myself have just come down from 
the Restigouche after five days of splendid sport. The 
Admiral killed fifteen salmon, and I killed twelve, besides 
a goodly number of grilse. I have followed your plan of 
forsaking the gaff and using the ‘priest,’ and I did not 
lose a single fish by so doing, although some of them were 
pretty heavy, from 24 to 31lbs.” 

However, every salmon angler knows with what grim 
delight the old ‘‘gillie” puts the steel into his victim, and 
I presume my pe. if adopted, would lose lots of pleasure 
for him who plays second fiddle to the fly-fisherman. 


J. F., JR. 
Boston, Mass., Sept. 24. 


DOWN THE BAY. 


“HELLO, 1953?” 

**Yes, what’s wanted?” 

“Ts H. there?” 

**Yes, eight here. Who is this?” 
“Scott.” 


“Oh, yes. What’s on your mind?” 

‘Well, Bill and I are going down scup-fishing to-mor- 
row, will you go?” 

‘Will I? What’s the use asking such a question!” 

‘*Well, meet me at the store as early as possible.” 

So I met ‘‘Scotty” at ‘the store,” and a little while 
after we were on the car bound for the ‘‘shanty.” 

Now, the shanty is a neat little cottage situated on the 
west bank of Pawtuxet Cove, and fortunate is the fellow 
who gets an ‘‘invite” to come down and spend a day or 
two. Things are done up brown. We found the shanty 
still there, and after straightening up a little, took one of 
the boats and rowed up to the ‘‘village” for supplies. 
When we went down to take the boat again, one to see us 
would have thought we were going on a week's cruise, 
but we knew what a hole there is under a fellow’s belt 
after a day on the water, and then Bill is a terror for 
stowing away grub. 

When we reached the cottage S. started a roaring fire 
in the little stove, while I overhauled the tackle. Pretty 
soon S. asked if I wasn’t about ready to eat, and looking 
up saw him sitting at the table calmly eating our clams. 

*‘Look here! What have you done, cooked the clams?” 
Re ee what,” said he, ‘‘and they are pretty fine at 

that.” 

Supper over and the dishes washed, we took the lantern 
and went after shrimp, but as the tide was nearly out, 
had poor luck, and decided to wait till morning. We 
went back to the shanty, told yarns and waited for Bill. 
It grew late. Bill didn’t materialize. We both got 
about asleep, when the door opened and in walked the 
night owl, and before we were awake began to show up a 
new lancewood rod. 

“That beats a split bamboo all hollow,” said he. 
Right,” says I, and 8. said nothing, but got out Bill’s old 
split-bamboo, which was broken a short time before in a 
tight with a tautog. and suggested that we fix it up. 
That is just like S. The more rods he can have sticking 
out from a boat, the better he feels. The rod was soon 
—_ up, and S. suggested we climb up and turn in. 

ill lulled us to sleep with tales of his trip abroad, and we 
don’t know how many we missed. When I came to S. 
was prancing around and Bill was trying to find his boots 
in the dark. When we got down stairs S. had the Ham- 
burgers sizzling, and began to tell B. what he had missed 

by not being on hand for supper, but he made up on the 
breakfast, and long after S. and I had finished, kept fill- 
ing up, making the excuse that we were in too much of a 
hurry to eat. 

Breakfast over, dishes washed, and a good mess of 
shrimp caught, we loaded the little sail boat with our 
traps, and stood away for Long Meadow. The bay never 
looked prettier. White sails dotted the surface here and 
there—cats, sloops and now and then a big schooner tack- 
ing down the channel, with the sun just coming above 
the horizon, and the clouds scurrying away, made a 
panorama of never-ending interest. The fishing grounds 
were soon reached, anchor cast and everything made 
snug. On the way down we had rigged up for scup, and 
soon had the lines over. Probably a good many of the 
FOREST AND STREAM brothers know all about this delight- 
ful fishing, but for those who do not know just the style 
of tackle I will explain. 

A light bass rod makes the prettiest rod, and a good 
braided linen line is the proper line. Some use a double 
leader and others none atall. For hooks we use a small 
Carlisle with double gut snood. S. and B. both use a 
spreader to keep the hooks apart, but I prefer to attach 
mine to a leader much in the same manner as a fly-fish- 
erman, excepting that the hooks are nearer together. 
There is only one objection to a light rod, we have to use 
a fairly heavy sinker when the tide is going out and it is 
difficult to teil when one has a bite. 

As usual S. was the first to catch, but only secured a 
cunner (or chogset as we call them here). B. followed 
with a small tautog. Then S. brought in a scup and it 
rather looked as if I was ‘‘skunked.” But a little while 
after they began to run and we soon had the fish bag 
nearly filled with the handsome fellows. A little astern 
of us a chap was fishing for squit, and when he at last 
secured a strike, S. and I immediately rigged for squit. A 
large hook is needed for this fish, say a 4-0 Carlisle or a 
No. 18 Cincinnati, either to gimp or treble gut. About 6 
to sft. up the line is fastened a large float. The hook is 
baited with a number of shrimp, and after casting out the 
line is run out and the float left bobbing up and down. 
Our floats bobbed up and down all right but we didn’t 

getastrike. It grew rough, too, and one after another 
the boats pulled up and stood away. It grew too rough 
to fish in comfort in a small boat, and we too pulled upin 
a little while and, before the wind, scudded away toward 
home. Now and then a heavy sea broke over us, wetting 
everything, but with reliable B. at the tiller we felt 
secure. Twice-the sea ‘‘pooped” us, and poor B. in the 
stern sheets got the full benefit of the salt bath. My, how 
that little boat did pitch and roll. I began to think of 
Block Island and the seasick time we had there, when 
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Bill said he was glad we had a good headway or he 

should be keeled over, but we reached the shanty with no 

mishap, and after a short smoke, a change of clothes and 

afew more yarns, I left S. and B., boarded an electric 

and “‘stood up” for home. TODE. 
PROVIDENCE, R. I., Sept. 24. 


CAUGHT BY A FISH. 


JAMESTOWN, N. Y., Sept. 28.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: When a person starts out to catch a fish it 
seldom happens that the fish catches him. Yet this was 
the case of Peter Willman, of Jamestown, N. Y. Chau- 
tauqua Lake, near that city, is noted the world over for 
its large and fine mascalonge, sometimes weighing as 
high as 50lbs., and it was with one of these monster 
“lunge” that Mr. Willman had his experience. This is 
the story as told me by an eye witness: 

Mr. Willman and Mr. Wilson, a friend of his, went up 
the lake to troll for mascalonge. The day was fine, the 
waves were dancing in the noonday sun as these two 
friends stepped into their little trolling boats and rowed 
out on to the lake. They had fished for some time and 
were some distance apart trolling over the weeds around 
a small island near the center of the lake. Mr. Willman 
had his trolling line tied to his leg. On asudden he felt 
a mighty pull at the other end of the line, as if he had 
hooked a mule that pulled at the halter. He hung to 
the seat of the boat to keep from being pulled over- 
board. After a time the fish eased up and Mr. Willman 
began to haul inline. The fish came along all right till 
he saw the boat, which seemed to excite him somewhat, 
and he suddenly made up his mind that he would go the 
other way, which he did till he came to the end of the 
line, when he did not stop, but towed the boat around for 
awhile. He soon tired of this and Mr. Willman pulled 
him up again and succeeded in hauling him iato the boat. 
Then a fierce struggle took place. Some of the time Mr. 
Willman was on top, sometimes the fish. Both got ex- 
cited and capsized the boat. 

Here the advantage lay with the fish. He towed Will- 
man away from the boat and proceeded to do him up 
with the line. He swam around and round his body, 
passed between his legs till he had him laced up like a 
shoe. In the meantime Wi)lman had taken a death grip 
on one of his oars that was floating by. Wilson saw the 
struggle that was going on and started to the rescue. 
When he arrived on the scene Willman was out of sight. 
He saw the handle of an oar come up which he grasped, 
and pulled up and found Willman holding to the other 
end for life. His eyes were set and as he pulled him into 
the boat his head fell back and to all appearances iife was 
extinct. Wilson went to work to bring him to, which he 
succeeded in doing in a short time. He unwound the line 
from Willman’s body and legs and then turned his atten- 
tion to the fish which was out with about fifteen feet of 
line. He landed the fish, which was nearly exhausted by 
its efforts to drown Willman and regain his liberty. 
Only for the timely arrival of Wilson, Willman’s name 
would have been McGinty. The fish weighed 38+lbs. 
The above may read a little fishy hut this scene actually 
happened on Chautauqua Lake September 12, 1894. 

FRANK W. CHENEY. 


“Surf Fishing in New Jersey.” 


Morristown, N. J., Sept. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Mr. A. N. Cheney certainly gave us good measure 
when in this week’s FOREST AnD STREAM heso graphically 
described the every-day ‘‘angling” editor ot the daily 


aper. 

ae too bad he had not made the acquaintance of 
the scribe who sent you the valuable note otf Mr. William 
W. Hart’s “Surf Fishing in New Jersey.” That Mr. H. 
did catch some 3ibs. bluefish we are nut called upon to 
doubt, but that is not ‘‘good surf fishing.” That he, 
however, cast 250ft. into the surf with a ‘‘light surf pole, 
common bass line and reel and an 8o0z. sinker,” I feel 
somewhat competent to deny. 

How few people realize that the majority of summer 
fishermen who ‘‘do” their vacations on the Jersey coast 
never cast over 100ft., and that if any one will measure 
off 250ft. accurately, he will then for the first time realize 
how much further the measured distance is than the one 
he guessed at over the water. Your correspondent was 
possibly competent to write of ‘‘plaice, a large species of 
flounder,” and why, pray, did he not stick to what he 
knew instead of inflicting such stuff on an unsuspecting 
public? To me, one of the great features of FOREST AND 
STREAM for over twenty years past has been its reliability, 
and it seems an injustice that such a report as the above 
should go unchallenged. Let this be my excuse for writ- 
ing. Bic REEL. 


Oil in the Delaware. 


NewakRk, N, J., Sept. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your last issue I noticed a communication in regard to 
the emptying of waste oil by the Standard Oil Company 
into the Delaware River and its tributaries. I spent a 
week in the stream when shad were running in the Del- 
aware River in that vicinity, and was surprised to tind 
that the fish caught in the river were unfit tor food or at 
least were not palatable to any one who knows what 
shad ought to be. The flesh had a most disagreeable 
taste, although the fish were fine looking when taken 
from the water. I find upon inquiry that this was the 
experience of many who caught ur purchased fish, and 
the cause was alleged to be the oils which the refineries 
were emptying into the river. It seems to me that acon- 
dition of this kind calls for some summary action, on the 
part,of some one, as the continual, poHution of the river 
in this manner will eventually destroy the fish as an 
article of food, if not permanently annihilate them. 

L. D. H. GILMour. 


QOuananiche Scores. 


Some recent catches at Lake St. John are the following: 
Sept. 12, at Grand Discharge, Walter A. Wood, Jr., 
Hoosick Fails, N. Y., 12 fish, largest 4}lbs., total catch 
weighed }19ibs.; G. H. Nicholis, Jr., also of Hovosick Falls, 
caught same day 15 fish, largest 4lbs., total weight 21ibs. ; 
FW. Rawle, of Pniladelphia, 11 fish, largest 3ibs., total 
weight 19lbs., caught at Isle Maline; Dr. Samuel Smith, of 
Ballston Spa, N. Y., 12 tish, largest 4lbs., total weight 
203lbs., caught at Grand Discharge; Sept. 14, Wm. Giid- 
den, New Castle, Me., 66 fish, largest 5ibs., total weight 
9ilbs., caught at Grand Discharge. 
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An Episode of the Drouth. 
Editor Forest and Stream: : 

‘Twas one evening last June when on my trip from 
North Creek to Newcomb,I stopped at Minerva over 
night and wandered down Jones’s Brook to catch a few 
trout for my supper. I had taken about thirty and re- 
turned most of conn, and by this time was fishing on the 
first flat through the meadow. 

Working up in a stealthy manner where the brook bent 
sharply making a deep hole under the near bank, I skipped 
my fly acrossit. There wasa splash as of a muskrat, a gleam 
of a brown back; I struck and missed him. Once again 
I tried the same tactics, and again I struck, to have my 
line fly up, parted in the middle. "Twas one of _horse- 
hair, made by Mr. Jones, and must have been cracked, as 
I never felt the fish at all. WhenI returned to the house 
and told my tale, they wanted to know what the fish 
would weigh. Not over an ounce from a pound anda 
half. 

The last of July I was up again and the boys told me 
two of them had a hold of my fish but he broke away. 

I went down and tried him with fly, worm and grass- 
hopper, but he would not rise. 

Last week I stopped off on my return from Newcomb. 
Jones and one of the boys were out picking up —. 
“Well,” said Jones, ‘“‘they ketched your trout.” ‘‘What 
did he weigh?’ ‘‘Pound and seven ounces.” ‘‘Who 
caught him?” ‘‘Some of the boys down the road.” ‘“‘How?” 
“Turned the brook, stirred the water in the hole, and 
caught him with their hands. Never saw the brook so 
low.” H. C. Kirk. 

Nort Frerr'ssure, Vt , Sept. 20. 


New Hampshire Bass. 

Tue Weirs, N. H., Sept. 19.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The chain ‘‘busted” the other day, and as a consequence 
I am up here getting courage for another term of impris- 
onment, during which memories of the past and FOREST 
AND STREAM will be my only comforts. 

The lakes hereabouts are at their best now, especially 
the bass fishing to be had in them. Remote partsof Lake 
Winnepesaukee, such as Green’s Basin and around the 
islands toward the eastern shore, furnish the best black 
bass fishing; but the man who has only a few days or 
hours to spare for his favorite fish, will find sport plenty 
good enough right around here. The lower end of the 
channel which connects Lake Winnepesaukee and Long 
Bay, so called, is considered one of the best places for 
bass. Helgramites and live frogs are the favorite baits used 
by local fishermen. The lake trout season just closed has 
been a very successful one. 

Gray squirrels, as well as partridges, seem to be quite 
plenty this season. The latter may be found around the 
wild apple trees in the woods already this early in the 
season, which to me seems earlier than usual, but the dry 
weather we have had may have eueee *~ do with it. 

ATTERHORN,. 


Vermont Fishing. 


HIGHGATE, Vt., Sept. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Fishing in Lake Champlain and in the small lakes in the 
interior has on the whole been good, but in many of the 
streams poor, owing to the sawdust nuisance, which is 
turning many of our clear, sparkling, laughing streams 
into mere sewers of reeking filth, full of malaria and dis- 
ease. It remains to be seen what our Legislature will do 
during the coming session to remedy this evil. . 

STANSTEAD. 


Held for Trial. 


A VERMONT paper has the following item: “N. P. 
Leach is a terror to the breakers of the game and fish 
laws. Last week he caused Hugh Green to be placed 
under $300 bonds, and Timothy Shaughnessy under $100 
bonds, to appear before the County Court for using ex- 
plosives in Fairfield Pond.” 





Che Ziennel, 


eS 





FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 
Oct. 2 to 5.—Danbury Agricultural Society, at Danbury, Conn. C. 
M. Rundle, Sec’y. : 
Oct. 30 to Nov. 2.—Terrier Show, by New England Kennel Club, at 
Country Club, Brookline, Mass. D. E. Loveland, Sec’y, 128 Tremont 


street, Boston. 
FIELD TRIALS. 
Oct. 23.—New England Field Trial Club, Members’ Sweepstake. A. 
R. orn. Sec’y, Taunton, Mass. 
Nov. 5.—United States Field Trial Club, at. Bicknell, Ind. P. T. 
Madison, Indianapolis, Ind., Sec’y. 
Nov. 6.—International Field Trials, at Chatham, Ont. W. B. Wells 


.. 


Nov. 16.—Eastern Field Trials Club, at Newton, N. C. All-Aged, 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct.1. W. A. 
Coster, Saratoga Springs, N. Y.. Sec’y. 


Dec. 17.Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 


Spaniel Club Meeting. 


A MEETING of the American Spaniel Club was held at 20 
Irving Place, Sept. 27. Present, Messrs. A. C. Wilmerding, 
in the chair, E. M. Oldham, S. J. Bradbury and R. p 
Keasbey. 

Minutes of the previous meeting were read and approved. 
The auditing committee reported that on account of the ab- 
sence in Europe of the treasurer it had been unable to holda 
meeting. Voted that the report be accepted and the commit- 
tee be continued. The committee on revising the classifica- 
tions reported progress and stated that now that the fall 
shows were over new classes would be submitted at once. 
The secretary was instructed to write Dr. Edw. A. Smith, 
requesting him to give the American Spaniel Club an order 
on the Westminster Kennel Club for the $100 deposited by 
him with that club and subsequently donated to the Spaniel 
Club for a special prize trophy. Meeting then adjourned. 


Annual Collie Sweepstakes. 
Editor Forest und Stream: 

The attention of collie bgeeders is called to the fact that 
entries for the sweepstakes Must be made on or hefore Nov. 
1. Any collies born in the United States or Canada between 
June 30, 1893, and July 1, 1894, may compete. Entry fee $5, 
to be paid to the secretary of the Collie Club at the time of 
entry; $50 will be added to the stake. Entry blanks can be 
procured by application to . J. D, SHOTWELL, Sec. 

Oranes, N, J. i 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
(By a Staff Correspondent.| 


Mr. WELLS, after the Manitoba trials, spent some time 
camping on Steel River, where he enjoyed some excellent 
fly-fishing for trout. He isnow a most enthusiastic angler. 
By the way, it is not generally known in the canine world 
that, beside his accomplishments with the dog, gun and rod, 
he is a renowned amateur oarsman, holding at one time the 
championship of Canada. But all theseare good enough in 
their way if cricket is not mentioned. In cricket he revels. 
At the bat he is a power. The Saturday after the trials at 
Morris, there was a cricket match at Winnipeg between the 
English and Canadian teams, the former being of men born 
in England, and the latter of men born in Canada. Mr. 
Wells was one of the chosen for the Canadian team, and the 
latter gave them an exhibition of cricket playing which won 
the game. 

I had the pleasure of seeing Mr. Wells play. 

The game is quiet, and save for the prancings of the 
bowler, is at times sleepy. 

When the umpire makes a close decision the players do 
not turn to and lick him, which in a manner detracts from 
the spirit of the game. 

The batting looks easy, but Iam told that it is not so, 
there being a number of scientific swipes and swats and 
slams and cuts which one must become proficient in before 
he can hope to have the confidence of his fellow players or 
the public. When at the bat, I am told it is not a good time 
tosleep. The ball is liable to take off a leg or foot, or at 
least knock off some chunks of a fellow. 

The bowler casts the ball from him unreservedly. He 
takes a fierce run, halts suddenly, describes a mighty seg- 
ment of a circle with a stiffened arm, then lets the ball go; 
then the batsman must do the rest if he can. Mr. Wells 
did very well till he knocked the ball in theair, careless-like, 
then ene rs it careless-like, then another man be- 
gan to bat in Mr. Wells’s place. 

Mr. Wells was fortunate in not being one of the ill-fated 
ew of three which were lost in the canoe trip up the 

rench River, en route to Lake Nipissing. He had a most 

ressing invitation to join the party of three, namely, Messrs. 

. M. Christie, A. B. Northwood and G. F. H. Rispin, on 
their trip. He preferred the fishing on Steel River. In Win- 
nipeg he learned of the death of the party by drowning. 


Chicken Shooting. 


Before going to Winnipeg, I had afew days’ shooting at 
Eldridge, N. Dak., with Mr. W. W. Titus and the brothers 
Mr. Frank and George Richards, all of whom had strings of 
dogs in comeing. Chickens had been plevtiful before the 
season opened, but the destruction of birds was so great 
during the first days of the open season that they ceased to 
be plentiful. 

The city shooter can no age be justly accused of being 
the man who kills the chickens. The local shooters are 
many in every town. They are numerous enough to shoot 
out all the ne adjacent to their towns. 

The Messrs. Richards and Mr. Titus were killing few birds, 
for they wanted them alive to train theirdogs on. Yet ina 
few days the coveys were broken or destroyed entirely by 
outside shooters. 

I would like to give an extended description of the work 
of their dogs, particularly of two, Minnie and Mattie, both 
great performers on chickens, but as some of their dogs will 
run in the field trials, I thought it better to refrain. 

The days were fiercely hot, greatly trying to man and dog. 
The work was done in early morning and evening. Some- 
times Mr. Titus was up about 4 A. M., and was driving 
across the prairie at an hour long before city people were up. 
From 10 till 5 there was no attempt at training, as it was so 
hot that no dog could work. 





While I was in Winnipeg, I was the guest of Mr. Thomas 
Johnson, who made my stay there of the pleasantest. 
Being something of a patched-up wreck when I left Chicago, 
from the effects of a violent attack of pneumonia, my stay 
in Winnipeg brought renewed health and strength, the 
larger part due to Mrs. Johnson’s excellent cookery. Few 
sportsmen are blessed with a wife who is ever amiable, 
thoughtful, devoted and skillful in housekeeping, and who 
loves dogs, yet Mr. Johnson is so fortunate. 

While Mr. Johnson has given up field trials, temporarily I 
hope, his enthusiasm in dog matters is unabated. In his 
kennel is a litter of pointer puppies, lively, neat, promising 
fellows, clean of skin and sound of limb, healthy and strong, 
and withal sensible. They are far removed from the weedy, 
highly nervous and erratic beings which are the results of 
modern breeding +kill, and which are expected to point 
birds. He also hasa few black setters, strong, industrious 
fellows of the Beaudesert strain. But the pride of the kennel 
is Pitti Sing, now advanced in age so far as the years are a 
measure, but as bright of eye and swift of foot as when she 
wasa puppy. Age has not shortened her range nor lessened 
her interest, though she is now about ten years old. 

A curious train of circumstances led to her recovery yes- 
terday. On. Monday night last, while exercising her on the 
prairie, by an oversight she was lost. Soon afterward a dili- 
gent search was made for her, which was renewed on the 
next morning. The whole country for miles around was 
thoroughly searched without finding her. It seems that 
after being lost she took the Canadian Pacific Railroad east 
to Bird’s Hill, about ten miles away, where the brakeman 
of an incoming freight train picked her up and brought her 
to Winni in the caboose. There was a young man aboard 
who fancied Pitti Sing’s looks, and he persuaded the brake- 
man to give her to him. After inspecting Sing’s clean, 
sound teeth he deeided that she wasa puppy. In Winnipe 
he took his prize to show toa friend of Mr. Johnson, col 
she was recognized at once. A message was thereupon sent 
to Mr. Johnson by his friend, Mr. Philips, requesting him to 
call. The latter had lost the pointer dog nsdale a few 
days before, and areward had been advertised for his re- 
covery. Mr. Johnson’s man had met a boy leading the 
pointer presumably to safer quarters and secured possession 
of the dog. Mr. Johnson thereupon went to Mr. Philips’s 
office to announce the recovery of Lonsdale and was agree- 
ably surprised to recover Pitti Sing at the same time, a most 
fortunate ending, as the reader will appreciate when told 
that dog thieves are numerous in Winnipeg. 

The city buildings were plainly in sight two or three miles 
away, on the grounds where Mr. Johnson conditions his dogs 
and where chickens were found in numbers sufficient for 
good shooting. Both the square and sharptails are found. 
The former is gradually driving the latter further north and 
taking possession of the feeding grounds. Mr. Wells informs 
me that the sharptails have been seen east as far as Port 
Arthur. Sportsmen inform me that the squaretails, in this 
climate, gradually acquire a growth of feathers on the legs 
and toes, much the same as the sharptails. 

This is acity of sportsmen. All sorts of healthy sport 
flourishes. Boating, cricket, bicycling, base ball, polo, golf, 
etc., have hosts of admirers. Every one seems to be some 
kind of an athlete or ——_ performer. Curling is the 
great winter sport, and the admirers of all other sports join 
in paying tribute to this greater one. I would like to give a 
description of the trophies which Mr. Johnson has won in 
the great curling matches, he being mighty in skill in curl- 
ing, but space forbids. 

s for the shooters, they are legion. But the laws are 
good and the game violators are comparativeiy few. Good 
game laws supplement good effort and intention, hence 
game is abundant. B. WATERS. 

Wonourse, Man., Sept, 12. 


Absurd Fallacies. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In a recent issue of a rather new monthly devoted to hy- 
giene appeared a poo entitled “The Animal Parasites 
which we Obtain through Our Food,” from which the ex- 
tract below is culled as being of interest to lovers of our 
favorite, the dog. Where ignorance is bliss it is cruel to 
awaken interest and acquaint dogdom with the terrible dan- 
gers confronting those who permit man’s faithful friend to 
live in juxtaposition with him, unless disinfected secundem 


‘artem. It is now in order to organize a 4 in each city 
, 


under the authority of the Health Board, where our dogs 
shall receive the proper and necessary hygienic preparation 
for association with man, or, alas! we may yet discover that 
he and his parasites must be condemned to extermination. 
Oh, tempora! oh, mores, cave canem. SAMUEL L. FORT. 


[Popular Health Magazine, June issue, page 337.} 


We have perhaps not noticed that the odor of meat brought our 
favorite dog into the dining room. Heis practically a member of the 
family and petted by all, none except the scientist looking upon him 
as anything > ost faithful friend, old Dog Tray! The scien- 
tist, howerer, is d-hearted enough not to appreciate this friend- 
ship, and believing the proper place for a dog is the cellar, the barn- 
yard, the dissecting room or the dog-pound, he hygienically looks 
upon the dog as hisenemy. Nevertheless, some of you do not share 
these opinions, and as the dog comes to you, you pet him and allow 
him to sniffle and lick your hand. But let us iook for a moment at the 
animal parasites which the dog has given you during that short 


caress. 

Beloved old Dog Tray has in his nose a parasite about two to five 
inches long, a so-called tongue worm (Linguatula rhinaria); in 
sniffling and licking your hand he has deposited there some micro- 
scopic eggs, and the next time you take a piece of bread you will 
transfer these eggs on the breadto your mouth. The will be 
swallowed and the germ will bore from your digestive tr: nto your 
liver, and there develop into a parasite about 14 to léin. long. 

Or in caressing the dog you have unconsciously gotten a flea or a 
louse upon your hands. ——oe your fing: , and later you 
have swallowed that. It may now beacomforting thought for you 
to know that inside of that flea or louse there lives the larval stage of 


atape-worm (Dipylidium caninum) with which you have become 
infected. But that is not all. 

The most dangerous animal parasite which man has, is a so called 
hydatid, which is the larval stage of a small tapeworm (Tenia echi- 
nococcus), found in the dog. From the very nature of the habits of the 
dog we must not be surprised to find the eggs of this tapeworm upon 
his coat Petting him, you get these eggs upon your hands; from 
your hands to your mouth is but a short distance; you swallow the 
eggs and have become infected with the dreaded echinococcus. The 
echinococcus develops in your liver, in your lungs, in your brain or 
elsewhere and you suddenly discover the fact too late—perhaps it is 
not you who discovers it after all, but the physician who makes your 
post-mortem, that the dog is your enemy rather than your friend. I 
am not now referring alone to the miserable collections of animated 
bones and dog skins which wander into our city from Virginia and 
Maryland, but I refer to mamma's darling little poodle as well. In 
fact, from statistics it appears that this hydatid parasite to which I 
refer is most frequent among the dirty Icelanders who live in the same 
huts with their dogs, frequently sharing the same plate, and next in 
frequency in women who keep pet lap dogs. 


The following refutation will be found interesting: 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is doubtful if any country of equal intelligence has been 
the subject of so many groundless scares regarding the dog 
as the United States, for which a portion of the newspaper 

ress is largely responsible. The aboveis a fair sample of 
or this is accomplished. “Dog Tray” is evidently the 
representative of the common house dog, the dog every one 
cherishes—and yet, sad to relate, according to this account, 
one is led to infer that “‘Dog Tray,” i.e; your family pet, has 
parasites not only in his nose and his “internals,” but in 
every flea and louse that may happen to roam over his back ; 
and what is more, that you, his owner, will get tapeworm 
from your dog—only (blessed fact) you may never know it, 
nor your friends either, unless with scientific forethought 
you provide for a post mortem examination! Is it not won- 
derful that with these re everywhere—for no one regards 
a tapeworm as a special friend—the dog of the country and 
the people of the land are not “‘devoured of worms?” 

‘Alter careful examination, extending over years, it has 
been found that only the smallest fraction of mankind in 
civilized countries are infected with tapeworm. Echino- 
coccus disease is common in Iceland, it is true. It is 
extremely rare in the United States and Canada, and diligent 
search in museums and medical literature reveals the known 
existence of only 8 casesin all up todate. From this any 
sensible person will see how slight are the chances of being 
infected with echinococcus disease; and in reality this is the 
form of ae one is most likely to get from the dog. The 
forms of tapeworm that infest dogs are not those that live 
in the intestines of men, and vice versa. 

There is a closer relationship between the parasites of sheep 
and those of the dog. It is — for the dog to become 
infected from sheep, even the heads of sheep, so that we can- 
not sanction the eee feeding of dogs on uncooked sheeps’ 
heads. Again, sheep may be infected from dogs, so that in 
all districts where sheep are kept largely dogs should be 
carefully dosed for tapeworm, whether showing symptoms 
or not. Butasfor human beings becoming infected with 
internal parasites under ordinary circumstances—the chances 
are simply infinitesimal. Are kennel men and those that 
associate with dogs closely more infected with parasites than 
other people? Are they poey of the “lean and hungry’’ 
kind, such as they would likely be if they each harbored a 
few tapeforms? 

How then do people get tapeworm? By eating meateither 
raw, which is common in certain parts of Europe, or meat 
insufficiently cooked, neither of which are common practices 
in America. Such parasites as those referred to in the article 
quoted are, so far as man is concerned, mere pathological 
curiosities. Several, in fact most of the works on human 
pathology do not refer to them at all; while most veterinari- 
ans never saw a specimen of those forms referred to in the 
magazine article in the oe. 

ost of the parasites of the dog could not live in man, even 
if he swallowed them abundantly—a fact not commonly 
known to the general public. Such writing as the above in 
would-be scientific journals is calculated to mislead, arouse 
prejudice and produce groundless alarm. 

But “Old Dog Tray” has survived many attacks, and he is 
to-day more firmly established in the life of the home than 
any other animal and than ever before. 


WESLEY MILLs, M.D. 
McGriu Untversity, Montreal. 


Thieving at Dog Shows. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I desire through the columns of FOREST AND STREAM to 
express my condemnation and detest for what I term “the 
dog show thief,” the dishonest individual who makes a prac 
tice of “exchanging” chains and other articles when you are 
not present to sanction the transaction. This purloiner saw 
fit to ““exchange’’ with me last week at Providence, R. I., 
when I was absent from the show, by relieving me of a 
nickle-plated regulation chain which cost me $1.50 and 
leaving in its place a rusty 25-center. 

The old saying is, ‘“‘Fair exchange is no robbery,” but the 
exchange which the light-fingered person made with me 
must be put down as an intentional theft. It would be well 
for the superintendents of shows and their corps of attend- 
ants should give this matter more of their attention and in- 
stitute some method whereby the exhibitors may not be re- 
lieved of their nickle-plated ornaments. ROBERT LESLIE, 

Lymn, Sept. 22, 
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DOG CHAT. 





Blue Dog Laws. 


Another peculiar phase of the dog question in Providence 
is furnished by the experience of a lady who was arrested fo 
not paying the license of a dog that she did not own. This 
lady incurred the ill-will of one of the police officials, and this 
official, after trying in various ways to annoy her, hit upon 
the plan of baving her arrested on a charge of keeping an 
unlicensed dog, he having seen one about her house. Re- 
porting the fact to the dog officer and representing that the 
case could be proven, a warrant for the woman’s arrest was 
issued. She went to court and pleaded not guilty. The dog 
officer in the meanwhile bad discovered that the woman had 
been made the victim of a conspiracy and offered to go on 
her bond to save ber from being placed in a cell. The woman, 
who owns considerable property, hearing of this, told the 
court she could furnish her own bond. She was allowed 
however, to leave court without this formality. Afterward 
it was found that the officer who had been responsible for 
the charge had no evidence to support it, and the dog officer 
caused the case to be discontinued and the State will stand 
the costs. The a of the dog lawin Providence 
seem as far-reaching as a Russian ukase., 





The Terrier Show. 


This interesting undertaking of the New England Kennel 
Club has been lost sight of somewhatin the hurry and bustle 
attending the Toronto and Providence shows, but now that 
these events have become history, terrier men can look for- 
ward to this unique affair with pleasant expectation. The 
Country Club at Clyde Park, Brookline, near Boston, will 
hold a Fall meeting at which there will be pony races, steeple 
chases, gymkahro races, polo, golf, etc. Several of the 
members are also officers of the New England Kennel Clud 
and the latter club determined to take advantage of the oc- 
casion to hold a terrier show there Oct. 30 to Nov. 2. All 
breeds of terriers are provided for with prizes of $10 in chal- 
lenge and $10 and $5 in open classes. The entry fee is $3 and 
entries close Oct. 13 with D. E. Loveland, secretary, 125 Tre- 
mont street, Boston, Mass. 

To provide further amusement for the visitors the N. E. 
K. C. will have whippet racing and sheepdog trials. Rather 
than engage a team of whippets to give exhibition runs the 
members thought the sport would be more interesting if 
they ran their own dogs, and to that end have been negotiat- 
ing with whippet owners for the purchase of some fast 
dogs, and several orders have been sent to England. 
if they are successful in pas the right dogs the sport 
will be introduced in such a manner that it is bound to be- 
come popular. The training of these dogs will be found not 
the least enjoyable t of their ownership. Owners of 
whippets as well as those wishing to purchase some in time 
to start in their races should at once communicate with Mr. 
Loveland, who will give full information as to where these 
dogs can be purchased and particulars of the races. To 
start the sport properly it would be advisable to engage 
some one who is conversant with the rules and able to 
—- a satisfactory handicap. ‘The sheepdog trials 
should also prove interesting if properly conducted, and 
owners of trained sheepdogs are especially requested to 
make these trials a success by sending their entries as early 
as possible. It would be better if the club would announce 
definitely, at an early date, what the stakes will be both for 
whippet racing and the trials. Mr. Mortimer will judge the 
terriers. Without prejudice to Mr. Mortimer, whose ability 
in this direction cannot be questioned, would it not be better 
to try some new man with one or twoof the breeds? We want 

some new judging material, and such shows are just the 
ones in which to enter the judicial aspirants. 





Mr. Schell, of San Francisco, seems to be getting into hot- 
ter water. He has been arrested for hitting his whilom 
friend Mr. Henry Huber with the butt end of a pistol. It 
will be remembered Mr. Huber brought the charges before 
the Pacific Kennel Club upon which Mr. Schell was expelled 
and his appeal is now under consideration by the A. K. C. 





Mr. “Bob” Armstrong, of the Cragston Kennels, has re- 
turned from his short visit tothe old country. He took in 
some of the shows and admits he enjoyed himself, which is 
stating it mildly. 





The bumorous editor of the Grafton Record, North 
Dakota, visited the Manitoba Field Trials at Morris, and his 
impressions are related in the Manitoba Free Press: He 
says: “I took in the field trials at Morristhe otherday. Mr. 
Morris was not at home, but a big man with a bald head 
was there running a hotel, which was the same thing to me. 
I got there too late for dinner and too early for supper; this 
bothered me most of the afternoon, but the excitement of a 
field trial of chicken dogs somewhat deadened the pain. I 
did not take my dog; he has only been in this country about 
one year, and | want to teach him the difference between a 
wood pile and a sage hen, before I try to secure the Derby 
from the Queen’s own boys. About 3 P. M. the secretary got 
on the top of a billiard table and said it was time to start. I 
had two friends with me and we started with the rest ina 
contracted buggy that had fallen away. The springs of this 
buggy were,choke bored and if we had broken the law on 
the domain we would have been well shaken before taken. 
We rode about three miles when the judge stood up and 
waved a white flag. ‘(wo dogs were let loose, and their 
trainers with toy shot-guns followed them as close 
as possible, and when a dog came to a stand they 
broke into a swift run as if they wanted to pot- 
hunt the birds. But 1 found out they didn’t give two 
whoops for prairie chickens, it was points they were after. 
The judge and clerk, and FOREST AND STREAM and Ameri- 
can rield representatives Kept their horses right on to the 
wheel of the dogs, but the rest of the procession was sup- 
posed to keep back a few paces, which suited our bay horse. 
After a pair of dogs had shown what kind of stult was in 
‘them they were cailed in, rubbed down like a trotting horse, 
packed in cotton and two more let out. ‘hey all ran like 
chain lightning, and when they found chickens acted like 
grown up peopie picking up money. ‘hey must have thought 
their owners couldn’t hit a tock of haystacks, as they always 
let the birds fly away. A nice old gentleman from Vermont 
took the Derby prize with «a fine pointer, whose honest work 
pleased every one. I thought 1 would buy a dog to take 
nome as @ souvenir, and | picked out a smail, tired-looking 
dog with one eye gone. The man who owned him said if 1 
wouldn’t say anything about it 1 could have him for 900, [ 
bought two eyebrows for fifty cents and will work hard to 
get the rest of the dog before fam calledin. Another man 
in the party spoke of buying a dog, but he was put w sleep 
by something he heard drop before he had time to ask 
prices.’’ 





The Pacific Fox-Terrier Club seems to be an active body, 
-and must be doing good work forthe breed on the coast. 
The second division of their Produce Stake closed the other 

. day with thirteen entries of bitches whose produce will com- 
pete at the Pacitic Kennel Club’s show in 1895. ‘lhe club 1s 
_anxious to have a show of fox-terriers, aud have been ju 
negotiation with the horse show people to hold a show ui 
: terriers in connection with the horse show, and this may be 
done, A pleasant feature of the recent meeting of the club 
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was an er hibition of members’ dogs under twelve months old. 
Such gavoerings and the opportunities for discussion and 
comparison they afford are very commendable and worthy 
of imitation by the specialty clubs. At the next meeting 
there will be a competition for members’ dogs under six 
months of age. 





The Collie Club should bestir itself and draw the attention 
of Canadian exhibitors of collies to the advantages to be 
gained by membership in that club. Two medals offered by 
the club at Toronto went a-begging. 





A rather unkind letter reflecting upon the management of 
the Toronto show aud Mr. Stone orn: —— in last 
Sena Toronto Globe. Mr. T. G. Davey and the 

ointer and setter judge Major Taylor, came in for more or 

ess hard knocks. In looking through the catalogue we find 
that the number of prizes awarded to Forest Kennels in set- 
ters (Mr. Stone’s) were one third in English setters, one first 
in Irish setter novice bitches, and one first in Gordons, with 
the well known Wanda, out of eleven entries. This scarcely 
looks as if he had made plans to get a judge that would ad- 
pr omagnd upon the owners rather than the dogs. Such a 

etter published so conspicuously and containing such auda- 
cious accusations of dishonesty on the part of the judge 
should not pass unchallenged, or serious harm will be done 
the future interests of the show, as is unquestionably the 
purpose this writer had in view. 





Mr. W. Norman Higgs’s mastiff bitch Brampton Beauty 
has been returned to England by Mr. Winchell. Since her 
arrival at Mr. Winchell’s kennels last January, she has 
raised one litter by his champion Black Prince. It was Mr. 
Higgs’s intention to have her returned as soon as she was 
first served by Black Prince, but, fortunately for the mastiff 
interests of America, he allowed her to raise one litter before 
she was returned. Brampton Beauty was again mated, last 
month, to Black Prince, and was at once returned to 
England, probably in whelp. She is the first bitch of any 
breed that has been sent from England to America to be 
bred to an American-bred dog. 





Another case of dumb rabies is reported to have occurred 
in the Philadelphia district. During the summer a young 
reyhound was sent out to the Chestnut Hill Kennels to 
The dog did not seem unwell on arrival, but on try- 
ing to examine the animal Mr. Jarrett was badly bitten 
through the thumb at the base of the nail. The dog de- 
velo a bona fide case of rabies and died in a few days, but 
our “nonchalant” friend is still very much alive and looks as 
happy as usual. 





The reason Trim B., the Gordon, was not noticed at Provi- 
dence show was that he was at home, sick. In that case he 
should have been marked absent in the judge’s book. Sev- 
eral of the Gordons were tagless and benched in various 
places, and this we remarked in our report. , 





Mr. Geo. F. Reed’s experience with the-express companies 
was bad enough at the beginning of the Providence show, 
his ——e being on the way from 8 A. M. Monday to Tues- 
day, 7 P. M., the beagle classes being held over till Wednes- 
day on their account. But our friend’s latter end was worse 
tban his first. He shipped his dogs for home on Friday at 
7 P. M., but they did not reach Bartow, Vt., until Monday 
morning and one of the dogs was nearly dead when the 
crate was opened. Naturally Mr. Reed feels disgruntled 
and “‘will find out what is the matter if it takes four dogs to 
pay for it.” 





The Netherwood Farm Kennels of Plainfield N. J. have 
had in training four setters owned by Mr. S. J. Kiernan, of 
Elizabeth N. J. who disappearsd about two months ago. 
His dogs were attached for expenses and will be sold by auc- 
tion the latter part of October. The dogs are Gamester; a 
black, white and tan dog by Dad Wilson, reserve N. Y. 1894. 
Duke of Alma, black, white and tan dog by Roderigo. Mat 
Noble, a black and white bitch and a young bitch by Nim- 
rod— Dominican, a very promising one. All are broken and 
thoroughly good shooting dogs. With them will be sold 
some first class young pointers and English and Irish setters 
ready to go to work and some young puppies. The event 
will be made the occasion for a little reunion at the farm and 
ali who are interested in dogs will be welcome. Further 
particulars will be adverstised later. 





The young collie Doon Perfection is starting off well in his 
career asastud dog. He is credited with siring eighteen 
pups in one litter. 





There is no lack of opportunities to start a good kennel of 
St. Bernards in England just now. In addition to the dis- 

osal of Mr. .J. F. Smith’s kennel of smooths, Mr. Thos. 

hilleock of Birmingham is selling off his grand kennel, 
among which are the noted Duke of Maplecroft, champion 
Young Bute, Duke of Firmont, Marvel, that used to be in 
the New York St. Bernard Kennels, and Donnybrook Fair. 
Mr. John Storey, who purchased champion Princess Florerice 
from Mr. Shillcock after her return to England, is also dis- 
posing of his kennel, among which are Princess Florence, 
who has just whelped a litter, which will be welcome news 
to those interes’ in this grand bitch, Goldfinder, Earl of 
Shrewsbury, Marchioness of Bute, etc. 





A very noted young collie dame, whose reputation has 
been made upon the boards and not in the sawdust ring, has 
arrived from England to take her mere in the performances 
to be given by the Sandow troupe. Miss Scottie is said to be 
a wost intelligent and well-trained animal, and if she can- 
not write, her education in reading, arithmetic and spelling 
has not been neglected. She is also fond of card playing, 
and can take a hand at “Nap,” invariably winning her tricks 
when the cards are right, and will, no doubt, while over 
here, be initiated into the mysteries of draw poker. She also 
identifies figures named but once s the audience, adds and 
subtracts any number of figures, tells the time, distinguishes 
colors, and so on. How she does it is best known to her 
master, but that she is avery clever collie there can be no 
doubt. She is by champion Metchley Wonder out of Lad 
of the Lake (own sister to champion Edgbaston Fox) an 
——- can claim relationship to a number of collies in 

merica. 





Students of our business columns will find much to inter- 
est them this week. The return of Mr. Thomas to England 













A Stray Shinplaster 


Comes to us once in a while for a copy 
of ‘“‘Game Laws in-Brief;’’ but shin- 
plasters nowadays are scarcer than Moose 
in New York; and 25 cents in postage 
stamps will do just as well. 
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affords an opportunity to secure a good team of winners. 
Ducking men should read Mr. Mallory’s announcement and 
sportsmen who want a handy food to take South should read 
what Austin & Graves say about it. Then the Nassau 
Hardware Co. afford an opportunity to “collar” your dog in 
the latest fashion. We often have inquiries for trained 
spaniels, and J. H. Royce offers sportsmen a chance to 
secure a brace; Terra Cotta Kennels offer greyhounds; C. S. 
Weldy, well bred poodle np ies; Oak Grove Kennels, Irish 
setter pape by champion Kildare; F. L, Cheney, trained Irish 
setters; C. T. Brownell, Gordon setters; W. L. Manderson, 
terriers and other breeds; H. Parton, trained pointer; H. 
Harvey, Irish water spaniels that should be snapped up; E. 
E. Beach, fox-terrier puppies; Mrs. X., Three Pines Kennels 
and W. Priest offer St. Bernards; Hill Hurst Kennels, brown 
French poodles. In the stud are offered Terra Cotta Kennels’ 
Gem of the Season; C. T. Brownell’s Gordon setter Trim B., 
and Hill Hurst Kennels their crack poodle and wire-haired 
fox-terriers, Cribbage, Oakleigh Bruiser and Brittle. 

Advertisers are realizing that if they want anything in the 
canine line this journal affords the best medium through 
which to procure it. C.M. Reynolds wants a trainer for 
field dogs, also a trained partridge and a rabbit hound; W. 
H. Hutchinson, foxhound for coon. 








The question as to whether a collie’s ears should drop for- 
ward or outward is exercising the argumentative minds of 
collie breeders on the other side. As far as we can gather, 
the basis of argument that the tipsshould fall forward is an 
“anchor to windward,” thrown out by the fin de siécle breed- 
ers of collies whose ears are pricked when at home and next 
door to it when shown. Theold and true style of ear that 
dropped outward should be good enough and not so risky in 
attainment. The remarks made by ‘“‘Segusian” in Scottish 
Fancier this week come with timely force: ‘Thereis a cer- 
tain school that is spoiling our collies, and giving them heads 
and ears altogether foreign to the breed—long, narrow heads 
with straight faces—i. e., without the gentle rise from be- 
tween the eyes upward that gives the true expression—and 
high set ears, more like what is wanted in a terrier than ina 
collie.” Further on he alludes to the new school as the 
“English Brummagem.” 





There is something about Danbury show that appeals to 
the average dogman—why we cannot say. It cannot be on 
the score of good management ym perhaps it may be on 
account of the go-as-you-please air that seems to pervade the 
entire conduct of the show, which element would appear to 
extend even to the issue of its premium list, that is if such a 
thing is in existence and we believe it is, for we published a 
letter sometime since, alluding to a class for “wire-haired 
cockers.’”’ We have, however, received no word of the show 
from its enterprising secretary; nor have few others, as faras 
we could find. If Danbury isan A. K. C. show this year it 
should be made to live up to its rules and display a little 
interest in the dogmen who live outside the county limits. 
The show takes place this week, but although we have 
written for particulars we are as yet (Monday), uncertain 
when theshow commences. As another instance of the go-as- 
you-pleace tactics of this show, we can name three men who 
were asked and expected to judge, but it is finally settled 
that Mr. Mortimer will fulfil this task. Still we all like to 
go to Danbury, and if you don’t enjoy yourself it is not the 
fault of Mr. Sears or Mr. Read. 





We would implore our Week Ahead contemporary not to 
worry its prophetic soul. FOREST AND STREAM contained a 
full report of the A. K. C. meeting in its last week’s issue, 
and if the Chicago postal authorities do not realize their 
responsibilities in due time our esteemed contemporary is 
ra to the use of it, even if it does leave it a week 

hind. 





We should have said that Mr. Comstock’s Irish terrier 
Crate was in whelp to his champion Boxer IV. when she died, 
and not Valley Boxer. Mr. Comstock has not yet been 
obliged to go out of his own kennel for stud dogs. 





The crack St. Bernard bitch Alta Bella died recently from 
an attack of colic. She was one of the best St. Bernard 
bitches ever benched and was certainly a credit to her noted 

rents, Alton and the well known champion Bellegarde. 
She was owned at the time of her death by her breeder, Mr. 
Norris-Elye Her long list of winnings included the 100- 
guinea challenge cup (twice). She was just over 7yrs. old 
when she died. 





Mr. Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern passenger agent of the 
Southern Railway Company, sends us the following notifica- 
tion, which has been issued to all agents, baggage-masters 
and conductors on their roads: ‘Commencing Oct. 1, 1894, 
and continuing until March 31, 1895, dogs of sportsmen and 
hunting parties will be transported free, in baggage cars, 
over the lines of this company when accompanied by the 
owners or caretakers, but at theirownrisk. Only one dog 
to be transported free for each passenger; additional dogs to 
be charged for as per instructions in clauses i and j, page 22, 
of rules and regulations governing the baggage department, 
in effect May 1, 1892.” 





We regret to hear of the death of Mr. E. Probert, who 
died at Canton, O., very recently. Exhibitors of a few years 
ago will remember him best as an exhibitor of toy spaniels, 
and later as manager of Mr. Cook’s mastiff kennels at 
Canton, O., in the days of his Moses, etc. 





At the meeting of the Canadian Fox-Terrier Club held 
during Toronto show the following officers were elected for 
the ensuing year: Honorary President, A. D. Stewart; 
President, A. A. MacDonald; Vice-President, R. Gibson; 
Secretary-Treasurer, H. P. Thompson; Executive Committee, 
F. S. Wetherall, H. A. Fraser, James Lindsay, B. H. Ross, 
J. O. Bennett, R. Gamble, P. J. Smyth. Truly a representa- 
tive list of Canadian fox-terrier men. The club is flourish- 
ing, and during the meeting six new members were elected. 





We should like to have the poodle awards at Toronto, 
wrongly credited to Woodbury Kennels, explained. Our 
awards were taken from the judge’s book, and every other 
journal giving the awards at ‘Toronto has been led into the 
same error. Who changed the awards after the third day of 
the show? When the classes were judged, Morey Kennels’ 
Cigarette was marked absent. 





Dr. Sauveur, the owner of the Seminole Kennels, called 
upon us last Tiursday. The owner of the collies The Squire, 
Golddust, and Irish setters champion Tim and champion 
Laura B., as well as half a score of other celebrities, seems as 
devoted to the “fancy” as ever, and his friends will be 
pleased to hear that his kennel is doing well. He has had 
trying periods, like every true fancier, and one of these hap- 
pened about a month since. A very fine collie was sent out 
to the kennels by a friend, a well known lawyer in Philadel- 
phia. Not long afterward this dog developed a sure case of 
dumb rabies While in this condition one of the vets. called 
in to examine the dog, opened the door of the yard where the 
dog was kept,when the animal made a blind rush, and biting 
two collie pups that happened to be around, ran full tilt 
agninst a wall. The dog was secured and finally shot. The 


two pups, which were as the apple of their owner’s eye, de- 
veloped unmistakable signs of 


umb rabies and to be 
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destroyed. The loss was severe, as they were by Golddust 
and the best the Doctor has yet succeeded in b ing. 

While moving and arranging the new kennels at the farm 
one day during the summer, and while his manager, Will Con- 
nors, was away, the handsome kennels on Seminole avenue 
caught fire and the kennel compartments and the run fences 
were destroyed. Dr. Sauveur was the only man on the place 
at the time and his first thought was for the dogs. Rushing 
to the kennels he opened all the kennel doors and released the 
dogs, turning them across the broad haliway that runs 
through the center of the stone building, into the office. The 
fire engines were called but arrived too late to save the 
woodwork of the kennels. A log that had fallen out of the 
fire under the cooking boiler caused the trouble. 


It will be remembered that we spoke of the importation of 
the noted great Dane Ajax, by Mr. T. B. Burnham, who 
keeps his dogs at the Hempstead Farm Kennels. Ajax was 
sent down there as soon as he landed, and shortly afterward 
slipped his collar, and no one has been able to catch him 
since. The dog has been seen several times around Hemp- 
stead, but cannot be caught. From all accounts and his 
foreign record this dog is too good to lose, and every effort 
should be made to catch him, even if Mr. Mortimer has to 
employ an interpreter. The dog escaped during Mr. Mor 
timer’s absence in England. 





Mrs. Peary, who recently returned from the Arctic regions, 
where she left her husband, Lieut. Peary, to pursue his ex- 
plorations, has presented to the Philadelphia ‘“‘Zoo” two 
Esquimau dog pups. The mother of these pups was used to 
draw thesledge containing Mrs. Peary’s baby daughter, who 
was born in the highest Arctic circles. 





Late accounts say that champion D’Orsay’s leg has been 
set by Mr. Sewell and is expected to be almost as good as 
ever. Our telegraphic communication of this accident gave 
no particulars of the catastrophe. It seems Mr. Redmond 
and his dog were out for a ramble, when D’Orsay caught 
sight of arabbit. The latter made the best of his way to the 
edge of a cliff and doubled sharply. This move fooled the 
crack fox-terrier, and unable to recover himself in time, fell 
over the cliff, dropping a distance of 60ft. to the sands below. 
His near foreleg was badly fractured. For the sake of this 
ood and true fox-terrier enthusiast, Mr. Redmond, we trust 
his dog will still be able to show a good front. 





There was some slight objectiou to the source of evidence 
against Mr. T. A. Howard in the “bribery case’ brought up 
before the A. K. C. at its late meeting. Although Mr. How- 
ard gave the evidence himself in a letter which he was rash 
enough to write to acontemporary, it was thought better to 
consider the case with the direct evidence contained in the 
original letter written to Mr. Elliott. This has been obtained 
and is now in the possession of the A. K. C. 





N. E. K. C. Terrier Show. 


Since the issue of the premium list, the following changes 
and additions have been made in the classification: Fox- 
verriers—Class 17, puppies, dogs (smooth), prizes $5 and $3; 
Class 17A, puppies, bitches, same money; Class 22, puppies, 
dogs (wire-haired), prizes $ and $3; Class 22}¢, for bitches, 
same money; Class 224, novice, dogs and bitches, prizes $10 
and $5. Class 22B, smooth and wire, for dogs and bitches 
having won but one prize; prizes $10 and $5. Class 22¢c, 
for dogs and bitches never before exhibited; prizes $10 and 
$5. Scottish terriers—Class 27, challenge dogs, prize $10; 
Class 27A, bitches, same money; Class 29A, American-bred 
dogs, prizes $10 and $5; Class 20a, for bitches, same money. 
Specials—$10 each for the best Dandie Dinmont dog and 
bitch; $5 each for second best dog and bitch. (Heather Ken- 
nels will not compete for theabove specials.) In all breeds 
puppy classes will be divided where five of either sex are en- 
tered. The Boston Terrier Club offer $10 each, for best dog 
and bitch. Open to members of the B. T. C. only. 





Seminole Kennels are negotiating for the purchase of the 
celebrated collie champion, Metchley Wonder. Of course 
this grand collie is getting along in years, and that he is 
loaded down with honors is known to every collie student. 
The dog can be secured at a reasonable price, and his pros- 

tive owner thinks that his appearance on American 
nches would be a fitting close to such a notable career, and 
afford American breeders of.collies an opportunity to see an 
animal that has made such a name for himself, and, we 
might add—his various owners. If he comes over it is not 
intended that he shall be shown for competition. 





It is reported that Mr. Fowler, owner of the Oak Grove 
Kennels, Moodus, Conn., is becoming tired of running such 
a large kennel, and intends to dispose of the crack Irish set- 
ters that have made the Oak Grove Kennels so rapidl 
famous in the past few years. All signs point to the Semi- 
nole Kennels as the future home of this grand lot of ‘‘reds,’’ 
at the head of which stand champion Kildareand Queen Vic. 





Portland, Ore., fanciers will hold a show next spring; their 
dates will be chosen to follow Los Angeles and San Fran- 
cisco, and as Seattle is expected to fall in line after Portland 
a nice circuit will be the result. Portland held no show this 
season for the reason that it was too late when the two clubs 
in that city consolidated. Now that all matters at issue have 
been satisfactorily arranged, and as the fanciers with one 
accord are anxious for ashow, the members of the kennel 
club feel justified in foing to considerable expense in ar- 
ranging a show that will be a credit to the city. 





‘There have been several inquiries recently about the Bay 
City Kennels, of Bay City, Mich., and a letter from Mr. 
Bousfield shows us that the kennel is still very much alive. 
Their breeding stock has been doing well, and they have on 
hand now puppies of all ages from such matrons as Lady 
Taylor, combining the blood of Plinlimmon and Nero IIL, 
the sire of Sir Bedivere; Miss Kosebud, an imported bitch of 
exceptionally good blood lines, as she is by champion Hesper 
out of Sunrise, she by champion Guide, and bred to their St. 
Augustine, has thrown very fine smooths. Another litter is 
from Queen of Contoocock and Lord Dante. Queen is by 
Parson out of Juno, litter sister to the great producing 
matron Judith. One of Queen’s iormer pups is Emperor of 
Contoocock, that took a nrst at the Specialty show last May. 
‘Two rough bitches by St. Augustine out of y Taylor, are 
also in whelp to Lord Dante. Lady ‘Taylor, who is brimful 
of quality, is offered for sale in whelp to Lord Dante. The 
dogs are all in good health and we are pleased to hear of the 
success the kennel is having in its breeding operations. 





It is with sincere regret that we receive Mr. C. E. Bunn’s 
notification of the death of the crack mastiff bitch Lady 
Coleus. This grand bitch stood at the top of her class and 
apart from her intrinsic value, her loss to the breed in its 
present unsettled condition is one very difficult to repair. 
Such animals are object lessons to the young breeders—we 
are speaking generaliy, for really there seems to be few if any 
young or novice mastiff breeders at present. Lady Coleus 
was @ very robust mastiff and while in Mr. Bunn’s posses- 
sion was never sick a day or missed a meal. Her only 
trouble was a few warts on the back that at times were 
unsightly. On the night of Sept. 24, Mr. Bunn fed her him- 
self; she was well, playful asa kitten and cleaned up her 
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dish. Next morning she was found dead in her kennel and 
Mr. Bunn presumes the cause of death was heart disease. In 
writing us Mr. Bunn further remarks: ‘Now the hard part 
of it all isthat four weeks ago Coleus was bred to Leamington, 
and on opening her otter death I found her to be in whelp, 
carrying five pups. If she had lived to have reared this litter 
I would have been satisfied, but as it is now my disappoint- 
ment is keen. However, I am used to losi them and am 
not discouraged. I yet havea kennel equal or better than 


any, and have some youngsters better, I think, than any I 
ever bred.”’ 


Mr. Bunn certainly has had some hard knocks lately, the 


loss of Ormonde and Caution’s Own Daughter being espe- 
cially severe. A few more men with our Peoria friend’s grit 
and determination in the mastiff fancy would soon lift that 
grand breed to a better and more popular position. Lady 
Coleus’s career is well known; how she was imported by Mr. 
E. H. Moore, then sold to Mr. Whitney, of Rochester, N. Y., 
and when the Flour City Kennels were dispersed, purchased 
by Mr. Wade, and finally fonnd her way to Mr. Bunn’s ken- 


nel. She was whelped Aug. 1, 1887, and was by champion 
Beaufort out of Vistula. 


The All-Aged Stake at Manitoba Trials. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In reply to Major Taylor’s contention that Ticked Boy 
should have divided third in the M. F. T. All-Aged Stake, I 
have to say that had it not been for his rank piece of work, 
flushing and chasing in the first heat, he would certainly 
have been placed higher. 

When accepting the ition of judge, I asked the secre- 
tary to let me know whether the committee wished me to 
have a free hand or to go according to rule, referring him 
particularly to the clausé which reads, “All dogs must be 
thoroughly broken as a matter of course.”’ The reply was 
that they would prefer my sticking totherules. I might 
say that, apart from this, I think an all-aged stake should be 
for broken dogs. Youngsters of course must have a little 
latitude. Mr. Stoddard, the owner of Ticked Boy, is at one 
with me in this point, I believe. I was sorry to have to he 
severe On so promising a youngster; he is justover the Derby 
age, I understand. 

As to Mr. Waters’s contention that Ightfield Diana should 
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have also been in third money,I have not so good a case; 
but still I think Allene had a shade the best of it. She ran 
good, consistent heats throughout. Her work was not of the 
high order shown last season on quail, but stiil it was good. 
In the first heat she got two points to her opponent’s noth- 
ing. Diana went very poorly for the first half, but ranged 
out well toward the end. Diana, in her second heat, did 
some bird work that, in my opinion, was not equaled by any 
dog in the Stake; but in the next heat she did rather poorly 
again. Taken altogether, as I said before, I think Allene 
had the best of it. 

If I made a mistake I hope Messrs. Adamson and Stod- 
dard will forgive me, and put it down, not to any bad inten- 
tion, but to that inborn prejudice which makes some of us 
think there is no dog like the English setter. 

In justice to Major Taylor and Mr. Waters, I must say that 
the dogs were put down rather hurriedly after lunch on the 
second day, and I believe they were not up to see the work 
by Ticked Boy spoken of. W. B. WELLs. 

CuaTHam, Ont. 


Short-Sighted Policy. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your issue of Sept. 23,in Dog Chat, you have a short 
raph about the action of the Bloodhound Club in with- 
olding entries for Rhode Island show. With that para- 
graph in the main I entirely agree, but must explain that 
the entries were not withheld because of the small value of 
the prize money, but simply because of the lack of proper 
classes. There was only one class, dogs and bitches mixed. 
The committee had been written to, and entries promised 
had proper classes been made, and the Bloodhound Club 
would also have offered special prizes, but the members 
did not feel inclined to run the risk, perhaps, of having a 
good bitch defeated by a moderate dog, owing to the refusal 
of the Rhode Island committee to arrange proper classes, as 
they did after solicitation, for other breeds, the members of 
the Bloodhound Club decided not to go to the trouble and 
expense of exhibiting at ashow where the breed was evi- 
dently not thought of sufficient importance to warrant the 
making of separate classes. I would have made six entries of 
bloodhounds myself. To show the short-sighted policy of 
the committee in not making proper classes, Mr. C. A. 
Shinn; of Philadelphia, has a letter in a contemporary, in 
which he says: “If the Providence authorities had made 
suitable classes for Skye terriers, I would have made 26 
entries. As it is, I only sent a pair.”” C. A. LoUGEsST, M.D. 
Sepr. 27. 


The Gordon Setter Trials. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

After due consideration, it has been decided that the Gor- 
don Setter Field Trials at Assonet Neck, Mass., upon the 
grounds of the New England Field Trial Club, will held 
after the Members’ Stakes of the club have been run off there 
on Oct. 23, 1894, probably next day. This will necessitate 
the closing of our entries earlier than had been hoped; but. 
as notice was given some time ago, Gordon owners have had 
all the time possible for preparation. 

Stakes will pepe $100 for first, $60 for second, and 
$25 to #0 for third—more if possible, but dependent on num- 
ber of entries. ef fee, $5 to nominate and $10 additional 
to start. Open toall Gordons. Please send in your entries 
as soon as possible to JAMES B. BLOssom, 

President Gordon Setter Club of America. 

New York Crry, Sept. 29. 
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Pointer Club Meeting. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Board of Governors of the Pointer Club of America 
held a special meeting for the purpose of arranging and offer- 
ing two special stakes, particulars of which are as follows: 
Special Produce Stakes of the Pointer Club of America for 
1896. Open to all. Entry fee for dam $8. The breeder o; 
subsequent owner of the puppies shall ~ an additional fee 
of $1 for each puppy ente for competition. Puppies not 
to be less than six months old when shown. The proceeds to 
go to the three best puppies entered and shown. The entry 
of dam to be made within fifteen days after whelping, be- 
tween the dates of Sept. 1, 1894, and Sept. 1, 1895. To be 
competed for at such show as the Board of Governors of the 
Pointer Club may select. Fifty per cent. to go to the first, 
80 per cent. to the second, and 20 per cent. to the third. En- 
tries are to be made not later than Sept. 15, 1895. 

Grand Annual Pointer Sweepstakes.—Competition open 
toall. For pointers born in the United States and Canada 
between the dates of Sept. 18, 1893, and Sept. 15, 1894. Entry 
fee $3, to be paid to the secretary of the Pointer Club at the 
time of entry. The stakes to be divided into four prizes of 
40 per cent. to first, 30 to second, 20 to third and 10 to fourth. 
Stakes to be competed for at the Westminster Kennel Club’s 
show in 1895. Entries close Nov.1. Entry blanks will be 
furnished by the secretary, 106 East Twenty-third street, 
New York, on application. 

The meeting was to have been held at the American Ken- 
nel Club rooms and the notices sent out were so worded, but 
owing toa misunderstanding the Board adjourned to the 
office of President John S. Wise. The members present were 
Messrs. Wise, McAlpin, Lewis and Webster. All present 
thoroughly indorsed the plan for the year, and the secretary 
was authorized to issue circulars to all interested in the wel- 
fare of the pointer. 

The club feels that it has done the right thing and is now 
ready to have its action approved by a sweeping flood of en- 
tries in these stakes. The board adjourned. 

FREDERIC S. WEBSTER, Sec’y. 


Specialty Clubs and Dog Shows. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

No dog show can expect to be a success without the assist- 
ance and co-operation of the kennel press, and the favors 
received from them in connection with the recent exhibit of 
the Rhode Island State Fair Association added materially to 
the number of entries and the interest manifested. To 
FOREST AND STREAM no little of this credit is due, and I 
desire to thank you for your many kindnesses. I would also 
like to say a word just here in connection with the ee 
clubs, to which you have referred recently. I took great 
pains to write to every specialty club that I knew of. Two 
responded promptly and well. Too much cannot be said of 
the Fox-Terrier Cluband their efficient secretary, Mr. Smith, 
by whose efforts one of the finest exhibits of fox-terriers ever 
seen in this country was brought out. The Boston Terrier 
Club did remarkably well for a young organization. Of the 
others but two saw fit to even answer the letters. The 
Pointer Club declined to offer specials for good and sufficient 
reasons. The Bloodhound Club desired to offer specials, but 
their answer was delayed to such atime that the conditions 
they asked could not be accorded. I sincerely regret that 
this was so, for I believe they would have made a good and 
attractive exhibit. Had the specialty clubs of this countr 
the life and energy displayed by the Fox Terrier Club, it 
would be necessary to hold specialty shows exclusively, for 
there would be no building sufficiently large to hold all the 
entries for one show. It is only through the agencies of 
these clubs that the interest in the various b: S may be 
advanced, and I trust you will keep the clubs aroused to the 
necessity of letting the outside world know what they are 
doing. S. H. RoBERTs. 

Provipence, R. I., Sept. 25. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 

@™ Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 

Count Antonio, Foreman III. and Jennie V. By N. Wallace, Far- 
mingtop, Conn., for black, white and tan English setters, two dogs 
and one bitch, whelped June 10, 1894, by Antonio (Roderigo—Bo-Peep) 
out of Maud Noble (Rowdy Rod—Peari Noble). 

Tunzis. By N. Wallace, Farmington, Conn., for lemon belton Eng- 
lish setter dog, whel June 10, 1894, by Antonio (Roderigo—Bo-Beep) 
out of Maud Noble (Rowdy Rod—Pear! Noble). 


BRED. 

@” Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 

Sis Judy—Patsy Bolivar. Mrs. Nellie Crut’s (Cincinnati, O.) pug 
bitch Sis Judy to Eberhart Pug Kennels’ Patsy Bolivar (Eberhart’s 
Cashier—Flossy C.), Aug. 15. 

Lady Verne—Bradford Ruby II. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincin- 
nati, O.) pug bitch Lady Verne (Joe II.—Maudie) to their Bradford 
Ruby Il. (champion Bradford Ruby—Puss B.), Aug. 9. 


WHELPS. 
2 Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Cashier's Daughter. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, 0.) pug 
bitch Cashier's Daughter ‘(Eberhart’s Cashier—Flossie II.), Sept. 17, 
five (three dogs), by their Happy Toby. 


SALES. 
” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Lord Moughlow. French curly poodle, whelped June 4, 1894, by 
Moughlow out of Queen Zip, by Eberhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati, O., 
to Dr. Copeland, sume place. 

Good Boy. Silver fawn pug dog, whelped July 8, 1893, by Eberhart 
Pug Kenneis, Cincinnati, O., to Chester Bolles, Springfield, Ill. 

Billy F. Silver fawn pug dog, — June 22, 1894, by Happy 
ox out of Clara Belie, by Eberhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati. O., to 
W. 5S. Faber, New York city. 

Twinkle. Silver fawn pug dog, whelped July 8, 1893, by Happy 
Toby out of La Belle Senora, by Eberhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati, O., 
to Ginnie Mublenburg, Charleston, W. Va. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. All 

tions relating to ailments of will be answered by Dr. T. G. 

a member of the Royal a. 

Communications referring to other mat connected with nel 
Management and dogs will also receive careful attention. 


Fox-Trrrier, Philadelphia.—1. A maintains that the fox-terrier is 
one of the oldest breeds of dogs and was known in England 150 years 
ago. B argues that they are a modern breed, not more than twenty- 
five to thirty years old, and bred from across of foxhound and |- 
terrier. Whichisright? 2. B also claims that the fox-terrier has a 
chronic affliction called the itch, which A repudiates. Ans. 1. The fox- 
terrier, as we know the breed at the present day, is derived from the 
terriers which were used in the Beivoir and Grove kennels of fox- 
hounds, and of course intermingled in turn with the terriers from 
other fox-hunting kennels; but those named are the main and best 
known sources. These terriers during the last century were no doubt 
the old ~— black and tan terriers, which were used on all kinds of 
varmints, but must not be confused with the black and tan terriers of 
this day, being cobbier, lower to the ground, thicker and shorter in 
the head and drop-eared, as all terriers that go to ground should be. 
These dark-colored terriers were mixed with the old white English 
terriers, and probably to beagles to produce a color that could be bet- 
ter distinguished in covert or drain. In the early re of the century 
there were dugs in the Belvoir Kennels that could be shown as 





fox-terriers at the present day. As soon as shows were instituted in 
— in the very early 60s, attention was drawn to these terriers, 
and from Old Jock and Oid Trap, dogs which came from the Belvoir 
Kennels, and Grove Nettle from the Grove Kennels, most of the 
present day strains are derived. The two former were said to come 
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from black and tan stock. A is nearer right, and B is certainly wrong. 
The fox-terrier is only a modern made breed in so far as by careful 
and judicious selection certain characteristics have been fancified— 
such as length of head, straightness and narrowness of front, ear car- 
riage, etc. We should say that the fox-terrier represents, as a whole, 
one of the oldest known breeds of dogs, and cannot be called a modern 
nanufactured bi . 2. Fox-terriers are no more subjected to itch, 
if by this you mean mange or eczema, than any other breed of dogs, 
and less so than many of them. 


J. F.C. G., Philadelphia. Pa.—I have some beagle pups twelve weeks 
old. One, at the age of eight weeks, after suffering with worms was 
suddenly taken with severe pains, and in his agony tried to bite the 
wire fence of his kennel yard. After suffering until afternoon he 
died in spasms, snapping his jaws until he had the saliva worked into 
afroth. Yesterday a sister to the above dog was heard to bark and 
whine (as a grown dog will that is chained and wishes to be let loose), 
beginning at 4:30 A.M. Larose, let them out of the kennel into a 
large yard that I have, when she ran to the front and began digging 
and barking. I saw there must be something very wrong and sought 
to pacify and at same time learn the trouble by picking her up, when 
she fastened her teeth in my thumb. She didn't attempt to chew it, 
simply fastening her teeth and holdingon. I diagn worms, gave 
a dose of Glover's vermifuge. but no result; then gave bolus of san- 
tonine, one grain, with no help. and followed this with about 75 minims 
of sweet oil in which was incorporated about 12 minims of paregoric. 
After the bolus of santonine she vomited her food (sixteen hours 
after having eaten it) in the condition it was before eaten. Food con- 
sisted of stewed onions and what appeared to be cooked fat, and was 
fed without my knowledge and consent. I feed stale bread saturated 
with meat juice or milk. The barking whine began immediately after 
contraction of the muscles of the stomach, which was similar to con- 
traction of muscles of forearm and came at regular intervals of about 
25 seconds and lasting 5 to 7 seconds. During intervals of rest she 
would either lay curled or outstretched, or stand with head hanging 
as if in the attitude of sleep. In her paroxysms she would either trot 
about aimlessly or stand and pivot on her hindlegs. Her back was 
slightly arched with hindlegs drawn under; tail, when she was at rest, 
hung down as it would ordinarily, but when in pain would stand out 
straight or erect and swing to and fro. She would frequently snap 
at her sides and likewize at myself, tin plate, etc. She licked an iron 
screen several’ times. When standing quiet a bilious fluid ran from 
ber mouth without any apparent inconvenience or effort on her part, 
en several ions. The barking whine was continued from 4:30 
A. M. to 6:30 P. M.. when I dispatched her. She passed nothing but 
some urine, and this only twice. Was this rabies or colic? I diag- 
nosed the trouble as colic, produced hy acute indigestion, caused by 
food on a worm-inflamed stomach. My wife diagnosed it as rabies 
and has grave fears for my safety. Ans. Acuteindigestion with gripes 
(and probably convulsions). Treatment: hypodermic of morphine 
1-16gr., repeat in one hour if necessary. Dose of castor oil. Apply 
mustard to the abdomen. 


W. R. H., Rome, N. Y.—My six months old foxhound puppy is very 
thin. He has grown very fast, but for the past month does not have 
his usual appetite, and when out for exercise seems weak and lacking 
in spirit. therwise he seems well, his coat being in good condition, 
his eyes bright, and except for his extreme thinness and languor, I see 
nothing the matter with him. Ans. Treat for worms. Afterward 
give the following mixture: 


Bs PE cc ccccccccceccccse eeece 
Liq. arsenicalis...... See aint 


Aq. ad, 
Mix. ‘hive one tablespoonful twice a day. Also give a dessertspoon- 
ful of cod liver oil twice a day. 


8. T., Pawtucket, R. I.—The hoagie Imogene (91472) is by Frank 
Forest, Jr., out of Quaboag Belle, by Larry out of Louie, by Royal 
Krueger out of Betsy, by Rock II. out of Bell; Frank Forest, Jr., by 
champion Frank Forest out of Juno IT., by Dan out of Auena, by 
Jacko out of Fan; Dan by Judge out of Dot II.. Frank Forest by Riot 
eut of Skip, by Hector out of Shoo-Fly, by Victor out of Beauty; 
Riot by Rattler out of Spider, by Rally out of Dolly; Larry by Rock 
IL out of Topsy, by Ring out of Bell, by Racer out of Tara; Rock II. 
by Rustler out of Vic. 


O. E. W. Newkirk, Okla.—Unless you can secure the names of your 
bitch’s sire and dam, also grandsire and granddam, you will be unable 
to register her get. If she wins two firsts at recognized shows she 
can be registered irres ive of pedigree. We ferward you by mail 
= A. K. ©. register blank which gives you full information on this 
point. 


Reaper, Hillsboro Bridge N. H.—Tan eis are usual on Llewel- 
lyn setters, the color being generally black. white and tan. The blue, 
lemon or orange beltons are indicative of Laverack blood. Please 
sign your name when you write again. 






J.M. Pp. New London, Conn.—We do not know where you can pro- 
cure a Chihuahua dog, perhaps a “‘kennel special” would help you. 


T. H. T., Seattle, Wash.—There is little likelihood of bringing the 
tips down. You might try a small piece of leather glued to the under 
part of tip, and constant manipulation with the thumb and finger may 
drop them slightly. 


In the course of progress incident to a largely increased use of 
machinery and mechanical appliances, another business which has 
languished somewhat of late years and gives few indications of any 
future improvemert is that of the naturalist. Naturalists had ento- 
mological collections in their front windows, and made. oftentimes, 
a good living by the scientific stuffing of birds. They sold these for 
household ornaments, especially in parlors. Sometimes the objects 
were protected from the ravages of the atmosphere by glass cases. 
The window of the naturalist was always a place of attraction for 
small boys who lived in the neighborhood, and many lessons in natu- 
ral history, which could not be taught in schools, were imparted in 
this way to the members of the rising generation. Nowadays there 
are but few naturalists in New York. Nearly all the fur-bearing ani- 
mals and feathered birds are used for es of adornment, espe- 
cially by women. Mink and beaver skins are no longer popular as 
parlor ornaments, though stuffed birds in glass cases are occasionally 
to be seen.— New York Sun. 





Hunting and Coursing. 





FIXTURES. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 23.—New England Beagle Club, at Oxford, Mass. W. S. Clark, 
Linden, Mass., Sec’y. Nominations close Oct. 1. 
Oct. 29.—National Beagle Club. Geo. Laick, Tarrytown, N.Y..Sec’y. 
Nov. 5.—Brunswick Fur Club. Bradford 8. Turpin, Dorchester, 


Mass., Sev. 
Nov. 7.—Northwestern Beagle Club. Louis Steffen, Milwaukee, 
Wis., Sec’y. 


COURSING 

Oct.9.—American Coursing Club’s meeting at Huron,S.D. L. Zuta- 
verne, secretary. E. H. Mulcaster, judge. ; 

Oct. 16.—Kenmore Club's annual meeting at Goodland. Kan. ©. F 
Weber, y. E_H. Mulcaster, sages. R. Taylor, slipper. 

Oct. 23.—Western Kansas Coursing Club’s meeting at Leoti, Kan. 
W. O. Allphin, ne E. H. Mulcaster. judge. R. Taylor, slipper. 

Oct. 30.—Cheyenne ursing Club, at Great Bend, Ira D. 
Brougher, Sec’y. 

Oct. 30.—Altear Coursing Club’s autumn meeting at Holyoke, Col. 
8. W. Vidler, secretary. Basil Hayman, judge. R. Taylor. a. 

Nov. 14.—California State meeting at Merced, Cal. J.R Dickson, 
ecretary. 


Western Massachusetts Fox Club’s Meet. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It has been decided by the executive committee of the 
Western Massachusetts Fox Club to have their seventh an- 
nual meet Wednesday and Thursday, Oct. 31 and Nov. lin 
this place. The committee have, after due consultation of 
the almanac, made special arrangements with the Weather 
Bureau to have two days of fine weather for this season’s 
hunt, the past two seasons having been decidedly unpleasant. 
It is expected, and due preparations are being made to make 
this gathering the most successful one thus far, not only as 
to the increased numbers of hunters and foxhounds present, 
but in other respects. Our local nimrods have augmented 
the number of dogs in the past, year, and many noted fox 


‘hunters with their hounds have informed President Rora- 
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back of their intention of being present to participate in this 
season’s hunt. 

The club to-day is in a very flourishing condition, and with 
its 250 or more members will make a fine showing at this 
gathering. 

The hotel accommodations will be all the most exacting 
can angont, as with the New Park Square (which was de- 
stroyed by fire just previous to the last meet), which is in 
first class shape, will be enabled to meet all demands made 
upon it, while the other houses will be up to their usual first- 
class condition to entertain all their old and as many new 
friends as may demand their attention. 

Many of the visitors last season were entertained by resi- 
dent members of the club, and the acquaintances and 
friendships thus formed will he ones of pleasure and life- 
long friendship. Theclubis always y and pleased to 
receive and ertertain visiting sportsmen, and all members of 
the guild will find the latchstring without—and as President 
Roraback in his genial manner says—the more the merrier— 
and a pleasant time will be assured to all who love the chase 
and the ‘‘merrie baying of the hounds.” ORONOCO. 

WESTFIELD, Mass., Sept. 29. 


A Noted Beagle Kennel. 


_. TO ONE who loves a dog because it is a dog, and especially 
if that dog be one of the hound family, there are few more 
pleasant means of spending a half holiday than a ramble 
through a good beagle kennel. The other day, in response 
to an oft extended invitation from Mr. Kreuder, president 
of the National Beagle Club, we ran ont to his place at 
Nanuet, N. Y., celebrated as thescene of the National Beagle 
Club’s field trials the past three years. 

The kennels are pleasantly situated in an apple orchard, 
the main building being 130ft. long, containing thirteen 
rooms 10ft. square. The main kennel yard, liberally shaded 
- old apple trees, is 85x 180ft., and in this yard the pack of 
old dogs roam at will. Half the yard is covered with rough 
brush and weeds which afforded grateful retreats durin 
the intense hot weather the last few months. At the bac 
of the building are four separate yards for puppies, each 
yard being 80x 10ft., with shade trees in each, and a large 
yard adjoins where a large half-grown pack runs at will. 
The lower part of the main building is reserved for brood 
bitches and their puppies. 
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were glad to hear it. Such buildings should be a part of 
every well regulated kennel. It is now in order to say that 
the kennels were sweet and clean, and this we can do with a 
clear conscience, for every thing was spick and span, for 
though Mr. Kreuder is away from home a great deal. he has 
a good kennel man and an able lieutenant in Miss Kreuder, 
who takes a great interest in the ‘‘merrie” beagle. A parting 
chorus that rang in our ears until we reached the din of the 
city, brought a very pleasant afternoon toaclose. H. W. L. 


Coomassie. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In a recent issue J noticed your remarks about this cele- 
broted greyhound. In reading about her I was reminded 
somewhat of her career, and while I have not followed the 
coursing news very much, I certainly thought Coomassie died 
two or three years ago. Now I am not a surgeon, but I 
should think there would have been little or no difficulty in 
identifying the right Coomassie, inasmuch as, if my memory 
serves’.me right, after winning the Waterloo cup two suc- 
cessive years, she broke a leg while in trainigg, and I should 
think there would be a strong probability of there heing 
some signs’ of the fracture even at this late date, as the bitch 
must;have been three to six years of age at: the time the acci- 
dent is reported to have occurred. Such an accident may 
never have occurred, but it was a common impression in the 
east of England at the time, where local interest was great. 

CoMEDY. 

Meztross, Mass., Sept. 26. 

eeees 


“The American Coursing Board. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Dr. Q. Van Hummell in your issue of Aug. 25 asserts that 
same of the statements from my pen, in regard tothe Amer- 
ican Coursing Board—his own individual scheme—are not 
correct. He fails, however, to state wherein thev are not so. 

As to the charge that I voted for the changein Rule 18. I 
did so vote, but fail to see what that has to do with the sub- 
ject under discussion. Since he has asked me to give my 

_ reasons for changing my opinion on this subject I will do so. 
After more deliberate consideration of the matter I con- 
cluded that I had erred in voting for the change. Ati some 


MR. L. C. WHITON’S SPINAWAY. 
First in Challenge Class, New York Show, 1894. 


Old champion Frank Forest, looking as strong as a two- 
year-old and in rugged health, is the first to greet us; then 
our old friend champion Lou gave a whimper, whether of 
recognition or welcome mattered not to us as long as she was 
looking so well. Another good-looking beagle in the pack 
was Little Frank, by champion Frank Forest, a winner in 
the 1893 trials. He is handsomely marked and well formed. 
Marvel is a big hound, well calculated to push through any 
cover and suit the advocates of al6 inch standard. Heis, we 
are told, a good hunter, and it is a pity he is not an inch 
lower, as he is well put together. Among the others are 
Millie, Fanny K. and Madeline. Fanny is well known, being 
a frequent winner at the shows. Gay is a bitch that her 
—— will depend upon in the trials and said to be a great 

unter. 

In the back yard were a lot of youngsters about 7 months 
old, and we soon picked out Emeline II. as something that 
in spite of her present shyness is likely to make a name for 
herself when shown, her beautiful expression, ears and front 
combined with an almost faultless y command notice 
even in a bitch so yours. She is - Frank Forest out of 
Norah K., and a granddaughter of the noted Emeline. She 
will be a 14/in. beagle and is es the best that this 
kennel has yet bred. Norah’s Girl is another of this litter 
whose prettiness and sweet expression commands attention. 
Dandy K. is a racy looking pup out of Zillah, by Frank For- 
est; alittle long-headed to suit the sawdust ring. There 
were youngsters of all colors and degrees of excellence here 
and one would be difficult to please, indeed, if he could not 
find one to fill the bill either for field or bench. 

In one of the compartments was a litter of four, eight 
weeks old, by Roy K. out of Grayburn Daisy, prettily 
marked, but of course too young for anything but specula- 
tion in futures. In another compartment was Belle II. 
with a month old pup by Roy K., whose sad expression and 
upturned eyes reminded one of a canine Evangeline, if one 
could imagine such an animal. A smart little Lonely pu 
nursing with this one looks like making something cam 
Fanchette, that ran in the trials. was nursing a litter of six 

ups, three days old, and Norah K. was attending to another 

amily by Roy K., one week old, and Mr. Kreuder is looking 
for an‘Emeline III. here. The family likeness that runs 
through this strain is very noticeable. 

Out into the front yard again after inspecting the “dip” 
tank, filled with a decoction that is ‘‘good”’ for fleas, mange, 
and other ills of dogdom. The dogs all get adip in this 
every week, and their freedom from sores, etc., shows that 
prevention is better than cure. Again we had a look at the 
“entered” hounds and noticed Lonely looking well and 
likely to have another litter soon. Roy K.’s antics attracted 
our attention next; he is ir. fine condition and fit to goon the 
bench orin the field any moment. He is siring some good 
stock just now and proving a useful dog. 

Time passed and we could only spare a few minutes for a 
look at Mr. Kreuder’s first kennel, built years ago by his 
father; turkeys and chickens find an — there now. 
Down below the orchard ix a stream in which the dogs can 
take a splash, and further off is the hospital. ‘But I’ve not 
used it for more than «# year,’’ says Mr. Kreuder, and we 


future time I will be pleased to go into details and show him 
why I came to this conclusion. 

My assertion that the motion of T. W. Bartels was pigeon- 
holed has not yet been refuted. The Doctor states that Mr. 
Watson asked that a reasonable time be allowed for discus 
sion. That is true; but does the Doctor maintain that sixty 
days or more is a reasonable time? 

The Doctor attempts to sidetrack the question, and bring 
in other issues. I have made no personal attack. I simply 
contended that the American Coursing Board was not con- 
ducted in an open-handed, fair way. The statement has not 
been successfully contradicted. Let him confine himself to 
the subject and I will promise to do likewise. 

In support of any charges,I say that the action of the 
ee of the Board, in regard to the motion made by T. 

. Bartels, was not fair. The Doctor asks me, “by what 
rule of order he can ask a vote upon an original motion, to 
which an amendment has been offered, before the motion 
has been voted on and either accepted or voted down.”’ I 
make no such contention. I do contend, however, that ‘‘no 
amendment can be offered to a motion until it has been 
stated by the presiding officer (see Robert’s Rules of Order— 
Cushing’s Manual, Jefferson, etc.).”” In the case under dis- 
cussion, I contend that the motion made by T. W. Bartels, 
and seconded by J. H. Watson, was not stated by the presi- 
dent until the last of July; that the amendment of Dr. Van 
Hummell was offered before the motion bad been stated, 
and that having been offered before the motion was stated 
that it was out of order and should not have been entertained 
by the president. Will the Doctor kindly show me some 
authority to the contrary? 

He informs us that he knew nothing of the motion until 
June 30, at which time it reached him in the “wilds of 
Michigan.” Does this not savor of the wilds of Michigan? 

In common with the o}her members he saw it published in 
the issue of the American Field of June 30. If this surmise 
is correct, then I would inform the Doctor that publishing 
the motion in that journal does not constitute “stating the 
motion.” 

Within thirty minutes after receipt of the motion on June 
30 by the Doctor he informs us that he wrote out his amend- 
ment and sent it to Mr. Lowe, although the amendment as 
sent out to the members by Mr. Lowe bears date of July 10; 

uite a difference between thirty minutes and ten days, is 
there not? If the amendment of June 30 was proper, what. 
excuse is there for withholding it for thirty days beforesending 
it out to the members? Is it fair to conduct matters in this 
manner? (I don’t think that the Doctor asked for any reason- 
able time for discussion). I do not think it fair to withhold 
any motion or amendment for thirty davs or for twenty 
days, as the date of the amendment would seem to indicate 
the time it was withheld. 

As to my statement, “why offer any amendment, etc.,” 

uoted by the Doctor, I would state that I intended to use 
the words, “‘practically the same,” in place of ‘‘just.”” The 
only excuse I have to offer the public for inflicting them with 
such nonsense is that I wrote my article hurriedly (in a little 
over 30 minutes) and in that way the error crept in. 

As to the presidency of the American Coursing Board, I 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Ocr. 6, 1804, 





sincerely thank the Doctor, through your columns, for his 
proffered support for the position, but must decline with 
thanks. I am not a member of the board—don’t know 
whether I could be, even if I desired to, as I don’t own any 
club—and at present time do not desire to become a member. 
i prefer to be a free lance. 

Tn conclusion, I would suggest to the Doctor that he answer 
the charges as to the American Coursing Board and how 
matters are conducted, and not try to sidetrack the issues 
by an offer of the presidency of “his individual scheme.” 

L. F. BARTELS. 

Kir Carson, Col. 

e®eees 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


There was some coursing a couple of weeks since at Ocean 
View, Cal., while the thermometer registered 90 to 95° in the 
a Competition must have been hot. Such sport (?) is 

rutal. 





The well-known greyhound Midnight, which was sent out 
to the coast, if we mistake not by Mr. H. W. Smith, of 
Worcester, Mass., has, according to Breeder and Sportsman, 
just been purchased by Mr. Hugo McCracken, of San Fran- 
cisco. Midnight is by Friday Night out of Mother Demdike, 
and is the sire of such noted greyhounds as Skyrocket, 
Shortstop, etc. : 

eeees 


The greyhound Waratah, that was imported by Mr. Lopez, 
of San Francisco, from Australia, is ason of Livingston, 
whose daughter Bloomer, as told in these columns, won the 
Australian Waterloocup. Another daughter of his, Bel- 
gravia, was successful in the same stake in 1892, and Living- 
ston himself won the Cup in 1887. Waratah has run well 
forward in several events since his arrival in California and 
no doubt his blood will prove valuable to California breeders. 

e*eees 


Mr. Basil Hayman will judge the Altcar Club meeting at 
La Crosse, Kan., on Oct. 30, in place of Mr. E. H. Mulcaster. 


An adjourned meeting of the National Beagle Club of 
America will be held at the A. K. C. rooms, 44 Broadway, 
New York, on Thursday, Oct. 11, at 3:30 P. M. The members 
are requested to be present. 

eeees 


Mr. Frederic S. Webster, of New York, will represent the 
Northwestern Beagle Club as delegate tothe A. K.C. In- 
tending nominators should bear in mind that the entries for 
the trials to be held by this club will close Oct. 20, and those 
who desire further information should write Mr. Louis Stef- 
fen, 781 Third street, Milwaukee, Wis. 





Pachting. 


FIXTURES. 


OCTOBER. 


6. Cor. Phila., Sweeps, Del. River 20. Cor. Phila., Club, Del. River. 
13. San Francisco Cor., Final Sail. 





New British Yachts. 


Accorp1né to the following extract from the Field, a fair amount of 
building is already assured, with the certainty of more orders later on: 

It is satisfactory to be able to announce that the great interest 
aroused in yachting this year has already resulted in a good number 
of orders for new boats being placed with Clyde designers and builders. 
Of these, the most important is the first-class racing cutter of about 
160-rating which Mr. Wm. Fife, Jr.. is to design for Mr. A. B. Walker, 
owner of the 20-rater Thelma. A vessel of this size might be built at 
the famous little Fairlie yard, but to launch her on the shallow fore- 
shore would be an impossibility, so her construction is to be intrusted 
to Messrs. Inglis, at Pointhouse, the builders of Calluna. 

The 40 rating class is to receive an addition from the design of Mr. 
G. L. Watson to the order of a brother of the owner of Thelma. Mr. 
Watson is also engaged upon the designs of a 20-rater for the Emperor 
of Germany, which is to be raced in British waters. 

The class specia'ly characteristic of the Clyde, the 10-raters, is not, 
as far as yet known, to be enlivened by the addition of any new boats. 
Mr. Arthur (formerly owner of Phantom) has abandoned his intention 
of building, and Dakotah’s wonderful powers have fairly frightened 
all other yachtsmen. If this classis to be kept on the programme 
next season, it will need to be under handicap conditions: With the 
addition of Dora, five boats would be available, and, their various 
merits being now well known, it would not be difficult to handicap 
them so as to produce good sport. 

For the Irish class of 6-raters, Mr. Watson is designing a new boat 
to the order of Mr. R. B. Burnside. 

The 5-raters here this season have had most frequently to go alone 
with the cruising tens, but it is intended to elevate them to the rank 
of a class by themselves next year. 

Mr. Alex. Scott, having decided to sell Almida, has ordered a first 
class racing 5-rater from Mr. Fife,which when launched, will be known 
by the same name as the present boat. Several other fives are talked 
of though none are yet actually on order. 

In the 23ft. class Mr.R M. Donaldson is to replace Norka with a 
new boat; but the owners of Vida and Thaber consider their present 
craft good enough for another year. 

There is a feeling among some of the experienced boat sailers that a 
new length class of 20ft.l.w.l., and with 450 to 500sq. ft. of sail area, 
would suit the wants of many men better than either of the existing 
classes, and it has been arranged to hold a meeting at an early date to 
consider the matter. 

The 1-raters and 0 5-raters, so popular at other yachting centers, are 
attracting a good dealof attention here, and a move has been made 
toward forming a club for the special purpose of promoting match 
sailing in the evenings with boats of these ratings.« 

In addition to the yachts already mentioned, Mr.Watson has on 
hand designs for a 40-ton cruiser for Sir Ricbard Bulkeley, Bart., a 
fast cruising cutter for Mr. H. M. Williams, a 2.5-rater for Shanghai, 
and, in his capacity as designer to the Royal National Lifeboat Insti- 
tution, a new lifeboat for Blackpool. 

As regards steam yachts, Mr. Peter Coats, of Paisley, has just in- 
structed Mr.Watson to design for him a vessel of 450 tons, and Mr. 
Alex. Scott is negotiating for one of about 40 tons. 





Massachusetts Y. C. 
BOSTON—DORCHESTER BAY. 
Saturday, Sept. 22. 

Tse last race of the Massachusetts Y. C. was sailed on Sept. 22 over 
the Dorchester Bay courses, an open race. The wind was light S.W. 
and the times were: 

FIRST CLASS. 





Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Gleaner, F. O. Wellington,...........+. 23.01 1 10 13 0 46 135 
ee eee eee 23.02 1 13 38 0 49 42 
SED, Bes Gy SNUE.. oscenccvescvcncesbe 22.06 1 18 19 0 53 48 
SL. Hens vekonsndnseevescsenvccensnesasens Withdrew. 
DE iciechihetstabusurbetbsbebscnnonsebesd Withdrew. 
PKchnkvosnepesiweensvosseesvetnebensees Withdrew. 
KNOCKABOUTS. 
a Ot Rss cinbewecencvcsontene 21.00 1 26 24 
EL EL ntencegchinsssnbhewspanenns 1 26 39 
i 26 ie CE, ccscsesedneesbennsense 1 28 15 
Sj} 4 1 28 23 
SE Ms IES OP eynnedésceknsscdtnbendsvecseens 1 29 44 
SECOND CLASS. 
ee OS ee 9.01 1 37 43 1 09 51 
a ere eee 19.10 1 38 04 111 01 
- THIRD Cass. 
S553. oe eee 18.03 1 23 09 0 54 20 
Willett, Percy Hodges................ 17.09 1 27 07 0 57 438 
~* age, C. Schindler..... 1 28 26 0 58 37 
M J. W. Sanborn...... posseseesesépy 15.11 1 31 14 0 59 26 
i See 15,11 1 81 39 0 59 51 
Jourer. Wolo Gros .......0280_ -ce0cees 1 35 42 1 00 59 


14.00 
The judges we-e Messrs. A. J. Clark and W. B. Crosby. 





Knickerbocker Y. C. Ladies’ Day. 
COLLEGE POINT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Sept. 22. 

Tse Knickerbocker Y. C. concluded a successful season on Sept. 22 
with a ladies’ race, in which 19 yachts started. The course was a six 
= triangle, two rounds, sailed with a good S.W. wind, the mes 

ng: 
. FOURTH CLASS—CABIN SLOOPS. 












ngth. Start. Finish. 
WARM, G. A. Orne? .cccccecersccesees $2.07 3 25 00 4 52 07 
Allace. A. N. Holden...........sseseseees 30.00 8 25 00 4 57 35 
Yolande, A. E. Keeper..... ...s...00000+ 31.06 3 25 00 5 04 30- 
er 28 09 3 25 00 5 10 30 
FIFTH CLASS -CABIN SLOOPS. 

Bacchante, G. Wagner...............00++ 27.00 3 25 00 5 08 00 
Nanita, H. Stevenson..............++++++ 32.06 3 25 00 5 06 00 
SIXTH CLASS—OPEN CATBOATS. 

Truant, W. H. Titus..,......... espansnbel 29.06 3 35 00 4 57 00 
tt df OO Reeer 31. 3 25 00 5 05 07 
eS 31. 3 35 00 5 08 30 
SEVENTH CLASS—OPEN CATBOATS. 

Aache, F. A. Fairchild 26.00 3 35 00 5 06 30 
Melita, O. H. Chelborg. . 3 35 00 5 12 45 
Themis, A. F. Petry... 3 85 00 4 57 01 
Florence, J. G. Honey. 8 35 00 5 17 00 
EIGHTH CLASS—OPEN CATROATS. 

BET. S. Bi I Or osc vnvecsevcssscc 33.00 3 85 00 5 11 00 
Annie Seaman, C. Coughtry.. 3 35 00 5 03 45 
NINTH CLASS—CATBOATS. 

Gladys, C. W. Schelsenger.............++ 35.00 3 35 00 5 15 30 
Violet, G. A. Wieners 21.00 3 35 00 4 47 21 
Flora, F. G. Pauly..... 8 24 00 4 40 00 
Gem, C L. Strollmeyer vopensanee 23.00 3 25 00 4 53 00 





The winners are: Fourth class, Edith; fifth class, Nanita; sixth 
class, Truant; seventh class, Themis; eighth class, Annie Seaman; 
ninth class, Violet; tenth class, Flora. 





Shamrock—Elsiemarie. 


Tue postponed match between the schooners Shamrock, W. P.Ward, 
and E£lsiemerie, J. B. King, was finally sailed on Sept. 24; a quick and 
exciting race in a good breeze. In addition to the private stakes, the 
Larchmont Y. C. added a cup costing $100. The wind was fresh from 
N. W. in the morning, and the Eaton’s Neck-Stamford-Hempstead 
course was selected, thirty-six nautical miles. The steam yacht Jes- 
sie, C. H. Murrary, acted as judges’ boat, carrying Messrs. Augustin 
Mooroe and A. Marshall: and the start was signaled at 11:35. Elsie- 
marie went over at 11:37:50, but Shamrock was in trouble and did not 
cross till 11:43:19, with a handicap of 38m. 19s. The first leg, of 1544 
miles, was a broad reach, and the start was made with ballooners set, 
spinakers heing tried later on, and taken in and reset as the wind 
hauled. Elsiemarie sailed fastest off the wind, and at the turn had a 
long lead, the times being: Elsiemarie 1:28:37, Shamrock 1:42:32. 

The next 7 miles was to windward, and when settled down to 
her work, Shamrock began to make up for Jost time; and at Stamford 
mark she had cut in two her rival's lead, the times being: Elsienarie 
2:58:08, Shamrock 3:04:16. 

On the reach of 10 miles to the Hempstead mark with too much 
wind for club topsails and with sheets in, the two showed nearly even, 
the times at Hempstead being: Elsiemarie 3:57:30, Shamrock 3:04°18. 

The last 3 mile leg was to windward; and this time Elsiemarie 
made a gain of 3 minutes, the finish being timed: Elsiemarie 4:26:41, 
Shamrock 4:35:51. 


The final times were: 
Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Whslemaric, ......-ccccsessccccccccccesss 75.60 4 48 51 4 48 51 
Shamrock.......... seupsnngoaeseeoeouss 73.18 4 55 51 4 53 26 


40. 
The other two matches, between Queen Mab and Wasp, Viator and 
Atlantic, have been declared off. 


Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH. 
Saturday, Sept. 22. 

Tue 219th race, eail off for second class pennant, in Buzzards Bay, 
was sailed on Saturday, Sept. 22, in a light southerly wind. The sec- 
ond class boats not eligible to sail for pennant sailed a separate sweep- 
stakes of their own. Linotte led during most of the windward work, 
but as wind lightened Kalama went by her. Gymnote won easily in the 
sweepstakes. 

PENNANT RACE. 


Length. Elapsed. 
Kalama, Chas. Brewer,. .......+++ pinbenkebans ose 23.07 2 12 27 
Linotte, W. P. Wilson..........c0seceseeeevevevesees 23.02 2 16 07 
Anonyma, F. L. Dabney,.........-.-sssesssees e000e8d,08 2 25 38 

SWEEPSTAKES. 
Gymnote. W. E ©. Eustis...........sssscceccscesees 23.08 2 19 21 
Bernice, J. G. YOuog, IP......0000s-cccccccccccccces 23.04 2 20 29 
Mist, G. H. Lyman..........ceccceecceceesesecessees 23.09 2 22 11 
Ulula, W. H. oe: peed enanhessekenensDesenanee’ 22.04 2 25 41 
Kalama wins the championship. Gymnote wins the sweep. Course 


1014 miles. Judge, A. H. Hardy. 


Yorkville Y. C. 
NEW YORKE—EAST RIVER. 


Tue Yorkville Y. C. sailed its last race of the season on Sept. 23, the 
wind being fresh 8.E. The times were: 
CLASS A—SLOOPS. 


Length. Start. Finish. 

02 12 21 15 3 09 00 

12 24 15 3 23 00 

12 23 00 3 37 15 

12 22 00 3 40 30 

12 2600 Not finish 

5 105 30 Not finish 

06 1 05 35 8 56 30 

The winners were: In Class A, Maud; Class B, Zetes, and Class C, 


Belle. 





Lynn Y. C. Expert Cup. 
LYNN-—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, Sept. 22. 


The last race of the Expert cup series was sailed on Sept. 22, the 
wind being fresh N. W. at the start, but dying down to a calm before 


the finish. the times were: 

Elapsed. Corrected 
Alpine. 8. J. Blethen........ccc.eseecccvcceerccees 1 36 35 1 03 58 
Irene, Gordon & Co.......-.00008 ee 32 30 1 07 10 








re Se rrr 
Black Cloud, Taylor & Putnam 
Sans Pareil, R. AUger.........eseceeeeeveee 
Alice, L. P Lynpch.......... 
Nellie Farley, E. C. Smith 


ee 
ee 
om 
S=- 
—_—— 


": laid not finish. 
did not finish. 


Quincy Y. C. 
Tue last race of the Quincy Y. C. was sailed on Sept. 22 in a light 


S.W. wind. It was practically a resail of the race of Aug. 25, in which 
Mudjekeewis was disabled and White Fawn went to her assistance. 
The times were: 

FIRST CLASS. 







Length. Elapsed Corrected. 
Beatrice, John Cavanagh.............. 26.03 2 34 30 2 03 45 
White Fawn, A. E. Jones.... 24.10 2 37 00 2 04 45 
Mudjekeewis, Davis & Abbott 25.09 2 38 12 2 06 56 
Moondyne, A. J. Shaw....... .24,08 2 42 22 2 09 56 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


On Sept. 23 a private match was sailed between Penguin, Mr. Geo. 
A. Brightson. and Alga, Mr. J Littlefield. Penguin is a centerboard 
sloop, probably one of the fastest of the Elisworth boats, though she 
has never been raced steadily, and Alga is the first of the Burgess 46- 
footers, a keel cruiser designed for the late Mr. C. A. Longfeliow. The 
course was from off the Atlantic Y. C. house, around Southwest Spit 
and the Bell Buoy off the Hook. Alga made a good start, in a fresh 
8.W. breeze, and led easily over the course, winning by about 5m. 

An interesting race was sailed on Sept. 22 by the catboats Mary and 
Almira, for a $50 cup offered by Com. Tyson, of the Riverside Y C., 
the course being six miles to windward and return from Little Cap 
tain’s Island. Mary sailed much better after some recent alterations, 
and beat Alvrira by 4m &s. corrected time: 

Elapsed. Corrected. 


TE SI, 5s ccnns nsetcntnccenesiunees 2 57 07 257 OF 
Mbaaite, W. TH. HAMAS. .00000000c00cc0cnsvecencvved 3 02 12 3 02 03 


Mr. Arthur Binney has purchased the interest of the late George A 
Stewart in the firm of Stewart & Binney, and will continue the busi’ 
ness of yacht designing at the same office, 181 Tremont street, Boston. 


The Boston Globe of Sept. 23 contains a careful and complete sum- 
mary of the local races of the new knockabout class, the results being 
tabulated in a very effective me nner. 


Messrs. McIntyre and Kirk, at yen bp have alread: 
out Jubilee for the winter and will also haul out Pilgrim. T! 
has turned out quite a success as a steam yacht. 


About fifty members and guests of the Atlantic Y. C. sat down to a 
= dinner at the club house, Bay Ridge, on Sept. 26, the dinner be- 
ng tendered to the flag officers of the Seawanhaka Corinthian and 
Larchmont clubs, in recognition of the courtesies extended to the At- 
lantic Y. C. on its annual cruise last July. Messrs. George and How 
ard Gould were also invited in the expectation that they would be back 
in New Yorkin time for such an official welcome from the club, of 
which both are members, but they did not arrive in time. Com. Banks 

resided, and the whole affair off very pleasantly. Vice-Com. 

etchum made some very pertinent and appropriate remarks con- 
cerning Vigilant and her owners. 


Captains Haff and Jeffrey arrived at New York on Oct. 1 on board 
the Berlin. The tug Ida L. Tebo. with a party of yacht skippers, met 
them at Quarantine and took off Capt. Jelirer, but Capt. Haff con 
tinued on to the ro at New York, where his wife was waiting. A 
hearty welcome had been prepared for both captains at South Brook- 
lyn, but they went at once to their homes at Islip and Bay Shore. 


The St. Augustine Y. C. house was wrecked by the cyclone of 
Sept. 25, and much damage has been done to yachts and boats on the 
Florida coast. 


The annual meeting of the Sewaren Land and Water Club was held 
on Sept. 29 at the club house, Sewaren, and the following officers were 
elected for the ensuing year: Pres. (commodore ex officio), Wm. M. 
Ballard, launch Elthilda; Vice-Com (vice-commodore ex officio), F. D. 
Wright, cutter Vala; Sec’y, L. Bruce Fulton; Treas., F. A. Sollace; 
Governors for three years, Charles W, Ballard, launch Elthilda; D. G. 
Whitlock, cat Monsoon; House Committee, Charles Badgley, R. G. 
Clarkson, G. L. Boynton, E. D. Ruggles, C. M. Cooper; Committee on 
Constitution and By-Laws, Charles Badgley, L. B. Fulton, William F. 
Martin; Committee to Prepare New ling Rules, D. G. Whitlock, 
Thomas W. Hawkins, R.G. Clarkson. An informal reception was held 
in the club house after the meeting. 


The Paris Figaro is the authority for a statement that Satanita has 
been sold to a French yachtsman, who will race her in the Mediterra- 
nean; and also that three of the British 20-raters will be purchased by 
other French yachtsmen for the same purpose. 


Meneen, the Herreshoff 2\4-rater, owned by Mr. Hardie Jackson, has 
won 46 prizes about the Solent this season. 


On Sept. 18 Vigilant was hauled out for the winter at Fay’s yard, 
Northam, Southampton, while Atalanta will wicter in the docks at the 
same port. 


The following yachts and launches will be hauled out for the winter 
at Charles L. Seabury & Co.'s yards at Nyack-on-Hudson: Steam 
yachts and launches—Allegra, Anemone, Claymore, Nereid, Margaret, 
Satellite, Marjencha, So So, Cricket, Palos, Xiphias, Hirondelle, Char- 
lietta, Daisy, Delma and others. Sloops, etc.—May, fin-keel yacht 
Trust Me, Kabeyun and others. 


Asphodel, 20-rater, designed by Mr. Watson this year, has been 
sold by Prince Henry of Battenberg, and will leave for the Mediter- 
ranean. 


Dacotah, the Herreshoff 10-rater, bas a record for her first season of 
33 starts, 25 first prizes, one other prize, and £274 winnings. Her 
nearest competitor is - Fife boat Lilith, with 32 starts, 11 firsts, 10 
other prizes, and £137. Sula, the Watsoh boat, stands 26 starts, 2 
firsts, 6 others, and £35. Dacotah also won two challenge cups. 


Admiral, steam yacht, is at Lawley’s yard, to be lengthened about 
16ft. in the bows. 


The Minneapolis M. Y. R. A. brought off a race in the 40in. class on 
Sept. 23 in astrong westerly breeze, the course being about three- 
eighths of a mile to windward. Two boats competed, Minerva, J. 
Hadden, and D. GH. E., E. F. English, the latter a new boat which was 
only put in the water about an hour before the race. The models car- 
ried. fall lower sail. After an even start Minerva drew ahead, D. H E. 
being delayed to trim sheets. On getting under way n she ran 
past to leeward. Minerva was holding the wind better, however, and 
when she went about had a good lead, which she in consider- 
ably toward the finish, D. H. E. getting into trouble with her auto- 
matic rudder. Minerva sailed very steadily all through. doing much 
better work than heretofore. The new boat showed good speed, and 
when in trim will likely prove equal to beating Minerva. 


®,The autumn race of the Corinthian Y.C_ of Philadelphia will be 
sailed on Oct. 6, starting off the club station, Essington. 


On Sept. 26 the Manchester oo Y. C. elected the following 
officers: Com. A. Walpole Craigie; Vice-Com., F. L. Ames; Rear- 
Com., John A. Barnham, Jr.; Sec’y and Treas., Chas. A. Cooley, 3 
School street, Boston; Meas., Edwin P. Stanley; Delegate and Chair- 
man Regatta Committee, Alex. H. Higginson. 

On Sept. 26 Capt Isaiah Conover, of Atlantic City, was found dead 
in his boat. The yacht was sailing alone about A m Bay, when 
she was boarded by another boatman. 

The Massachusetts Y. C closed its summer quarters at Rowe's 
wharf, Boston, on Sept. 29, and will open its winter quarters, 15 Hay- 
ward Place, Boston. on Oct. 6. The floats at the landing will be kept 
until Oct. 10, and the quarters at Dorchester will remain open until 
the same date. 
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Canoeing. 


Paddling on the Snohomish and Snoqualmie. 


‘Tue double-bladed paddle is not a popular ogmam: to & éanoe in 
western Washington waters, therefore when I chartered a Siwash 
canim for a voyage up the Snohomish and Snoqualmie, last summer, 
my Indian vendor, in classic Chinook, said it was hy-as kul-tus and {n> 
sisted on my taking the venerated single blade. So we, for my Wife 
formed one of the crew, compromised matters by taking both. 

The climax of “canoebial” bliss is probably reached in a narrow, 
light craft, wherein one can recline against a back rest and dip the 
long double blade with nonchalant ease, hour after hour, in smooth 
water, as distinguished from being twisted through the shoulders in 
driving the single blade in troubled currents. But when you havea 
sizeable craft, fairly well water-soaked, and a vicious current to com- 
bat, the aboriginal tool becomes a very serviceable implement, and the 
fun of canoeing resolves into genuine solid work. Out on the waters 
of the Pacific Northwest you meet with considerable of that kind of 
work (with brief interludes for contemplative ease) when you assume 
the task of ascending a current. But once the headwaters of the 
rivers are reached and the descent begun, and the sport then becomes 
water tobogganing of the most exhilarating kind. 

Our canoe was built by a family of the Tulalip reservation, after the 
manner of the Siwash. from a cedar log, having an over all length of 
18ft., beam 32in., amidship depth of 13in. and being entirely open. It 
was an exdtople of pure carving and exquisite model. The Siwash are 
expert modelers, having a keen perception of the art of design acord- 
ing to nature's methods, for they create without the aid of a small 
working model or drawing, and build for the uses intended, hence 
there will be found slight differences or modifications of the type, ac- 
cording to localities or tribal symbolisms prevailing all along the coast 
of the North Pacific. The accompanying drawing of sheer plan and 
midship section illustrates certain peculiarities in type of the larger 
and sea-going canoes, ranging from 30 to 60ft.in een, in which 
= — ns of the west coast brave the seas from the Columbia 
to Alaska. 

In the smaller and river craft, such as we used in our cruise, the 
forward overhang is less pronounced, and instead of the well defined 
cutwater the bow is curved morein conformity with the civilized 
spoonbill type. The usual method of building is to dig out the body 
fill with water and throw in hot stones until the water boils and 
softens the wood, when spreaders are put across and the topsides are 
anges out until the desired width and rise of sheer are obtained. 

‘nen with hatchet and knife the irregular outlines are softened into a 
graceful contour, the body scraped and polished, and the final touches 
of ornamentation wrought according to the legendary and artistic 
qualifications of the artisan. In addition to their expertness as 
marine architects and builders, the Siwash are born crvisers, and dur- 
iog probably more than half of their existence are afloat; at all times 
of the year, and on all the waterways of the country west of the 
Cascades, you can meet whole families with their camp outfit in their 
canoes drifting and paddling wherever fancy dictates. 

The Snohomish is a ree river formed by the union of the 
Skykomish and Snoqualmie, and has a length below the junction of 
8 me twenty odd miles, emptying its waters around a series of deltas 
by four mouths into Puget Sound at the city of Everett. It is 
—- for small steamers and is influenced by tides throughout, 
and for a large part of its length pierces a dense forest of cedar and 





fir. The Skykomish is navigabie for extremely light draft boats up to 
near the foot hills, and then becomes a torrent of white water, having 
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its source in the Cascades, and offers many miles of down hill sport. 
There area few settlements scattered along its banks, and several 
fine ranches below the range, but its headwaters traverse a primeval 
country. The lower Snoqualmie is kindly disposed toward the 
voyager, but its headwaters are not commended to the canoeman. 
Upon the upper river are two magnificent waterfalls, the lower one 
making os — plunge = Py es = ae fishing is good and 
well rew: e bearer of a ‘or a tripinto the picturesque cafion: 

of the foot hills. * eee r 

We embarked in the Ee-na, jargon for beaver, at Everett, one lazy 
day in the latter part of August, and dipped our paddles in the flood 
tide setting up the Snohomish, joining company with the hump-back 
salmon that commenced running to their spawning beds lyin 
beneath the shadow of Index Peak. The river fairly swarmed with 
the eager fish. The hump-back salmon, Oncorhynchus gorbuscha, 
represents one of the supposed five varieties of salmon on this coast. 
Every two years it ascends the rivers from the ocean, in countless 
num , to spawn, and after consummating the act of maternity the 
majority die, while the remainder struggle back to salt water in a 
mutilated condition. Such is the belief prevalent on this coast. 

It had been told to me that the “humpy” traveled about three miles 
per day, and partook of food during its spawning journey, but could 
not be — upon to take a baited hook. I soon satisfied myself 
on the latter point, but by various devices succeeded in capturin 
various 8 mens of both male and female at frequent intervals an 
examined their stomachs. Those fish taken near the Sound contained 
food and evidences of digestion; further up the river digestion seemed 
imperfect, while near the headwaters shrunken stomachs and torpid 
conditions prevailed. I bottled various specimens of viscera, and on 


my return submitted them to several crude microscopical and chemical ° 


tests, but with imperfect results, yet enough was adduced to warrant 
my inference that if a careful investigation under some scientific 
method was conducted interesting results would follow. 

My observations on the daily progress of the salmon showed an 
average of about three miles per each twenty-four hours. The ratio 
of speed seemed to differ according to the condition of the water and 
the fructiferous state of the female, hence the foregoing average has 
been predicated on a numerous series of calculations dating from salt 
water to the spawning beds. Many of the Indians believe that dis- 
tance cuts no figure in the duration of the journey, but that as the 
salmon always return to spawn in the place of their nativity, they 
hover around the mouths of the rivers awaiting the development of 
the eggs, and knowing the points to which they will ascend, time their 
movements accordingly. is strongly marked in the external form 
of the “‘humpy.” The female is of fair symmetrical contour, but the 
male, particularly after entering fresh water, shows the hump largely 
developed, which, with the peculiar hook of the mouth, detracts from 
beauty of form. 

At pe ms intervals along the river banks, at the bends, we noticed 
camps of Siwash ongnged in seining the running salmon and curing 
them for market and home consumption. Asan Indian's gastronomic 
tastes are always opposed to a white man’s, so in this instance he pre- 
fers the flabby, feverish, insipid flesh of the male “‘humpy” But 
neither is a running female taken in fresh water a white man’s deli- 
cacy measured by an epicurian standard, and only when taken in salt 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


abound, and the subject of a camp site along the streams piercing the 
mountains and forests presents some features that veteran outers will 
appreciate. Fir bark is the greatest fuel for the camp-fire known, and 
during the dry season great blocks of the hard, resinous covering, a 
full foot thick, can be split froma standing dead giant, and which 
when piled against a back log and touched off, burns with a vivid 
flame and heat that will evoke savory odors from broiler and coffee 
pot, in less time than is required with the oak and maple of the East. 

The scenic display along our route was entrancing. The uliar 
situation of winter and summer, side by side, without encroaching on 
each other presents a startling as well as novel picture to a newcomer 
from the Eastern States. Throughout the broad basin of the Sound, 
summer exists nearly the year round, and the flora is dressed in a 
garb of brightest green, while overlooking the lacustrine stretches 
are thé snow-capped summits of the Cascades on the eastern boundary 
and the ice-bound Olympics on the west, whose towering peaks gleam 
in the sunlight with the iridescence of the opal. We never wearied 
in ga: ing upon majestic Rainier, and the lordly Baker, whose alabaster 
summits rise superior to the environment in ever-varying effects of 
tinting under changing atmospheric conditions. whether viewed 
beneath the glare of a mid-day sun, under the shadow of a cloud 
screen, or dimly veiled in the pale light of a full moon. 

While it is not an extensive voyage up the Snohomish from its 
debouchure into the Sound to the forks of the Skykomish and Snoqual- 
mie, yet the distance as the crow flies is increased by the windings of 
the stream. But the Snoqualmie is the more serpentine and this 
crookedness augments length over an airline. The broad valley of 
the latter contains several fine hop ranches, and many little towns lie 
close to its banks, but for the most part the great forest prevails. And 
what forests! Everybody has heard of the big red woods of California, 
yet the gigantic sequois of the valleys of the Sierras are immense only 
in their individuality; they excite wonder, but do not impress one 
with the awe-inspiring grandeur of a Washington forest. Along the 
upper Snoqualmie the firs and cedars reach to a height of 300ft , 
straight as a plumb line and 40ft. in circumference, growing closely 
together. It is this density and close matting of great trees that 
appals one. How the soil can support such growth is a marvel. The 
sun never pierces through the closely-packed tops, hence one moves 
in a subdued twilight when passing along the trails in daytime. 

It is extremely difficult to penetrate these forests except along a 
trail. There is such a mass of fallen timber and underbrush to be en- 
countered that it makes the heart sick and limbs weary. One can 
easily climb over alog in an Eastern forest, but to surmount one of 
these prostrate leviathans requires a ladder. I had heard that dark- 
ness can be felt and I appreciated the fact one night when having 
journeyed off the river through the forest trail night caught me in the 
depths of the great woods. Dark? Well yes! Ttelt it settle on me 
and gather around my course like a mantle. Nothing was visible, no 
glimpse even of a star spangled sky overhead, and every three steps 
my outstretched hands would touch the immense trunk of one of 
those mammoth trees; and then I would feel my way around it, grope 
a — dozen feet and runinto another huge cylinder of bark and 
wood. 

It is a little bit uncanny prowling along the forest trails alone at 

midnight, when the cry of a cougar, or the sniff of a bear causes your 
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water are the femalee, rarely the males, atiapted to canning. Just 
previous to the run I saw fishermen seining them out of the Sound 

making single hauls of the seine in which thousands were taken, and 
then counted into the cannery scows at one cent each fish averaging 
6lbs. No stretch of the ation is needed to predicate the fate of 
the salmon on such whol le depletion. 

After passing the Pilchuck, which empties into the main river at 
Snohomish City, the salmon trout afforded some sport with a light 
rod, baiting with salmon roe. These trout become so voracious as 
they follow the gravid salmon, that they will seize the eggs as ejected 
by the females. They are strong and gamy, and put up a good little 
fight before they succumb to the resilience of the bamboo or lance. 
Trout—and there are several varieties in the State—will at certain 
se. sone take a fly either in river or lake. Sometimes, however, they 
are coy, but the salmon roe, which is about the size of a pea, fastened 
to the point of the hook, is a lure they cannot resist. 

There is something commendable this to an angler who is after 

ub. I recall many days back East when I have sallied forth with a 

k stocked with a dozen kinds of flies, and have whipped a stream 
or tried a pitch into a good-looking pool, drew blanks, put on a differ. 
ent gang of flies, still no strike, and so on ——— my list. At last, 
after an expenditure of time and patience, I per struck the cor- 
rect combination and a trout. So far I have not duplicated similar 
onnenenens on this side of the range. When I have dropped a fly into 
a likely looking bit of water with no results, I have not wasted time in 
going through a gaudy assortment of tinsel and feathers, but just 
simply put on two or more of the sticky. pink tinted salmon eggs, and 
right speedily my rod tip bowed its approval. 

he ascent of the Snohomish was made in a leisurely manner. 
Ranch eggs, butter and milk were obtainable at convenient intervals, 
wild berries grew in profusion along the banks, and camp sites were 
numerous. Frequently we toyed with the current. hugging the shore 
now on one side to avoid the main stream and then shooting across 
upon as a bend where the waters ran plump into the bank, 
throwing back eddies that would catch our tand make it spin as 
we allowed it to follow the whirl and converge toward the vortex, 
in pure abandon to a motion that was enjoyable without exertion on 
our part. And then we would exclaim, ‘How nice,” and probably 
madam would say, “Don’t you wish we could continue this all the 
time?” until at last with prompt authority I would say, ‘Well, let us 
get a hustle,” and then the paddle would drive the canoe out of the 
charmed circles of the dancing eddies, and once more point upward. 
But as time was not of the essence of our contract we cheated the 
current by camping over on the ebb tide and sought the advantage of 
the flood in the upward journey. 

There was plenty of company along the Snohomish. Little puffing 
sternwheel steamers frequently bore down on us, or one would 
come up astern, givirg us a spiteful wash and congratulatory toot at 
the same time. Anon we ran the gauntlet of a log drive or raft that 
ran along under the impulse of gravity anda momentum command- 
ing a wholesome respect. But the most frequent traveler was a canoe 
similar to our own model containing a Siwash outfit of picturesuue 
vagabonds dressed in garbs as vivid in coloring as a ian forest 
in autumn. A coast Indian isa lazy fellow except when in a canoe. 
Seated in his shapely dugout, he wields a paddle all day long easily, 
gracefully and persistently, and Mrs. Siwash ably backs him on the 
job. 


after entering the Snoqualmie we passed a point where a 
Siwasb, his klootchman (squaw) and three little smoke-dried kids had 
camped. They were embarking as we passed and hailed us in the 
coast jargon. We had perhaps a dozen yards the start as they dipped 
their paddles and started in for a race, Now, I had theretofore — 
the delusion that I was no slouch with a paddle, and my wife used one 
with power, but those troublesome natives pulled up on us, beld the 
boats level for a few pe and seemed likely to pass. We had held 
near the shore with the advantage of slack water and a lighter boat, 
and settling down to the work the boats fairly flew along together. 
Ousasionally the Siwash would shout a guttural command to his 
squaw, who would bend on a little harder with her paddle, and then 
turn toward us with a grin on her huge mouth that divided her 
swarthy face into two segments of smoked bacon, as she would guy 
me in pare Chinook. For 200yds. we kept the pace, and as my arms 
began to unjoint there was a splash and yell from the Tulalip craft 
that called a halt. One of the little Siwash imps in leaning too far out 
had gone overboard, greatly to my gratification, as it called off the 


race. 

My wife uttered a cry, fearing the little tot would drown. ‘Don't 
worry,” I said, “the water is cold enough to paralyze a white mortal, 
but that little greasy scamp is in his element, so just watch the pro- 

ings.’ Two strokes of the idles and the canoe swung into 
position, when the Indian grab the child by the hair and swung it 
sprawling into the boat, and as it lay sputtering on its face the fond 
— a its arterial circulation by a stimulating application of 

8 paddle. 

What a shame!” said my wife. ‘‘Which?" I asked, “the providen- 
tial immersion of the kid that saved us the race, or the fanning it got 
from the paddle?’ 

A summer cruise in western Washington is delightful. No rain 
falls and the temperature is always agreeable 


One day 


ry camp sites 


flannel shirt to seem filled with prickers, and makes you wish for day- 
light and a chance with your repeater, or better still desire a comfort- 
able couch beside the camp fire. 

We found some shooting for the pot along the route, mainly grouse, 
which are quite double the size of the Yankee “‘partridge.”’ But game 
is not so plenty along the rivers as a few years ago, still there is sport 
enough to satisfy a reasonable demand. The legislature has enacted 
some stringent and fair game laws, but in the foothills they are a dead 
letter. Deer shooting out of season and dynamiting trout are com- 
mon infractions among the lawless gangs that infest the headwaters 
of our mountain streams, but perhaps after the scarcity of game is 
fully felt, as it soon will be, sufficiently to stir up the public, then we 
may hope the ornamental game wardens of the State will become in- 
duced to look after the matter. 

We lingered a few days around the great falls of the Snoqualmie and 
then lea peregrination along the south fork to the upper falls, 
where we pitched our tent and idled a few days. But the charm of 
primeval nature has sustained a check by the inrosd of the iron horse 
that unloads excursionists from the cities of the Sound, thereby con- 
verting these magnificent retreats into mere public resorts. Nothing 
shocks the senses of the sportsman cruiser as the advent of the Sun- 
day excursion train with its motley crowd of basket carriers, sandwich 
stuffers, beer gluttons and loads of beer, into the halls of nature's 
select wonders. They are not outers but rioters. The charm of nat- 
ure in repose is broken and violated by their carousals, and the sanc- 
tity of creation profaned by the empty liquor flasks and debris of the 
lunch baskets strewn in their wake. Such is the experiences of 
Niagara, Montmorenci anc Taughannock, and a similar fate awaits 
the matchless falls of the Snoqualmie. 

Two weeks had slipped along since we left the “‘City of Smoke- 
stacks,” before we turned the Ee-na’s prow on the downward glide. 
Where is there a canoeman who has not discovered that a mile does 
not contain 5,280ft. when sliding down a gallant current? Distance 
cards or time tables become base frauds when one is on the charm- 
ing slant, and so both my wife and myself are ready to asseverate 
that from the lower Snoqualmie Falls down stream to the Sound, by 
canoe, the distance is not one-quarter of the three-quarters of a 
hundred miles laid off onthe map. To-pographical engineers are sadly 
lacking in veracity and accuracy, in computing up current and down 
current distances from the same scale, in any table to be used by a 
canoeman. 

Aside from the Columbia, where one can spend weeks in oe 
hundreds of miles of fine canoe water, there are several splendi 
rivers for moderate cruises in the sound country. Among them one 
of the most delightful is the Skagit, but its bold current and length 
precludes a comfortable ascent except by easy stages and to — 
canoeing thereon one should convey his canoe by rail and Indian pac 
to the head waters, or buy a dugout there from a native, and then 
make the lonz descent Way up among its headwaters lies a pretty 
lake, just ben2ath the towering glaciers of Mt. Baker, where the trout 
are large and plenty, and are ready to extend a courteous and cordial 
invitation to the cruising readers of Forest aND STREAM to pay them 
&@ summer visit. CayuGa. 


Everett, Wash., August. 


Mr. Howard’s Racing. 


Some further particulars of Mr. Howard's sailing at the B.C. A. 
meet are given in the following letter to the Field. Dr Hayward is 
an old and experienced canoe sailor: 

Mr. Howard is so able and so ready an exponent of the merits of his 
canoe Yankee that I am convinced he will take in good part a few re- 
flections of criticism from an unprejudiced spectator. A busy man’s 
affairs get into such a grievous tangle during a three weeks’ holiday 
that I have only just been able to overtake my accumulated boating 
literature, and, therefore, have only to-day seen the last two Fields 
which instigate the following remarks: 

I grant, in the first place, that Yankee was the best racing canoe at 
Salcombe, and I can quite believe she is the fastest canoe on long 
courses at present in this country. She is handsome, handy, and ad- 
mirably handled. Now, per contra:. 

The Yankee required as much and as lengthy handling on shore as 
she did afloat. Canoeists with plenty of time and enthusiasm may 
like to spend hours tinkering with their ships ashore; but much makes 
too big ahole ina fortnight’s holiday. To be engaged in “repairs” 
while others are sailing, while the tide is wasting, or after the first 

n has gone, is an experience which palls on constant repetition. 

ankee’s mast and spars required repeated whippings; the steering 
gear wrecked on three occasions in my observation, and I believe at 
several other times; the various suits of sails came on and off like the 
disguises of a quick-change artist. I pass over the fact that the boat 
is so thinly built as to require very careful treatment ashore, and that 
she will not stow away atobacco pouch; for one does not expact 
strength or comfort in a racer, but she should be able to stick t» 
her center-plate. 

Again, Yankee is a slut in stays; whatever way she may have on, 
when the helm goes down she gets in the wind, stops and shivers, and, 
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if —— waves or in any way blanketed, a ruinous stern-board is 
required. 

ankee’s behavior during the race for the Salcombe Town cup on 
Aug. 14 was a revelation to many of us, and quite destroyed a hal?- 
formed intention of mine to order a similar craft Had you beep on 
the markboat,’Sir, you could not have helped joining in the laughter, 
although it was rather rudely loud and pectenned and Iam sure you 
would have also joined heartily in the cheers at Mr. Howard’s pluck 
and endurance, which followed. 

As the Yankee did not return from the run up Southpool Creek 
anxious inquiries were made, and we heard that she had been in all 
sorts of trouble. However, later on wesaw her beating down the har- 
bor, and when opposite the committee boat, she capsized and turned 
bottom up. The prolonged and frantic but unavailing efforts to right 
her which Mr. Howard made, terminated in the wreck blowing ashore 
and in the crew’s severe and in my opinion undesirable exhaustion 
and numbness. Now, suppose there had been no convenient shore or 
other refuge, say in mid channel. across which Mr. Porter, in a small 
Mersey canoe, has just again sailed from Fo'kstone to Boulogne! 

To save space, I will now briefly refer to Yankee’s exploits in racing 
at Salcombe. In the race on Aug. 10 for a valuable silver cup pre- 
sented by Mr. Fred Evans, M. C. C., for canoes and canoe-yawls, Yan- 
kee was 13m. late at the start, carried away her steering gear on the 
second round, and was last boat but one. In the race for the Sal- 
combe cup on Aug. 14, Yankee came to utter grief, as stated. On Aug. 
15 Yankee did not race, although entered. For the Lough Erne cup 
on Aug. 16, there was exactly the weather for Yankee. As officer of 
the day, in the absence of my superior officers, I strained my powers 
to the utmost to wait for Yankee, recognizing that Mr. Howard had 
sailed in one of the canoe-yawls during the ladies’ race. This race fin- 
ished by a quarter past three, and at four o'clock all the competitors 
for the Lough Erne cup were present except Yankee. I informed 
them I should not take the time by the town clock of Salcombe 
(plainly visible to all), but would go by my watch, which was ten 
minutes later; even then I waited another ten minutes before firing 
the first gun, the hope of seeing Yankee appear supporting me against 
the grumbling of my assistants on the flagship. Yankee sailed a real 
good race, Between Rogue and Yankee at the finish there was 12m. 
19s.; by Y. R. A. allowance Rogue would have had to give Yankee 
rather less than 444m.; this would make Rogue winner by 74m. If, 
however, we cousider the times taken to do the course, we find: 
Rogue..... Pessdedseigzecaes MU WINES 6 504 cena dnposcaetds 2 12 57 


cup. Yankee sailed an impromptu match with my canoe Banshee 
not a speedy boat, and only possessing a short slide. The Sanshee 
was well sailed by Mr. G. Y. Laws, and won by a few seconds. There 
was a fair breeze; Banshee led on the run, was passed on the reach, 
and came ahead again on the turn to windward. 

The only other race was that with Mr. Brand’s -rater, and here 
Yankee’s run of bad luck changed. 

The system of corrected time to which Mr. Howard alludes as cus- 
tomary in America, must encourage a starts, and, if it permits 
4 racer to ve 20 minutes late at the start without penalty, the flukiness 
of sailing races is indefinitely increased. 

Your editorial remarks about the undesirable nature of races 
between canoes and canoe-yawls for valuable prizes were justified by 
our experiences at Salcombe. On two days out of three the yawl can 
give the canoe much more than her Y. R. A. allowance, and a 14-rater 
like Spruce III., can beat both craft by 5 times that allowance. 

Of course every boat has its day; Yankee had hers when the match 
with Spruce III. came off, and it is curious to notice that her habit of 
late starting stood her in good stead on this occasion for once. The 
wind was very light and fluky and the tide on a strong flow; Spruce, 
starting early, drifted past the markboat, and could not beat back for 
some long time. Yankee came fussing out of Milbay between the 
signals, and just drifted to the line in time. 

It would, as you remark, be better if the Lough Erne Cup were con- 
fined to canoes or canoe-yawls; but the deed of gift (ill-omened 
word!) distinctly forbids this. 

Other reflections occur to me with regard to our late meet, and if 
you will give me space for a future letter they shall be registered 
therein. This letter is intended asa criticism on Yankee’s perform- 
ances at Salcombe, as they appear to 

Joun D. Haywarp, M. C. C., late hon. sec. B. C.A. 

LIVERPOOL. 


Red Dragon C. C. 


A SPECIAL race was sailed by the Red Dragon C. C. on Sept. 29. The 
breeze was strong from the east, kicking up a very heavy sea. These 
conditions seemed to suit the sharpie canoe Smuggler very well, as 
she won with a long lead. 

Start 4:10. Finish in the following order: Smuggler, A. S. Fenni- 
more; Kielow, T. W. Myes; Ted, M. E. Gray; Fineen, J. M. Hamilton. 
Ted won the prize for junior sailing. The canoe-yawl Jack-Pot had a 
sailover, as she was the only yaw! entered. 

An error has been fourd in making up the times for the mosquito 
class race of Sept. 15 which gives the race to Mr. Cook’s No. 11, Riv- 
erton Y. C., instead of Vixen, Corinthian Y. C., Atlantic City. 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


Every great river has a certain individuality, the study of which isa 
most fascinating pursuit, aud one that has attracted canoeists from 
the earliest days of canoe traveling. No craft is so perfectly fitted for 
river exploration as the smaller class of canoe, open or decked, and it 
is to these little ships. and the enthusiasts who introduced canoeing, 
that the world is indebted for much of its knowledge of such rivers as 
the Rhine, the Danube and the Mississippi. One of the most interest- 
ing of the smaller American rivers is the St. John, which winds 
through Maine, New Brunswick and Lower Canada, with a maze of 
tributary lakes and streams This river has found a fitting historian 
in Mr. J. W. Bailey, who has described it most carefully and minutely 
in a little book entitled the “The St. Joha River,” issued by the River- 
side Press, Cambridge. The book is nota story of a cruise, but a de- 
tailed description of the river and its scores of tributary streams. We 
can recommend the St. John River to all who are looking for waters 
suitable for canoe cruising; and we can also recommend Mr. Bailey's 
book as a complete and satisfactory guide to the river. 


All of those questions which a novice in canoeing asks of the old 
hand are answered clearly and briefly in a little pamphlet by Mr. C. B. 
Vaux which forms one of the ‘Athletic Library” series published by 
A. G. Spalding & Bros., New York. Tho many points involved mn 
chosing a canoe and learning to use it are very fully covered bv Mr. 
Vaux, and in a way that is easily understood by the most inexperi- 
enced tyro. 

The Illinois Pure Aluminum Co. of Lemont, Ill, is now offering a 
stock size of aluminum hunting boat, built in three sections, the di- 
mensions being, length 11ft. 9in., beam 32in. The weight is 50lbs. 
without fittings and 65lbs. with fittings but without oars. The same 
company is making a specialty of cooking utensils of aluminum. 
among them being a camp outfit. The outfit for a party of six weighs 
but 1314lbs. 

The fifth year book of the Humber Yawl Club, of Hull, England, is 
quite as artistic and interesting as any of the previous issues, and is 
well worth the’ attention of all canoe yawl sailors. As usual, the 
cover is the work of Mr. H. B. Hewardine, who has quite surpassed 
his previous efforts. He also contributes a page of very artistic 
comicalities, a dinghy race of Brownies. Mr. Alfred Strange has a 
couple of sketches of his ““Cherub” in Dutch waters, that of the boat 
reefed down in the Zuyder Zee being of the sort that warms a canoe- 
yawler’s very heart. Mr. G. F. Holmes contributes some sketches 
from the Holland cruise of 1893, including a series which depict the 
sorrows of a deck hand on a canoe-yawl. Mr. E. G. Hewardine has a 
page of sketches of home scenes. The designs are, as usual, an im- 

rtant feature, the present number including the c_ b. canoe-yawl 
Kittiwake, 18ft. long, stt. sin. wide and 16in. draft. designed by Mr 
Holmes, the designer of two smaller canoe-yawls, Ethel 2 and Swan, 
15ft. x4ft. 6in., also by Mr. Holmes, and another of his efforts, the 10ft. 
dinghy Dogfish, a compact and serviceable little craft. There are also 
two other esigns for canoe-yawl dinghies, one 9ft. long and the other 
6ft. 9in. The club has sixty members and a fleet of sixty boats. 
mostly canoe-yawls, keel and centerboard. The book is published 
only for private circulation. 

A correspondent who is planning a long canoe cruise of 1,000 miles 
or more, is desirous of obtaining information of some western river 
that is suitable for canoeing, with good shores for camping and some 
fishing and shooting. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


The Winans Trophy. 


WE call the attention of our expert revolver shots to the fact that 
the limit of time in which this trophy is open for public competition 
will expire on Dec. 3, 1894. On this date it will become the property 
of W. K. Petiy. Mc. Petty has now held it nearly three years against 
all competitors. He is to be congratulated on his past successes, but 
we hope that some one of Our many experts will come to the front 
before the tume expires in order to make Mr. Petty’s ownership more 
solid, if nothing more. 
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New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Tae New York Schuetzen Corps, Capt. Henry Offerman, brought 
the season shoot for the year 1894 to a close at the Union Hill Schuetzen 
Park on Friday of last week. The attendance of the members at the 
shoot on Friday was not as large as expected. The prospective 
trophy winners, however, were out io force and shot with diligence 
throughout the afternoon. The programme for the season consisted 
of ten medals on the ring target and seventeen medals on the bullseye 
target. The medals on the ring —— to be divided among the mem- 
bers having made the greatest number of points during the season. 
The medals on the bullseye target to be divided among the members 
making the best center shot on the 4in. center. A member winning a 
medal on the bullseye target would not be eligible for a medal on the 
ring target. 

After the close of the shooting on Friday the members adjourned 
to the “Castle,” while the shooting committee entered into the labor 
of going over the records of the season, selecting the highest scores, 
and measuring the bullseyes to locate the best centers. The canvass- 
ing of the ring target resulted as follows: First medal, Philip Feigel ; 
second, August J. Christian; third, H. W. Lemcke: fourth, John G. 
Tholke; fifth, Fred Plump; sixth, John Bunz; seventh, Henry Buttfer; 
eighth, John D. Wilkens; ninth, a tenth, Henry Lohden. 

The best center shot was made by ney Zettler and measured 19 
degrees. The other medal winners came in the following order: E. 
Bindeowaldt, Dr. Chas. Grosch, Jacob Schmitt, Fred Facompre, Fred 
Schmid’. John N. Hermann, B. Walther, J. H. Hainhorset, Wm. Hahn, 
Ernest Kuh}mann, H. Brunke, Henry Hoops, Hugo Krobel, E. Meyn, 
J. C. Bonn, Henry Hanschen. 

After the committee had finished its labor in the committee room, 
the Captain m.rched the company and guests irto the dining hall, 
where a lunch was awaiting the hungry riflemen. The absence of 
mine host Krobel created a void which was feelingly alluded to by Cap- 
tain Offerman John Stimmel was another absentee whose presence 
was much desired. Following the lunch came the usual interlude of 
toasts and speeches. Excise Commissioner Wm. Dalton, of New York, 
was a guest of the corps, and during the afternoon indulged in a few 
practice shots. Mr. Dalton made some good centers, and demonstra- 
ted the fact that he is not a novice in the use of the rifle. The follow- 
ing appended scores were made by the members participating in the 

shoot on Friday: 

Ring Target—B. Walther 210, John C. Bonn 204, Fr. Schmitt 203, C. 
Grosch 201, J. Schmitt 199, P. Feigel 194, W Hahn 191. B. Zettler 191, 
H B. Michaelsen 189, A. J. Christen 188, J. G. Thoelke 184, H. Buthfer 
182, H. Hanschen 180,A. W Lemcke 173, F. Facompre 173, John D. 
bAncnnny A H. F. Meyer 170, John Bunz 165, Wm. Krumsick 158, F. 

jump 157. 

Man Target—C. Grosch 58, P. Feigel 56, F. Schmidt 54, A. J. Christen 
32, F. Plump 52, J. G. Thoel&e 50. 

Bullseye—W. Hahn 3, H. B Michaelsen 3, H. F. Meyer 3, J.C. Bonn 
2,B Walther 2, W. Krumsick 2, H. Meyn, J D. Wilkens, B. Zettler, 
H. Hoops, F. Dange, H. Hanschen, J. F. Cordes, G. H. von Deilen, W. 
Sehults,G. H Wehrenberg, Cord Meyer, Capt. H. Offermann, J. F. 
Uordes, J. N. Herrmann, A. Brunke, J. Gobler, J. H Klee, A. H. Siev- 
ers, A. W. Lemcke, F. Facompre. J. Schmitt, R. Lohman, J. Wilkens, 
H. Butbfer, A. J. Christen each 1. 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


A @oop day brought out a lot of good scores on Sept. 19 at the North 
London Rifie Club. Both Rand and Winans made highest possible 
scores, but the former only in the handicap, not for the championship. 
Below are details of score in the 20yds. revolver competition: 

Walter Winans.......... 77777—42  Brading 677756—388 
BORE. .....cccccccccccses 767777 —41 ‘ 

Capt Peters. ............: 776776—40 
Major Palmer .......... 677757—39 
LOWE, ... 62.0000 v7 








. 565777 —2 
. .-676577—38 


DERFEP... .cccccsevce.cvod 664674—33 
. .667757—38 


Major Barrington ....... 
TN ovesil 


The scores for the revolver a of the club now stand: 
20yds. 
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For the handicap tournament Mr. Rand and Mr. Winans are the 
only two shots left in. Andrews, to whom Mr. Winans gave 4 points, 
being beaten. and Lowe with 4 points being out, the remainder are 
given many points up to 15. Those beaten on Sept. 12 were C. F. 
Lowe, Garrud, Napp, Luff, Capt. Peters, Polson, Capt. Richardson 
and Treadwell. Those beaten on Sept. 19 were Andrews, Capt Heath, 
Denyer, Fratzman. Dr. Howe, Capt. Jones, Ricketts and Skilton. 
There therefore remain in to shoot next time Winans, Rand, Evans, 
Barrington, Brading, Carter, Gould and Major Palmer. 


New Jersey Guardsmen. 


Teams of ten men representing companies A, B, C and D of the 2d 
Regiment N. J.S. N.G. met on the Holden range, Paterson, on Sept. 
22 The competition was for the silver regimental trophy which is 
shot for annually. The distance was 200yds. The contest was close 
between Cos. AandC. The contest was won by Co. A on the score 
of 267. Co. C was one point behind with 266. Scores: 


Company B Company D. 
Lieut Reynolds. . . .4445544—29 ee 





Sergt Woods. ... ...4444444—28 
Sergt Shannon ,.. .3444442—25 Lieut Barker...... 333 —27 
Sergt Robinson. . ..3434553—27 Pvt Wilson........ 3343404—21 
Pvt Chandler...... 3443323 —22 Sergt Yerbury....5435442—27 
Pvt Woods........ 3433444—25 Pvt Hutschmidt. ..4444444—28 
Musc Daly........- 4333544 —26 Capt Ross.........3043483—20 
Pvt Ladwig........ 4344334—25 Pvt Wickware, . , ..3243144—24 
Pvc Barmore...... 4443954 —26 Sergt Malcolm , .. .4023444—21 
Pvt Knibbs ....... 3344545 —28 Corp Bush........ 2445444—27 


Pvt Hunzieker .. ..0434444—23—256 Sergt Briggs 
Companies A, B and C will shoot another match on Oct. 6, same 
place, for the Old Battalion trophy held by Company C for the last 


six years. 
Company A. Company C. 

Sergt Brooks...... 2433243—21 Pvt Weston........ 4442535—27 
Pvt Foster......... 4554444—30 Lieut V'n Walrav’n.3455444—29 
Pvt Rebbeck....... 4454443—28 Pvt McCue........ 25342%4—23 
Musc Weicher,.... 444345428 Sergt Nolan....... 2454444—27 
Corp Newby ...... 434445428 Corp Whitt........ 4020333—15 
Pvt C Gallagher. . .4344444—27 Pvt Vonau ........ 5444444—29 
Pvt Blake.......... 5444443 —28 CorpV’n Walrav’n.3454444—28 


cosces 4345453—28 —251 


Corp McCloud. . , ,.3433323—21 Sergt Deitrich. ... .5544445—31 
Pvt J Gallagher. ..4‘54434—28 Pvt Ransom....... 444445429 
Lieut Fairhurst, ...4543444—28—267 Pvt McCarthy ....4344445—28—266 


Companies A,B and C are located in Paterson and Company D 
comes from Passaic. 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, Sept. 25.—The weekly medal shoot of the Schlicht 
Club was held in the Schlicht gallery yesterday. Medal winners: Geo. 
Schlicht 241, champion medal; Jacob Diehl 233, first class; Jacob 
Schlicht 229, second class; Henry Aufderheide 230, third class; Aug. 
Tribout 202, fourth class. Scores: Aug. Tribout 202, Wm. Schlicht 
229. Geo. Schlicht 241, Chas. Meyer 232, Geo Dorr 231, Aug. Meyer 230, 
Jacob Schlicht 229, Jacob Diehl 233. Fred Lambrix 204, Conrad 


Schlicht 207, Geo. Reichert 207, Capt. J. Dedrick 223, Henry Aufder- 
heide 203. 


Greenville Rifie Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Sept. 28.—The Greenville Rifle Club held its 
weekly gallery shoot on the club ranges last night. Sixteen members 
— present and participated in the competition for class prizes. 

res. 

First class: Purkees 240, Collins 247, Scheeline 236, Plaisted 236, C. 
Boag 232, Robidoux 228. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Second class: Chavant 237, Gotthardt 236, Agneau 235, Chase 234, 
Charlock 238, Spahn 232. 


Third class: Graef 225, Hill 223, Holzapfel 223, Renker 224. 


Cincinnati Rifle Shooting. 


Crxcrxnatt, O., Sept. 23 —The Cincinnati Rifle Association held its 
regular practice shoot at its range to-day and made the scores ap- 
pended. Conditions 200yds., off hand, at the standard target. Owing 
to a fitful wind blowing from about al! points of the compass, some 
very unaccountable shots were made. The scores: 
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RIFLE NOTES. 


Tue Greenville (N. J.) Rifle Club will hold atwo days’ gallery tour- 
nament on Nov. 10and 11. The programme will contain eighteen 
prizes on the German ring target ranging from $30 down to $1, tickets 
3 shots, 50 cents. A special prize, an elegant diamond trophy, valued 
at $35, will head the list of premiums for most points made during 
the tournament. This prize alone will be worth a hard struggle to 
win and should be the magnet to bring all of our local experts into 
the competition. The Greenville club house is fitted with four fine 
ranges, each Sift. long. The club, although young io years, has 
gained an enviable reputation in the tt for its hospitality and 


good fellowship in entertaining brother riflemen and forwarding the 
interests of rifie shooting. 


The Zettler brothers inform us that the interest in the coming 
championship match, which takes place Nov. 6, is booming. The 
prospects are that the entries will exceed that of last year. This leads 
us to remark that rifle matters in all parts of the country are showing 
a decided improvement. Our correspondents all speak favorably of 
the conditions of rifle interests in their several | ities and look for 
a decided improvement with the opening of the season of 1895. 


On the Pacific coast even the ladies are becoming enthusiastic over 
the rifle. At a meeting of the California Schuetzen Club at San 
Rafael some days since Miss Lizzie Utschig, daughter of that old 
veteran John Utschig, made 115 points ovt of a possible 125 on the 
German ring target. 


The international festival which takes place in July, 1895, is already 
having its effect upon our local societies. The Zettler Bros. report 
that their gallery ranges will be occupied nearly every night during 


the coming winter by different societies in order to get their members 
into shooting form for the coming season. 


We have before us three targets make last week using Troisdorf 
nitro. One of the targets contained twenty-five shots all inclosed in a 
rectangle 47 by €14in. shot from machine rest using lead bullet; dis- 
tance 200yds. Another 10 shot group was contained inside a rectangle 
measuring 4% by 4\4in. Another target made from muzzle rest at the 
German ——- target, twenty-five shots were all inside the 19 ring. 
This targets foots up a total of 560 points averaging 22.4. 

We have had inquiries as to whether the California Powder Co's. 
Nitro “(Peyton)” powder was in the market or not? We have not 
seen this brand of powder in the hands of riflemen except in the gov- 
ernment cartridge. So we are inclined to the belief that it has not yet 
reached the open market. 

Our Paterson, N. J., corres 
Paterson Rifle Club says: “ 
this season than there has been in many years. Dull times and the 
enforced idleness of our shooters throug k of work has kept the 
rifles in idleness as well.’ Of the future he speaks with the spirit of 
hopefulness from the fact that the hoodiums are going, etc. 

L. P. Hansen and Frank C. Watts will shoot off their return match 
one hundred shots each in the Newark Schiitzen Park on Saturday of 
this week. The*Old Obediah” expects to dine at the expense of 
brother Hansen after the finish of this contest. Hansen says, nay Obed. 


Crap-Sheating. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Oct. 3-4.—Reapine, Pa.—Independent Gun Ciub; targets. 

Oct. 3-5.—West Newburgh (N. Y.) Gun and Rifle Association tourna- 
ment. Last day live birds. W.C. Gibbs, Sec’y. 

Gct. 10.—Lirtite Rock, Ark.—Little Rock Shooting Association's 
fall tournament; targets. Paul Litzke, Sec’y. 

Oct. 10-11.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
aes under auspices of the Palmetto Gun Club, at Charleston, 
s 


mdent Wm. Dutcher, in writing of the 
has been less shooting in Paterson 














Oct. 11.—Lewiston, Me.—New England Shooting Association cham- 
pionship tournament, under — of Androscoggin Gun Club. 
Oct. 13.—ASHBOURNE, Pa.—Ashbourne Gun Club; targets. E. Bilting, 


r. y. 

Oct. 18-19 —ExizaBetu, N. J.—Elizabeth Gun Club's annual tourna- 
ment. Live birds second day; lunch aud loaded shells on the grounds. 

Oct. 22-24.—Emerald Gun Club tournament, at Dexter Park. Targets 
and live birds. Dr. G. V. hudson, Sec’y, 9 Madison street, New York. 

Oct. 24.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, seventh tourna- 
ment, at Utica. 

Oct. 25.—Ricuwonp, Me.—New England Shooting Association cham- 
pionship tournament, under auspices of Richmond Gun Club. 

Nov. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna 
ment, at Syracuse. ones. 


April 3-5 —Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
third annual grand American handicap at live birds, at New York. 

May 14 16.—Dayron, O.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet 
ing and tournament under the auspices of the Buckeye Gun Club, of 
Dayton, O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

ay 21-24 —Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 

ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 

June 19-21.—CLeveLanp, O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company's second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Oct. 3 6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s fifth annual tournament, 
under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia. 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 








Hartrorp, Conn., Sept. 22.—The Colt Hammerless Gun Club held 
its annual meeting to-day and elected the following officers: President, 
A. C. Collins; Vice-President, J. A. Pitkin; Secretary, M. F. Cook; 
Treasurer, W. R. Hopkins; Captain, Fred Manross, and Mr. L. C. 
Grover with the above officers, form the executive committee. The 
club is in better condition than ever before; we have a good club 
house, one of the best gronnds and a balarce of $300 in the treasury. 
We have taken in 18 new members during the year, making a total 
membership of 131. The club is also interested in game protection, 
being the pioneer of starting last winter and spring quite a boom in 

uail purchasing for stocking purposes. The club bought 600, and 
liberated them in the spring; other clubs and parties took up the 
scheme and bought many more. The club always stands ready to 
furnish financial help for conviction of any game law no 

. F. Coox. 
Capt. Brewer is anxious to shoot a race at targets with “anybody 


in the world” for $250 aside. What he has to say about it is told 
elsewhere. 





[Ocr. 6, 1894. 


Weteenien, Sent. 26, was by no means a favorable day for live bird 
aeomet a dull sky, chill air anda strong northeast wind being the 
order of things in the way of weather. It was on this date and under 
the above circumstances, that Robert A. Welch of Philadelpbia. killed 
89 live birds out of 100, defeating William C. Downing, Jr. z 9 birds, 
and won for the seventh consecutive time the Riverton Challenge 
= The match took place on the grounds of the Riverton Gun 

Jub, the conditions being 100 live birds per man, 30yds. rise, ds 


Soy 
boundary. Ths birds were a lively lot and were aided by the strong 
cross wind. 


Hieuaeats, Vt.—Last May a silver medal was given here, to be shot 


. for under the following conditions: Open to all trap-shooters residing 


in the State, to shoot at 10 bluerock targets thrown from unknown 
traps, Association rules to govern, the winner to defend it inst 
challengers ; to shoot the following Thursday after receiving challenge, 
and the one winning it the greatest number of times by Oct. 1 to own 
the medal. Thos. Anderson will become the owner of the said medal, 
with ap average of about 80 per cent.—-STANSTEAD. 


The Birmingham Rod and Gun Club, of Birmingham, Ala., which 
was organized quite recently with H. H. Mayberry, President; Jas. 
Stratton, Vice-President; Dr. H. J. Allen, Secretary, and R. H. Bough, 

r, has secured the old baseball park on the Lake View dumm. 
line for practice grounds. The club has twenty-five members, 
heartily interested in the work they have mapped out, which in part 
is to work for the betterment of the game laws and protection of 
game. 


Gus. L. Becker holds the championship badge of Utah. A hand- 
some gold medal donated by Brownin, ros., of Ogden. The badge 
to become nal pro) y had to held against ali comers for 
one year. This Becker did with a Winchester lever action pump gun 
and machine loaded shells. Among other shots he defeated J. M. 


Anderson, formerly of Kansas City, Mo., but now of Salt Lake, three 
times for the medal. 


The Elizabeth Gun Club. of Elizabeth, N. J., wi'l hold a two-days’ 
tournament at live birds and targets on October !Sand19. This shoot 
will be a sort of a house warming, the club having taken possession of 
new grounds located within 10 minutes’ walk of the depot at Elizabeth. 
W. M. Parker is secretary of the club. 


Des Mores, Ia., Sept. 25.—C. M. Grimm and C. W. Budd shot a 
friendly race yesterday at 50 live birds per man for the price of the 
birds Grimm won, killing 46 to Budd's 37; the birds were a strong 
lot. Budd was using a new gun that he had shot but a short time, 
and seemed unable to center his birds, whereas Grimm was centering 
his birds well, killing them close to the traps.—S. 8. 8. 

The Marlin Fire Arms Co. of New Haven, Conn, have just made 
and delivered three rifles for Miss Annie Oakley. The rifles, which are 
beautiful weapons, are two .44s and one .38 calibre; and have been 
made expressly for Miss Oakley to use in ‘Miss Rora,” the she 


will star in in id this winter. She sails for the old country early 
in November. 


B. T. Langcake and Frank Bray shot a match on Wednesday, Sept. 
26, with J. B. Collins and Richard Dwyer, the shoot taking place at 
Maspeth Park, L.1. The match, which resulted in a tie. was at 50 
birds per man, 100 to the team; the score stood: Laycock 45, Bray 38; 
total, 83. Collins 40, Dwyer 43; total, 83. 


In a recent live bird shoot which took place at Mifflinton, Pa., the 
following scores were made: No. 1, 10 live birds: Gumbes , Adams 


and Kreegar 8. No. 2,missandout: Adams 7, Kreegar 6, Gumbes 5. 
oy pend = birds: Gumbes 24, Kreegar 23, Whiteman 22, Brewster 
> ms 19. 


An all-day shoot will be given on Saturday next, Oct. 6, by the New 
Brunswick Gun Club at their grounds in New Brunswick, N. J. The 
chief event of the day will be a team race, fifteen men on each team, 
between the New Brunswick and the Dayton Gun clubs; each team 
shoots at 450 targets, 30 per man. 


On Th . Oct. 4, there will be an all day live bird shoot on the 
Climax Gun Club's grounds at Fanwood, N. J. Shooting commences 
at10A.M sharp. The main events are a 10-bird, $10 entrance, 8 mon- 
eys sweep, and a free clambake for the shooters. 


Adam Heilman, of Pekin, Ill., defeated Gus Walport, of Spring Bay 
in a live bird match on Tuesday, Sept. 25. The contest took place at 


Pekin and was at 100 live birds per man, $100 aside. Score: Heilman 
94, Waifort 91, 


The Lake City Gun Club, of Warsaw, Ind., held a very successful 
tournament on Sept. 12 and 13. The attendance was good and the 
shooting at live and targets thoroughly enjoyed by those 
present. 

The Green Ridge Gun Club, of Scranton, Pa., 2 figuring on a 2-live 


bird race in which the three first prizes will $500, and 
guaranteed. 


The programme of the Emerajd Gun Club's three days’ tournament 
is noticed elsewhere. Given fine weather the event is certain to be a 
success. Epwarp Bangs. 


Emerald Gun Club’s Programme. 


Tue programme issued by the Emerald Gun Club of New York for 
its three days’ tournament at Miller's Dexter Park on Oct. 22, 23 and 
24 is a varied one, and contains events at targets of a size that should 
suit both amateur and expert, in so far as both could be suited. The 
following from the programme shows that the Emeralds are thinking 
of the amateurs: ‘*To encourage the amateur the Emerald Gun Club 
adds 10 per cent. of net purse to the regular 10-bird events for a fifth 
money, provided there are 25 or more entries in each of such events, 
so that 6 out of 10 divides something.” 

Oct. 22, “New York day.” contains 12 events_calling for 180 shots; 
two events are at unknown ange and two, both 20-target events, are 
shot under expert rules, use of both barrels. The events on this day 
are respectively dedicated to twelve New York gun clubs. The second 
day, Oct. 23, is termed *‘New Jersey day,” and has a programme, the 
duplicate of that arranged for Oct. 22,each event being dedicated to 
some New Jersey club. Targets at 2 cents each will be deducted from 
the purses; all guns stand at the l6yds. mark; empire targets will be 
u on both days. 

The third day, Oct. 24, is live bird day, the main event being the 
Empire City handicap. The conditions of this contest are handicaps 
from 26 to 38yds. rise, 25 live birds per man. from 5 ground traps, gun 
in avy position, boundary approximate S80yds.; class shooting. 4 
moneys, 4 misses out, entrance $10 and the price of the birds. The 
first 15 birds of this event will form another event with an extra 
entrance of $5, 3 moneys, straight shooting, high guns to get the 
money. Entrance to either or both optional. Forfeit of handicap, 
$3, to be sent to G. V. Hudson, M.D , recording secretary of the club, 
9 Madison street, New York. Entries to both events when first 
gun is fired. In case the handicap is not finished on Oct. 24, the event 
will be concluded the followiug day, and the balance of that day de- 
voted to various events at live birds, miss and outs, etc. To the purse 
in the Empire City handicap the Emerald Gun Club adds $100. 


Brownsville Beats Ripley. 


BROWNSVILLE, Sept. 29.—After much bantering the Brownsville and 
Ripley gun clubs met in a friendly contest on last Thursday to decide 
as to the superior skill of the two clubs at the trap, the Srownsvilie 
team carrying off the honors as wellas the handsome bouquet pre- 
pared, we were told. by the young ladies of Ripley, and just here will 
say that we are giad to see the ladies manifesting so much interest in 
our shoots, for their presence is always an inspiration to the young 
men of Brownsville. Both teams did well when you consider the fact 
that we are but novices ,at the trap, none of us having ewer had 
any ex ce in shooting at inanimate targets until this season. 
Two of the Brownsville team lost a shot by not being familiar with 
the workings of their new pump guns, ailing to throw a cartridge 
in their guns when called to the score. The Brownsville Club have 
adopted yellow as their color, and with just a little more practice, 
when you see a yellow streamer fluttering at the score, you may 
expect to hear the old familiar cry of “‘dead."’ Each club was re 


re- 
sented by 9 men, 12 targets per man, known traps, known angles. The 
following is the score: 





Brownsville Team. Ripley Team. 
Tyns ..........111111111111—12 Palmer..... ---001110010110— 6 
Cooper ........ 111000111111— 9 ove .-111100110111— 9 
Moorer........ 111111011111—11 111111111110—11 
Moses....... -»-121000111111— 9 Anthony ..... -111111113111—12 
Tucker........001111101111— 9 NED Sessese --111111111111—12 
Riddick...... .-111111000111— 9 Scott..........110101101110— 8 
Bennett........ 111111111111—12 Kirk...........111111101011—10 
Moses.......... 111111111111—12 Oe .-110110101110— 8 
Moorer........ 111010111101— 9—92 Hatton..... ++ «110111100010 — 7—83 
BROWNSVILLE. 


Evil Spirit Et Al. 


Cxuicaao, Sept. 27.—An im 1 look at the recent sections of the 
career of Dr. Carver, alias Evil Spirit of The Plains, would indicate 
that he would better pause and make medicine. Jimmy J. A. R. 
Elliott took three falls out of him straight, and Billy O'Fallon Crosby, 
just a plain farmer boy, with no fringe on him, got one decision out 
of three last week. The scores of the series being: Carver 93, 95, 95; 
Crosby 95, 89, 92. We will be glad to see some of these good people 

there. 


come to Chicago, but I fear me we will not see 80 many 95 scores . 
Hoves. 
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Central New York Trap-Shooters. 


Rocuester, N. Y., Sept. 39.—The sixth meeting of the Central New 
York Trap-Shooters’ ie was held on the new grounds of the 
Rochester Rod and Gun Club, Sept. 25 and 26. The meet was a great 
success, as are all of our League shoots. The main interest centers 
on the team race and individual championship race. At this meeting 
two other events were advertised to take place: S. Glover and E. D. 
Fulford were matched for a 100-target race for $25 a side, while E. C. 
Meyer and Geo. Corning announ that the second of their series of 
100 bird races for $100 a side each race would come off, but Mr. Corn- 
ing did not put in an appearance. Glover shot in fine form, defeating 
the Utica chemeten by the excellent score of 94 to 88. Fulford claims 
» has not become accustomed to the new stock recently fitted to his 

reener. 

Among the out of town shooters were T, H. Keller, of the U. 8. Car- 
tridge Co.; Paul North, of Cleveland, 0.; D.C. Smith, of Hamilton, 
Ont., and champion of Canada; E. F. Hammond, of Buffalo; Messrs. 
Brown, Hobbie and Kendall, of Binghamton, and all the well known 
cracks from Utica, Syracuse and Auburn. 

Rochester still leads in the team race for the League trophy, Utica, 
the nearest champion, being 11 birds behind, Syracuse and Auburn 
being a tie, 23 behind. There are two more meetings of the 
League, one at Utica in October and the other at Syracuse in Novem- 
ber, the trophy goes to the team making the highest aggregate score 
in the eight contests. 

In the individual championship race T. H. Kaller made a clean score 
of 25, taking first money, but he is not in for the championship prize. 
In this contest the best six scores out of eight count for the trophy. 

Here are the scores: 


First Day. 


ts: Kendall 13, Brown 12, Brigden 12, Carr 14, Tuttle 
14, Meyer 12, kes 8, King 9, Hobart 12, Hammond 12, Detroit 12, 
Glover 14, Fulford 14, T. H Keller 13, Byer 10, C. W. H. 9, Borst 12, 
Lane 14, North 13, Slocum 9, Worth 11, Bishop 12, Skinner 8, J. Riss 10. 
No. 2, 20 targets: Fulford 17, T. H. Keller 12, Kendall 15, Tuttle 17, 
Carr 18, Brigden 17, Meyer 17, Hobart 13, Worth 12, Brown 17, C. W. 
H. 14, Glover, 18, Hammond 20, Borst 16, Slocum 18, Bishop 17, North 
15, Byer 17, Detroit 15, Lane 18, King 14, Skinner 14, T. Lane 12. 
No. 8, 20 targets: 
Fulford, ...11111110111011111001—16 
T A Keller.00111111111111111111—18 
Kendall. . ..10100000011111111111—13 
Tuttle, ,,,..11111110011111111111—18 
OCarr.......11131111011101011011—16 
jen. . ..01171110101111111011—16 
Meyer ..... 01.111111011111111101—17 
« -11110111111111011101—17 
«++ e21191111011111110111—18 
Worth,.... 11111111100111001111—16 
~ -11101111111111110101—17 10101111001111111011—15 


No. 4, 15 targete: Fulford 15, T. K. Keller 14, Kendall 9, Tuttle 13, 
Carr 13, Brigden 12, Meyer 14, Hobart 10, Slocum 15, King 10, Brown 


No 1, 15 tar; 


CWH...... 11111101101101111110—16 
North,..... 10111110111111101001—15 
Byer ....,.01101111111111111111—18 
Borst. .... .01011001110111011011—13 
Hammond. 11110111101111111111—18 
C Skinner  .10111111101111101110—16 
Glover, . . . .11111110111111111011—18 
Bishop, . . ..11111111111110111111—19 
11111111111101011011—17 
--11011110111111111111—18 





Fleischer 10, C. W. H. 13, Kendall 13, Montgomery 11, Brown 13, D. C. 
— 11, — 14. 
‘eam race, targets per team: 
Rochester. 


3 ; Utica. 
Slocum, , ..11111111111111111111—19 Mayhew. . .10111101111111011010—15 


Byer..... «-11111011111001111011—16  TWFulford10110110001111001101—12 
eyer,.....11111101111011101111—17  Gates...... 11110101111111111111—18 
Te 12111111111101111111—19 Richards'n 11111011110111111110—17 
Glover..... 10111111111111011111—18 EDFuilford 11111111111111111111—19 
89 81 

Auburn. Syracuse. 
Tuttle..... 10111011101111001100—13 Arno...... 01011011110011101111—14 


T K Keller. 11101111010111111011—16 
W Stewart. 11111011011111111111—18 
Brigden . , .11111011011111111110 -17 
GMB. ccr0e 11111011111111111111—19 


Mosher, , . .11101111111111110000—15 
Wagner . . .10111011011111011111—16 
_— eseseve 11100111011111011001—14 
MeMurehy 11111111111101111011—18 


88 
No. 4, 20 targets: E. D. Fulford 18, Mosher 18, Meyer 16, Beyer 18, 
Gates 19, Keller 18, Jones 15, Richardson 17, Slocum 18, Palmer 17. Ken- 
dall 15, Borst ow 16 McMurchy 18, Mowry 19, King 19, Mayhew 


16, Glover 18, Tuttle 17, r 18, Wride 12, Norton 16, J. Fulford 15, 
North 17, —— 18, Montgomery 17, Lefever 15, Gardner 11, Wagner 
7 16, Hobart 15, Lane 17,C. W. H. 17, Brown 19, Skinner 13, 
. 
No. 5, Individual championsbip, 25 targets: 
E D Fuilford,..... qpanune cgavceocsavecseceas 1111110111111011110111111—22 
M cece « -1011110111111111100111111—21 






-0101101111110111111111111—21 
« -1101111111111110101111111—22 
111111011111111111111101—23 
111111111199111111111111—25 


1111111111111111111111110—24 
1101111111111 110111111111—23 
0000100110110001111101100—12 





J Fulfor 1101110110010111111111101—19 

eee 1101111111011101001011011—18 
Mowr. e+ 1201111111111111111011111—24 
Tuttle 1111011101011111111111111—22 
Kendall 1111111100111110111111111—22 
Hadley 1100111111111111011110011—20 
Mayhew 1111111001111111101101010—19 
North 1111111110101111111111111—23 


MN cia caasbaveciss Witeawictvets *'1111111111111111111111101—-24 


Carver vs. Crosby. 


Sr. Louis, Mo., Sept. 25.—Fresh from his three straight defeats by 
Elliott in Kansas City, Dr. Carven came to St. Louis to shoot a series 
of three 100-bird races. the best two in the three for a stake of $2004 
side, with Wm. Crosby, of O'Fallon, Ill. The shoots took place on 
Sept. 22, 23 and 24, and resulted in Carver’s taking the two last, Crosby 
winning the first. The scores were: First match, Crosby 95, Carver 
93; — match, Carver 95, Crosby 89; third match, Carver 95, 
Crosby 92. 

Crosby is an O’Fallon, Ill., boy, but has spent much of his time in 
St. Louis. He is 28 years of age, and has been shooting matches since 
he was 15 years old. Among his individnal matches, of which he has 
won 17, he won the Southern Illinois championship, and the champion- 


ship of the Rocky Mountain Association. Detailed scores of the 
second and third matches are given below: 

Second Day. 
GO cevcescceceudeasecsesneseuaseses 1111112111212221121212212 — 25 


111211112221222221 1022121—24 
1212222122221 2021 12221112—24 
1110012122202222212121222—22—95 
QRORT «. .vercccccccccccccevevcccecccoces 212221 1211121212122221012—24 
2122221122121 222113210202—23 
1122012111122101111111012—22 
0212110012112212022111110—20—89 


Third Day. 


ORFVER. 20000. coccccccocee sevccccccecess 221 222221 2022IV2211210211—23 
221222221201 11221 12212112—24 
11222121 12122112121221121 — 25 
2112211212110212201111212—23—95 

CHOSEF..ccccccces Oe eeeeereresceeceesees 1222112021211221212212110—23 
2111021212210221112111212—23 
1210222111111112122211221—24 
112122112122110021110121—22—-#2 


Chattanooga Gun Club. 


Tue Chattanooga Gun Club, the organization under whose auspices 
the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association gave a tourna: 
ment in Chattanooga Sept. 19 and 20, is comparatively a baby in age, 
being yet barely twelve months old. In pluck and go it is the equal of 
nine out of ten clubs in the States, as evidenced by the way in which 
its executive officers took hold of and carried out to such a successful 
termination the tournament above referred to. 

Its officers are: F. 1. Stone, President; D. J. O'Connell, Vice-Presi- 
dent; Wm. White, Secretary, and F. H. Woodworth, Treasurer. Ali 
these gentlemen are first-rate shots, but Mr. Stone's bent is more to 
bunt quail than smash targets. Messrs. O'Connell, White and Wood- 
worth shot right along with the boys, the last named in particular 
striking a gait that was fast enough for anybody. Theclub includes 
among its members many other enthusiastic sportsmen, and will no 





12, C. W. H. 15, Hadley 13, Byer 8, North 7, Borst 10, Glover 13, C. 
ne 11, Hammond 11, Worth 9, Bishop 12, C. Lane 12, Lewis 12, T. 
e 


No. 5,25 targets: Fulford 23, T. H. Keller 22, Kendall 19, Tuttle 17, 
Carr 22, Brigden 19, Meyer 22, Hobart 16, Slocum 20, C.W. H. 18, North 
17, Glover 21, Worth 21,,Palmer 20, C. Skinner 21, King 17, Lewis 20, 
Hammond 22, C. Lane 20, Borst 20, Bishop 20, Byer 20, Brown 22. 

No. 6, 15 : Fulford 15, T. H. Keller 14, Kendall 9, Tuttle 13, 
Carr 13, Brigden 12, Meyer 14, C. W. H. 12, Slocum 14, Wride 11, Banks 
10, Glover 14, North 13, Palmer 14, R. Glover 11, King 8, C. Skinner 13, 
Lewis 12, Bishop 13, Hammond 10, Borst 7, Worth 11, Hadley 14, Lane 
13, Foley 11, Riss 9, Andrews 9, Redmond 12, Byer 11, Burton 4. 

No. 7, 20 targets: Fulford 14, T. H. Keller 18, Kendall 17, Tuttle 15, 
Carr 15, Brigden 15, Meyer 18, Palmer 16, Slocum 18, Glover 19, Skinner 
13, C. W. H. 17, Lewis 14, Worth 15, C. Lane 18, Hammond 16, North 
16, Bishop 17, Byer 19, Wride 13, Banks 12, King 11, Foley 18, Low- 

len 12, 


No. 8, 15 targets: 


©121111111111111—15 --111110111110111—13 











-111101111101111—18 King 110110110111110—11 
-111101011111111—13 Foley. 111111111110111—14 
-111011111111111—14 C Lan 111111111111011—14 
-101111111111110—18 C WH, 111111110110001—11 


-011110001111111—11 
111111190111110—12 
©121111111111111—15 
©111111111111111—15 
-110001110101111—10 
' 101111010101110—10 

eoccccees 110101011110110—10 


Match, 100 targets per man, $25 a side: 
S Glover.........s006 ee veeeeeeeeeeeeee ohL11111111111111111111101—24 
1111111111111110101101111—22 
1111111111101111111111111—24 
1111111111110111111111111—24—94 
« -1111011011111111111111011—22 
1110111111111111111110111—23 
1110110111111011101110111—20 
1110111101111111111111111—23—88 


101111110111111—13 
111111111111110—14 
110111111111111—14 
111111111111111—15 
. 110111111111101—13 

eececeeeeeMMMMIIIMIIIII11—15 





Second Day. 

No. 1, 15 targets: 
Mayhew........110101010011111—10 
Hobart,........011111100011010— 9 
ED Fulford, , , .011111111011111—13 
Mosher.........110111101001001— 9 


Fleischer, .,. ...101010110101010— 8 
eee» -011101110111111—12 













Meyer,....... »111001110011110—10 1111111111111111—15 
ByS?...00 .--111001111111111—13 Arno....... . -111001010011111—10 
Mowry + oee110101110111111—12 «- -111011110101111—12 


27111111110111011—18 


Pech **72°"110011111111011—12_ Wagner .. 
Borté....22..271011111111111101—12_ J Fulford. .. .. ..111110101111101—12 
Keller ..........111100110111101—11_ Norton, , ......-.111000110110111—10 


tgomery.. ...101011011111111—12 


Glover.........-011101111111111—13 Mon’ 
Gates..... e+ «> e-L10111111011111—13 






Tuttle. .........101111111111101—13 
Jones ......+++-111111111101111—14 North.. . -110101101110001— 9 
Hammond,.....010111001011111—10 Lefever ., . .011111110111101—12 


Lane.......+ oo LEELA SS 
MeMurehy,.....111101 = 
.111111111111011—14 


eee e111111011111111—14 
OW Bi. .cce + eee -111101111101011—12 
eeeeeeeeees Hammond, .,...011111111111111—14 


No. 2, 15 targets: E. D. Fulford 13, Mosher 14, Meyer 11, Byer 12, 
Gates 12, Keller 14, Jones 11, Richardson 15, Glover 14, Carr 15, Borst 9, 
Tuttle 18, Skinner 13, King 10, Mowry 14, Palmer 11, Slocum 13, Brig- 
den 13, Norton 10, Hobart 12. Hammond 12, North 12, Wagner 14, Arno 
14, Mayhew 12, J. Fulford 18, McMurchy 18, Lefever 11, C. Lane 14, 





AT THE CHATTANOOGA TOURNAMENT, SEPT. 21. 


OR cccces eeccccccccececs cesccccccoes «++ ++1001011010100100110100110--12 
Montgomery,.........s0000 ececcccccccece « -1111111111011111111110111—23 
Mecca ctshanddaeuininsesusaeees eveeeeeeeees 1101101111110101111101101—19 
C Lane,....... Cocccceccccvccccccscccccccoss 1111111111110111111111111—24 
| cvccccoece eoccccces + eeeeeee4111101110111100110111110—19 
WEED scbdereeceesee eeeeeeeceeceseessseeeest1110011101010001100011 10—16 
Wagner......... ecccccece cecccce ceccccccces 1111111111101111011111111—23 
Cc OO eéecesosecuce 1111111001111101011011111—20 
Pe inkdmiescctsteckeoss Scccccccccccese 1111111110011110111111100—20 

No. 6, 15 targets: E. D. Fulford 14, Mosher 18, Meyer 14, Byer 14, 


Gates 13, Keller 11, Jones 10, Richardson 13, Slocum 11, Norton 14, 
Palmer 11, Mowry 18, D. C. Smith 14, Glover 12, Carr 14, Mann 10, 
Lefever 11, Kendall 14, Redmond 10, Tuttle 15, Brigden 12, Mayhew 9, 
Borst 8, Brown 10, C. W. H. 18, Kay 13, J. Fulford 14, Wagner 12. 
No.7, 15 targets: E. D. Fulford 15, Mosher 12, Myer 12, Byer 14, 
Keller 12, Gates 13, Glover 12, Richardson 14, Slocum 13, Carr 14, Tut- 
tle 18, Brigden 14, Norton 13, Jones 8, Mowry 15, Palmer 9. Smith 14, 
Riss 9, Wager 14, Fulford 14, Kay 12 Siocum. 


Weir City Shooters. 


Wer Crry, Kan., Sept. 26.—Inclosed find scores made by members 
of the Business Men's Gun Club of this place at their shoot. There 
was a fair turnout and the shooting was up to the average, though 
some might have done better and others worse. Scores: . 


No. 1, club practice shoot, 25 singles: 
Mclihany. 








i eccccccccccccccccceccscccce eccceee 0111111111111110111111111—23 
COE, vc cccccsesactccnccccecesecsccscsece 1111111001111111111011111—22 
ecccee eee eeed110111110111111110111111—22 
MOFTISOR. ....2ccccccccsccccccccccccccce scaaul 1011110111111111110111011—21 
BE sc cccccccccdevercececcscccccese eseses 1111100111111111011011101—20 
Ayers.. evccecccece ee eeeeee1011101101110011111101110—17 
Bobb...... ceaccces soccocccoccceces eeeee se e2211100111111101101110111—20 
Beadle....... eeccvccce ecccccecccccceccscccse 0011101111110011111001010—17 
Blackett......... Sececccccconces .1111011110111101110110110—20 
Mecesesse evece « -+.0100111010111001111111100—16 
accecuednn eecccccccccese eeeeeeeeeee -4110111011011000111110011—17 
re Seecccovccocene ee eeeeee-4211101111010101111100110—18 

No. 2, 10 singles: 
Fc ccccccccess 1111111111—10  Ayers...........see0 1111011100— 7 
Beadle..... .--1110011110— 6 





Calhoun.,...........1111111111—10 
Doan 







Seman ...1011111111— 9 Blackett veeeee1111011011— 8 
Morrison. . ee ee 1110011101— 7 
AbDOtE .....0000 vcossMiTMHEMh—= © TBR... .cccccscccses 1111100110— 7 
Bobb...... veeeeeeeeel111110011— 8 


There is a gentleman in this vicinity who originally hailed from 
England, whe bes the reputation of raising and trapping the best lot 
of pigeons in this country, and many and various have been the 
“cracks” that this —_ jigeon grower has made concerning his birds 
‘and their shot-proof proclivities. He recently made the assertion that 
neither of the champions, Elliott, Carver nor Brewer, nor any other 
“bloomin’ champion,” could kill 9ont of 10 of his birds. A little cor- 
respondence with Mr. Elliott just after his victory over Carver brougt 
an offer from Jim to shoot st 100 of the ee birds, 
American Association rules, and kill 90 of them for $250 a side and all 
the gate money, — Englishman the privilege of handling his 
birds to suit bimself. e writer called upon the Englishman and 
offered to post Elliott’s money, but it was nogo. He simply flunked, 
and while many around here think the Englishman had the best end 
of,the match, all unite in guying him for not clinching the match 


after blowing so “bloomin’ ‘ard.” 8 if there is anything he 
: to kill some birds that 


tt 
would ularl ht in doing it would 
Pam oa tenor iaaned in ble. At present, 


an old coun 
~ 4 prefers to keep his birds, 
Mama.vgg. 


however, it seems that the Englishman 
Probably they are pets or family relics, 


doubt soon become a factor of some magnitude when it comes to 
ome Tennessee State Sportsmen’s Association. 

The photograph, from which the accom es was made, was 
taken at the tail end of the third day’s shoot. The programme had 
been shot out, and Captain Brewer, whose well-known form will be 
seen seated in the chair alongside Elmer Shaner, who presided over 
the pulling apparatus pro tem., was waiting to give his exhibition of 
fancy ee which brought the three days’ tournament to a close. 
Taking these facts into consideration, the number of shooters present 
is flattering to the club. An examination of the guns in the hands of 
the shooters will show that doublebarrels and pump-guns were pretty 
evenly divided. The picture is not unlike many others of a similar 
— and only those who took part can actually realize “the fun we 


Of the historical features. so prominent around Chattanooga, none 
are visible in the ae. It was a necessity that the photog- 
rapher should stand with his k to Lookout Mountain, while Mission 
Ridge lay away off to his right hand. On the actual scene of the 
tournament no fighting took place, all the struggles in that section 
being practically confined to the south bank of the Tennessee River. 


Audubon Gun Club. 


Granp Crossina, Ill., Sept. 19.—Scores made by Audubon Gun Club: 
15 live birds per man, allowing birds as handicap: 
F R Bissell (5). .120201222122021-15 R Wadsworth, .222122020022212—12 
CS Wilcox (4). .222112101122111—15 W P Mussey (2).112221200222222—15 
J McCauley (5) .100111122021020—15 F A Place (2). . .002222011021112—13 
L Hamiline (2)..222212221222222—15 J H Amberg (3).101220202100201—12 
W Shepard (4) ..220220220200212—14 Chas Kern (3). .210021112011220—14 
First tie on 15: 
F R Bissel (5). ..120000222022222—15 
CS Wilcox (4). .121122120122222—15 
J McCauley (5) .000022222022101—14 
Second tie on 15: 
F R Bissell (5)...102202020202202—14 
CS Wileox (4). .122222022102111—15 
Third tie on 15: 
CS Wilcox (4)..001102220202200—12 Mussey (2) 110212222120012—14 
Wilcox wins tie for last month and Mussey wins this month’s shoot. 
RAVELRIGG. 


L Hamiline (2)..221021221221111—15 
W P Mussey (2).021022111211111—15 


L Hamiline..... 20200w. 
W P Mussey (2).111122221111021—15 
wpe 


Capt. Brewer Speaks. 


Capt. J. L. BREwER is in New York and is anxious to get on a match 
or two. In this connection Capt. Brewer desires Forgst anp STREAM 
to place him on record as follows: To shoot any man in the world a 
match at targets, known traps, unknown angles, 500 targets per man, 
for a stake of $250 a side. 

As regards live birds, Capt. Brewer wants to know what has become 
of J. A. R. Elliott’s promise, made to him at the Memphis shoot, that 
in event of his (Elliott’s) defeating Carver he would shoot J. L. 
Brewer a series of three matches, 100 live birds per man, $250 a side 
per match, the matches to be shot in the East. Capt. Brewer says he’s 
ready whenever Elliott is. He also wants to hear from Frank Par- 
malee regarding a match that was to take place between the two in 
Chicago next November, Parmalee agreeing, when at the Knoxville 
shoot in May, to shoot Brewer a race and also to match C. W. Budd 
against him for $200, both matches to take place in Chicago during 
the month of November: 


Carver and Elliott to Shoot Again. 


Kansas City, Mo., Oct. 1.—Dr. Carver and J. A. R. Elliott will shoot 
another match on Oct. 11, 12 and 13 for the live bird championship of 
on world and $400 aside, Articles of agreement were signed yester- 
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Lynchburg Gun Club. 


Lyncreurs, Va., Sept. 27.—The Gun club held its weekly shoot on 
the 25th, the foliowing scores being made: 

No. 1,25 targets, everything known: 
Dornin. «-1101110111101111111111011—21 
1101111011100011011111010—17 
0111110011101111111011001—18 
0110111101100111111111110—19 
. .0110101111101011100101011—16 
. -1111010100000011001111010—13 


ee ecee eee seeseeeecesesess 0111111101110011111110101—19 

: 101111 1111111111101110110—21 
1110101111111111101110001—19 
oe eceececceccecccscceeescsccoseces 0100101110010110111100010—13 
.-1011111110010111010101011—17 





Runesevecvespenseevcscoccesececsosees 1111100110110110011100001—15 

No. 3, same as above: 
SP SGEbNEnbnnsenens besbxoebeapbunessnnet 1101001111010000111110110—15 
DUET scebhuspannpeasecstnwenenwessentensiel 1111110101110111010101101—18 
DE pethénenatonenesnsaghesyssancsacene 0111000110111110110001010—14 


1201111111111011101111110—21 
. -1111110111111110111110110—21 







PRs sxpnoosssonnese eaves esecccccesces oo01111111111111111111100111—23 

No. 4, same as above: 
ee 0001111000001011110111000—12 
° 0000900101100000000210011— 7 


0110100111111010110011101—16 
1111010110100100111101010—16 
100010001 1000011011111101—12 
1101001001110011111000001—11 





No. 5, same as above: 


EL ccathsnbbbuevorebwksciucssieancaueul 0000110011011110011111000—14 
Elo tenehbusbenehsespebsencbeses .-1111011110011111111111100—20 
Dornin ««e1111111010101110011111011—18 
Moorman, . .-0000111111010101111111100—17 
Cleland 





.-1111010000011111100011011—15 
0100010111100110110010100—12 


1001010010100001011110110—12 
. .1000111010110100110101010—13 
- .0011010001010000000011100— 8 
.-1111101000111111000000011—14 
--1111111111110110111111011—21 
0001011000000110001110001— 9 


1°°1979011111110111111111—23 
1111100111011100111011110—18 
.--1110111101111011101110111—20 
.-1011111110110111011110111—20 

. .1110111101110111011110111 - 20 
« » -0101100000010001111001111—12 
The club shoots next Tuesday, Oct. 2, at the fair grounds under the 
auspices of the Lynchburg Fair Association. A number of visiting 
shooters are expected and arrangements are in progress to make it 
an interesting affair. F. M. D. 


Lenone vs. Post. 


Writarp's Park, N. J., Sept. 27.—The following interesting match 
was shot recently on these grounds. The score was a tie up to the 
twenty-fourth bird, Lenone finally winning - 4 two birds, as Post 
dropped his twenty-fourth and twenty-fifth. same parties will 
probably shoot another race shortly on the same conditions, but for 
an increased stake. Score: 

Match, 25 live birds. $25 a side, 28yds. rise, modified Hurlingham 
rules, 50yds. boundary: 


Trap score type—Copyright, ‘5%, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
RSL ENIRLESKTCS TCOICAALARK 


SR iiicircceced 011101012211101102112111 i—2 
° LENS KARR A EEAPZ IY PRE 2 
DitRiiceisscceee’ 1120101122120011101221200-18 


Referee, Capt. Money; handler, Boyle; trapper, Wm. Hill. 

Sweep No. 1, 10 live birds each, lowest man to pay for the birds: 
Lenone.... .-0211011111— 8 Momey...........000- 1111111111—10 
Be oancccnenennce 1122111111—10 

Sweep No. 2, 7 birds, $5, ties miss and out, three last men allowed 
one miss to count as a dead bird: 









BORG ..coccccccccses 2112111—7 2 Post..... oes -1222220—-6 2 
Morfey.........++ oee1122111—7 0 Hopper.......secees: 0212110—5 11 
Lenone.,.........++. 1101210—5 20 


Money and Post divided first money, Hopper taking second money 
on the shoot-off with Lenone. 

Sweep No. 3, 7 live birds, $5 entrance, Lenone and Post allowed one 
miss as a dead bird: 
TE nsspessesosesensad 0212012—5 Money cvcccccce tl lS1I—7 
RR OB10T19—G Post ......ccsccrccccccces 1022112—6 

Under the terms of the handicap Post divided first money with Capt. 
Money, Lenone taking second. HER. 


Leavenworth Gun Club. 


Leavenworts, Kan., Sept. 21.—At the medal shoot yesterday after- 
noon the trophy was carried off by Walt Keller with a clean score. 
The shooting was above the average. Following were the scores: 
Keller..... pe eSpannenenennseseeesenevesesous 1111111111111111111111111—25 














SORCON. ...cecceccececccrcecccccccssscececes 1111111111111110111111101—23 
MCEMrOY .....cececcecccccrcccccscsscssccees 1110101111110111111111110—21 
Schmelzer. . . +» »-0111011011111111110111111—21 
liawn..... eo erccccccccccccecccosseeceecesees 1111111111130110110011111—21 
Tee Kay. . eeee «» --2011111111100011011111111—20 
LAC, ..ccccccccccccccccscscscccccsccsccccers 1101011110111011011111011—19 
Brown.. . . « --1001101101011110001110111—16 
GrOVE?.....cccccevcccccccesercccevssccscses 1110010110001101011110111—16 


At the close of the medal shoot the following teams shot for an => 
ter supper and the price of the targets, 10 targets per man, losing side 
to pay the bill: Keller, captain; McElroy, Grover, Lane and el- 
zer. xton, captain; Tee Kay, Hawn, Brown and Harper. Sexton's 
team won by breaking 40 out of a possible 50, as follows: Sexton 9, 
Tee Kay 10, Hawn 5, Brown 8, Harper 8. The defeated team broke 38: 
Keller 10, McElroy 6, Grover 7, Lane 9, Schmelzer 6. 

The same teams then shot for —_ to be enjoyed after the supper, 
and the tables were turned, Keller's team scoring 19 out of 25, and 
Sexton's 17. 

The annual meeting of the club was held at Dr. Lane's office at 8:30 
o'clock last night, with a full attendance. The election of officers re- 
sulted as follows: President, Judge L. Hawn; Vice-President, Dr. J. 
A. Lane; Secretary, H. W. Koohler; Treasurer, J. W. Sexton; Captain, 
Geo. W. Goff; Executive Committee—Judge Hawn, G. W. Goff, H. W. 
Koohler, Walt Keller and 8. H. McElroy. The report of the secretary 
and treasurer showed the club has had a prosperous year and is in 
good condition financially. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


It’s not at all an uncommon thing to read in the daily papers such 
headlines as “Winter Weds Summer” or ‘‘May Captur -s December,” 
and the like, referring to marriages where the disparity between the 
ages of the contracting parties is very wide. It is seldom, however, 
that aneditor gets a chance to use such a line as ‘Fall vs. Spring” 
when reporting a shoot. 

The first contest for the American E. C. Powder cup, presented by 
Captain Money and his son, N. E. Money, to the New Utrecht Gun 
Club, which took place on Saturday afternoon last, Sept. 29, afforded 
just such a chance, T. W. Morfey, of Paterson, N. J., and Conny Fer- 

ueson, 3d, fighting a duel for the cup until 20 birds had been shot at. 
Morfey requires no introduction, his work at the traps being well 
koown, particularly since his record in the Dexter Park handicap of 
the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’s Association last April. 

Conny Fergueson, 3d, if he keeps up his present gait, will be in it 
with the best of them when he comes to man’s estate, a period of his 
life which is still nearly a decade off. Conney is not yet twelve years 
old; he attains that age on Jan. 19 next. He is a well-built little fel- 
low, has a pleasant smile, particularly after a good kill, any amount of 
nerve, and is the pride of the club. He shoots a 16-gauge, 4\4Ibs. 
Francotte; his work with this gun can be judged from his score of 18 
out of 20, the first 15 being dropped without a miss. 

For the cup contest no less than eighteen members put down their 
names, six other members, four of whom arrived on the scene late, 
shot along for birds only. The number of entries caused the supply 
of birds to fall short, the result being that after the fifth round the 
Messrs. Sykes requested all those who had no chance of makin 
straight scores to withdraw, with the privilegeof a re-entry, W. F. 
Sykes setting the example by requesting the scorer, Mr. Rice, of Chi- 
cago, to affix the letter w to his score; eleven others followed in his 
footsteps, the contest finally narrowing down to Morfey, C. M. Meyer, 
D. Bennett, Conny Fargueson, 3d, and C. A. Sykes, whose handicap 
allowed one miss to be scored as a no-bird. Mr. Sykes made his score 
10 straight by killing all but one of the 11 birds be shot at; Mesars. 
Morfey, Meyer, Bennett and Furgueson killed their 10. This left five 
men in for the five moneys, the conditions being “17 entries or over, 
five moneys.” Before shooting off for the cup, miss and out, it was 

to divide the purse. 


came the struggle for the cup. Messrs. Meyer and Bennett 
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each missed fast left-quarterers on the first round and retired, ©. A. 
Sykes joining them at the end of the second round by shooting behind 
a zig-zagging right-quartering incomer. This left only Morfey and his 


young antagonist in the race. Morfey’s fourth bird in the ties was a 
right-quarterer which was hit with both barrels but man to fly 
within a few yards of the boundary. As it looked a lively Mor- 
fey declared to gather the bird but the referee ruled him out under 
his interpretation of the rules governing the contest; the Seepeeee 
had been retrieving the dead Sirds, and who, incidentally, chased 
Sprattley's ninth 


d over the boundary line, by a pice of wretched 
work, was sent after the bird. Whether an ex 

have got the bird is an open oa, ee ae the 
bird just fluttering high enough to on top of the 2ft. high 
boundary fence. Morfey appealed from the ruling of the referee, 
Conny meanwhile getting a hoverer from No. 4 trap which he killed, 
his many friends applauding him ——-. The executive committee 
then went into a bri pom By to co Morfey’s sppeal; it heard 
the referee, examined witnesses, and decided that Morfey ought to 


shoot at another bird. a uartering incomer, he got 
using the second or safety. His sixth bird, a 


with his first 

lightning driver, he feathered with his bt but missed 
with his Conny’s friends cheering coat their ice champlon, who 
only had to kill to win. A ——, right-quarterer, a as k 
asathunder cloud, left No. 3 trap like an ice wagon but suddenly 
changed its mind and lit out for home at a pace that would have made 
a duck hawk hump; Conny stung him up but that wasall. Mérfey 
killed bis next four but Conny fell down on his twentieth, a really 


good left-quartering driver; this gave the cup to Morfey. 

The quality of the birds can be judged by a reference to the 
score; a brisk wind across the from left to right aided them 
considerably 


traps 
in their flight, giving the “scouters” outside the fence 
lots of shooting; they were as good birds as will be found anywhere 
at this season of the year; of course there were some duffers among 
them but they were few in number. Score: 


re: 
American E. C. Powder cup contest, 10 live birds man, entrance 
$3, New Utrecht Gun Club rules and <<. 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
WAZ Ye 


W F Sykes (20yds.)...........005 oa Os 12 Ww. —4 
AN Tear 

RE Gray (27) ......+.05 aeoaem cist OSs oO Om —3 

—~¢T 

ee d e123 J I w. —4 
J R27 ¢ 

M F Lindsley (80).............. evcccesee 2 2002 w. —4 
RT?9f370 

ee i enncesesesecncevncsenae 100220 w. —3 
PRIPALKROB 

T W Morfey (30)....... Sosdbewsenenneane ce 23582 } 2—10 
~LeAPNAZ 

N E Money (29)..... Wetiksinsotvouneete 221222320 w. —7 
e2TAto 

Capt Money (80).........ssceesee0e oar ie ee ee —5 
we oud 

J N Meyer (29).......... Senceseneeeoocss 1033023 w. —4 
Tse reeees 

OM Mage? AD... cccccevceccececcvccccess 2 223323 22 2 
K4wAYNH & 

C Cattenstroth (29)........secccsesseees 102022 
7-~YWAel> 

CA TR GD o vcevesesnosesocesss mms ss ss 
PAPETA SL 

*H S Sprattley (27) ...........0-++ weet ae 
C27 ALAY 

G W Cropsey (29).......s0000see0 mu ona se 
-+Art- YA, 

D Bennett (29)..... Porcccccccccccseccces 211131 
we J eNO 

C Furgueson, Jr (30)..........00005 coed 2 222 w. —5 
ATeAlKne eet 

C Furgeuson 8d (26).......sseeeeeeeeee 2 22222221 210 
q y4TevT 

J Lott @7..... sncceoeenecoscesvaccesses 212e¢e0 w. —8 

S$KRTWAAARPARD 

EN re 211211201 3 210 
f-P 

*A A Hegeman (80).........siee-eeeseees 10 w. —1 
AALS 

*M Van Brunt (29)........... endenvenese Z2112320ewW —5 
KRP2PALO 

*Charles Plate (29).........s005 soecsecee 20020 w. —2 
LVAAVPLL 

E Lohman (2%7).......+++ mses © 8 8 8 eo @ —4 
RAANYNCO 

*Dan Lohman (26).......sseceeeceeesees 01012e0 w. —83 

* For birds only. : 

Ties on 10: 

T W Morfey..........122220212i—9 C Furgueson 3d... ...,2222202220—8 

Oe eR ecovcccceced 0 —0 CASykes...... ones —1 

D Bennett............0 —0 





Live Birds at Dexter Park. 
os following scores were made at Louis Miller's Dexter Park last 
week: 
’ 


Sept. 25, Hell Gate Gun Club, 10 live birds, Long Island rules: 
Rinder...... eecccce . .-101020211— 7 bet 


+e ee0:8111200220— 7 

peccccceed 2221102002— 7 
F VORB. . 0.6550 ones ee RQQ1112212—10 
H Vo8s........++++-.0222001212— 7 
H Thau.............-2111221021— 9 
L Schortmeyer, , , , ..2212122222—10 
A Knodel...........-0012001002— 4 
F Trostle............2100220111— 7 


og 





vccseccecsceesO211122121— 9 
C Rabenstine........ 


Sept. 26, Nassau Gun Club, 10 live birds, American 
R Phister ..........+-1812101121—9 © Magee........ 
W Levens.........+ .-2201211121-9 J Young... --2201000120—5 
T Edgerton . .-2220112012—8 H Bramwell. 21101211L2—8 
GU Forbell..........2121101112—9 


Sept. 27, Down Town Gun Club, 12 live birds, Long Island rules: 
H Miller,........10211200002020— 7 J Huff...........1111021211202i—12 
H Fajen.........21202000110202— 8 H Jorst.......... 21212101 222111—13 
Sept. 28, Phoenix Gun Club, 15 live birds, Long Island rules: 
D Freiliegh, .. ..211110210122212—18 M Brown.,,....110211112112102—13 
A Botty........112011122201121—13 J Henry........211102221211212—14 
A Routan ....,,.222122021111212—14 J A Khurst, .. ..222012022012012—11 
P Gardener, , ...111000120021010— 8 J Smith ..,.....111112122221121—15 
E Madison, , ., ..211121021002111—12 W Hughes., .,.211021211110212—13 


Association rules: 
+eee-V111121201—8 










Paterson Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Sept. 26.—The regular monthly target shoot of the 
Gun Club took place at Willard’s Park yesterday. The following 







were the scores made: 
Medal contest, 25 targets: 
Wright......-. eevecescececveceececeseeee eee QL1210191111111111110111—22 
Morfey...... ee 2001212111111121111111111—24 
HOpper ......0.eee0e cece cove « » -0101191111111100111111111 —20 
MOTRAR .0ccscccccccscccccce eecvcecce soceeed 0001101110111100111110111—17 
Boyle..... jpeeceenene eevesccece eeeeeeeeseeee4211011110111111110111111—22 
Dunkerley........... eoccccccccese covcccccecs 1101011110111010111111111—20 
Sweep, 15 targets: 
Morfey ......... 111111111111119—14 Doty............111110111101111—13 





Wright. .010111111111111—13 Boyle.... 
ores 110011411101101—11  Morgan.. 
nz... 


-001000100111001— 6 






«+». 100101110101111—10 
. .-100111000010101— 7 
DurTcHEss. 





“Trap-Shooter’s Ready ry 


Saupe bao gas come from the Forest AND ex- 
tremely ket reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “ hooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables showin: 
ata glance division of purses under all conditions, sim 
complex, with entries from one to ety For use by individuals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled J. C. Clark, 

‘s Association.” 2% cents, postpaid, Forest and 


Pub, Oo, 


retriever could - 















Memphis Gun Club. 


Mewmpsis. Tenn , Sept. 15.—The big shoot which was given by th 
Memphis Gun Club has created a good deal of enthusiasm and intere 
among the oe of this country; in fact, the Memphis Gun 
Club is overrun with applications for membership. By the ge 
next season, I think we will have the best club in the South. e 
a Gun Club is certainly very much indebted to your corre- 
mdent, Mr. Hough, for the handsome and entertaining articles on 
the Memphis tournament and on Memphis in general. That artic 
had the effect of up more interest among the business me 
here than aves has happened for years. The article wa 
fully appreciated by business men in every line, and has certain 
made your paper the most popular one of its kind in this country. 1t 
(the article) was published in full in the daily papers here, and wa 
very ee on. I inclose the result of a little shooting 
match which took place at Billing’s Park, the grounds of the Memphis 
Gun Club, on the 14th inst., on which occasion three very handsome 
prizes were offered. Whenever you contemplate sending out a repre- 
sentative of Forest anp STREAM to Memphis, understand that while he 
is here he isthe guest of the Memphis Gun Club. Scores: 
ar SRG esedeseossates sebescosesoncs + -1011111101111110111101101—20 






T A Divine... «+ 01111110111101111110111110—21 
Irby Bennett . .1110011111011110111110111—20 
Allen .1011101111111111110100111—20 
Fred Schmidt .. . -11010€1001011001100111101—14 
k Schuman. . ..1010010110101100010110111—14 

AB Duncan., .1111100010111111100100101—16 
RT Cooper .. . .1111101111110010111000001—16 
W R Sems. . ««1101101100101001011100000 —12 
8 Poston... . .1000000001110100000010001— 7 
Abe Frank « «+1110100010010001110011010—12 
MEI. Scan ccscossecces Se usaacaeawee . .0000000010011101100111001—10 
J H Watson.......... ROCA . « .1011001001111010111000110—14 
D Cockell........ Loita suebbesen ~ «.1001100111110111001100111—16 
EN: uattiunidiescnsmovedwenniuede + + +1000101100100100101100101—11 
SE visctbkbanensegs ieechbonan aenaienabe 1101000100001 10000101000— § 
EE nik enna debceent chppitagon ; .1000000000100010000001010— 5 
etn ceca luineetaksbaeals . .0010101010100001000001 111—10 
Ms ake cuenpucnkaysbheasponccsiioend 0101000100000000100010100— 6 
EE os. crcccvesonsatwensounes oak 1101101111100010111000001—14 
TT acces culm isdeet nei «+ 0011011011001011111001111—16 
ora eine ankehemedeseesenenetennenosanenll 0000010000101100010010000— 6 
PT IG U aicucsraccnsneveseccacece? 1010010110111101111100111—17 

MeEmPsIs. 





Colt Hammerless Gun Club. 
Hartrorp, Conn., Sept. 22 —The following scores were made in the 


medal shoot of the Colt Hammerless Gun Club on this date: Medal 
moet, 25 targets: 


1011112111121111111111111—24 
1101011110111111110011011—19 





SOD MEDD a ciscsseneseveesvcssens eee ee ee 2001212011111111111111111—23 
PE cincsasennonecsnesene.seenebarenee 1011101111111101111111111—22 
SE nb0bd 6s rennhpenktetencbasannencctes 1010111111110001111101001—17 
O BTreat..... Oo ececrevececesecccccccccsccs 0111111111111111111111111—24 
WEED. coegnecees Ce eeereeeserceverecsescecees 1101110111111101010011110—18 
SEL achriikessosscedob uunesaconeesepennes 11111010100110001 100001 11—14 
Ei asisarthorsncntevssishvececseens sesees 1100100101001111011110000—13 
Rc Lidcheesaseycsuséspenevubbeiensece 1001111101001111111110110—18 
BME coccceseces ot eeceeevecccecesceccceces 1111101111111101110011111—21 
SP vconeveveeccesess eerceeecceee eee ee eee ee e2111011010111111111101111—21 


©12212119111111111111110111—24 
-0011111111011001110110111—18 
-1011110111101110100101011—17 
-0110111111011111111111110—21 
1210001 311111111101111111—21 
.1111010110111111111011100 —19 
©1111111111111111011111111—24 


-10000000° w 

.1111111011111100011011111—20 
-1110111010101101111111111—20 
-1100111101011111110111101—20 
-0110111111111011101111111—21 
-1101101111001111101011011—18 


Cook, Sec. 


Dropping for Place Must Go. 


Meripen, Miss., Sept. 15.—That*trip of Hough's was extraordinarily 
interesting, and told in his unapproachable way, it is about the best 
oo of work done lately. I have attended several tournaments, and 

must say that the dirtiest work done on lowest down race track 
does not compare with what I have seen at such places. I see Mr. 
Hough is taking a stand inst it, and I wish some one would make 
it a business to hit straight out every week at the “falling down” at 
every tournament Another thing, tournament shooting will soon go 
unless the traveling salesmen of gun houses are handicapped out of 
existence. Notice the scores and see where the greater part of the 
money goes. Why, it goes into the hands of afew, who instead of 
leaving their business to enjoy a day or two of pleasant companion- 
ship are on pay during the hours they are rolling up big scores against 
the amateur. Notice, too, when their shooting is not quite up to the 
a mark, how they put their guns away on the plea of not feel- 
ing well. Gro. W. Straps. 








Answers to Correspondents, 





No notice taken of anonymous communicat'ons. 





D. O. H., Portland, Ore.—We know of no firm who manufactures 
paper portable houses. . 


Dr. A. T. 8., Yokohama, Japan.—‘Modern' American Rifles” is the 
standard work on the subject. Wecan furnishit. Price $2. 


A. J., New York.—Vigilant won but one race, the private match in 
ee —— The race around the Isle of Wight was largely outside 
t. 


J. Q., Tavistock, Ont.—Will the fluid‘discharged by a common toad 
when irritated cause blood-poisoning! I have heard of a case attrib- 
uted to] the cause. Ans. No, it is quite harmless. 


E. C. M., Chicago, Ill.—Kindly advise me if there is any book pub- 
lished upon the subject of frog culture or frog farming, and if so, 
what is it and where can it be obtained? Ans. None that we know of. 


Tucson, A. T.—A, Band C shoot at 25 birds, American Association 
rules, 3 moneys, 60, 30 and 10 percent. 8B kills 23 birds, A and C kill 21 
each, who takes third money? Ans. B takes first and third, A and C 
dividing seconk money; that is, B geta 70 per cent. of the purse, while 
A and C take 15 per cent. of the purse respectively. 


J. A. P., Helper, Utah.—E. C. smokeless powder is commonly loaded 
struck measure and not tapped. Tapping increases the average 
charge from one to three grains. For wadding, use one trap wad 
next to powder, one 3¢in. soft white felt and one black-edge. Write 
the American E. C. Powder Co. for directions for loading. 


C. A. C., DeBeque, Col.—I think a great many of your readers would 
be pleased to see you publish or republish a few good articies on fly- 
t ing. How does it strike you? Ans. Keene's “Fly-Fishing and Fiy- 
Mak ng for Trout” gives the information you desire with drawings 
and samples of the actual materials to be used. Price $1.50. 


J. E. C., New York.—There is no common usage to cover this case, 
the fairest way would be to take the positions first, second and third, 
in each race; the first prize going to the yacht with the smallest num- 
ber of points, and the second to the next. There is no definition of a 
professional which is generally recognized; but any one who is by oc- 
cupation a fisherman, boatman or seaman, or who sails a boat for pay 
must be considered a professional. 


New Yor«.—A bets that it is against the law to shoot robins (mean- 
ing the ordinary robin red-breast) in Connecticut the year around. B 
hets there is an — season on them in that State. Whowins? Ans. 
In practice there is no open season, but the law is not clear. Sectioa 

forbids the killing of a number of birds—of which the robin is one 
—between Feb. land Sept.1. Section 2536 absolutely prohibits the 
killing of robins by any one on lands uot owned by a 
Game Laws in Brief. 


J. H.D.—1. Do deer, caribou andelk shed their antlers annually? 
Are the antlers often found after they have been dropped? 2. Is the 
quality as good as those taken from the animals? Ans. 1. Yes, they 
shed annually and the antlers are often found after they have been 
dro , if the ground is favorable for it. In the thick underbrush of 
the States the fallen antlers are not often seen. On the plains 
of the West and on the bald hills of the Rocky Mountains, which form 
the winter feeding ground of the elk, we have seen hundreds, if not 
thousands of antlers drop) the winter before in a ‘s march. 
Similarly in the northern y Mountains we have often found 
moose antlers drop; and antlers of deer on the prairie. It is well 

that such horns are much gnawed by various species of 


quality of the antlers that have laid out in 
months is not so good as those taken from the animal's head, 
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It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 


Z = oo customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where wz 
A 
SUPPLY OF THIS get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


PERFECTLY BLENDED 


Loom TOBACCO. | ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


A 2oz. trial package sent post-pard for 25d ' 
edad ein ex Sieenin 18 Vesey Street, New York Cirs 


Baltimore Md 


—m@iMARSTERS HAS WORMS =~ 


Sand Worms 12 and 15c. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per 
i am with you again with lower prices tor Fishing Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the prices aud not decreas 
ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
One lot ——_ Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all.are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and will 
ive satisfaction. 
. Length end weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60z. ; 7 Shox. 10ft., 7oz.; 10$ft., 740z.; 11ft., 80z. Reel seats below hand. 
Length and weight of the bass rods are: 8$ft., 9oz.; , 100z.; 9$ft., lloz.; 10ft., 120z., 10}ft., 14oz. Reel seats above hand. 
No. H—a special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 68 cts.; 0yds., 78 cts.; 80yds., 88 cts.; 100yds., 98cts. 
Any of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for —— 
No. E— ial lot Hard Rubber and Nickel Raised Pillar Click Reels, 40yds., 38cts., 60yds., 48cts. Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 
No. C—Nickel-Plated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click and drag and screan oil cup, 40y7ds., 5$2.; 607ds., 632.; 807d3., Poc.: 1007d3., 83c.; 1507ds., 932. 103. extra for p»stag>. 
Single Gue Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. = doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds.,60c. doz. Double Gut Laaders, mist color, 2yds.,753. doz. Hand Twisted Gut Leaders, 102. each, 902. doz. 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 25 cents per dozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
Aukinds of Hollow Potas best quatley foots nailed te single pat 10 chs, don s deohic goa teem portag 
inds of Hollow Poin quality Hooks sn single gut 10 cts. doz.; double gut, licts, doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four ply, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra dozen for e. 
300ft. Braided linen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of Hand Made Linen Reel Linec on Bock, 9 thread, 38 cta., sent by mail TS eaten for postage. _ 
Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
Special lot of best quality 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts., 200ft., 15 cts.: 300ft.. 22 cta.; 3 cts. extra for postage. 
Send 2-cent stamp for;:Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


OMOKE.. 











Open Eveuings uutil 8 o’clock, 
Skurday Evenings rr o'clock. J. F. MARSTERS, 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
ET AS A SS A NP ARR te RM Sk tn REG SIN TA A A RANTES TR nT 
DISTRIBUTING AGENTS . DISTRIBUTING AGENTS : 
Hibbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co., The growing popularity and success of the EMPIRE TARGET are causing our competitors to renew their efforts to 3. & porterfield & Co.. 
ar — tl. malign its qualities by calling it a ‘‘cheap imitation and inferior substitute,” but it would seem by the enormous sales and Columbus, Obio. 
veo Wentaster, Mass. the large list of leading jobbers and dealers handling the EMPIRE that their efforts were not ‘‘panning out” as they would Thorsen o Co., 
A. C. Chase, wish. We are informed by the largest dealers that the Empire is giving better satisfaction than any other target theyever 4 3 aaa 
Some f Ry) Md. handled. The reason for this is that the Empire is a strictly first-class article and sold on its merits. It is manufactured “Toledo, O. 
—— Philadelphia, ~~ under the management of experts, who have been in the business from its beginning, and made by the most expensive and _V. Kindler, 
F. 8. Parmelee Gua o., perfect automatic machinery, from the very best composition that is possible to put in a target, and so shaped and con- 5,4. a, Mich. 
wR ee _ structed as to make the surest breaker and flyer, and we challenge our competitors to prove otherwise. Pittsourgh, Pa. 
- B. , : . W. Bicaise & Co., 
Louisville, Ky. — = 7 alte 8. C. 
ne mo E. C. nes -@” —_ Co., 
Louis Erhardt & Co.,. Kiffo uo., Ne ' 
Atchison, Kans. Empire targets cost no more—perhaps less—than any other, [5 3 Greta bom 
Echoverling, Daly & Gales, Powell & Br ono msand oe 
ng, nnati, O. 
New York. and can be thrown from all principal traps. Bowman, Keunedy'& Co., 
Geo. wae . Cee London, Ont. 
W. Fred Quimby, | 
Gen Aget URadGmae EMPIRE TARGET CO., 204 BROADWAY. NEW YORE. 
— A EE ee RES a nent SSRIS an SR ER A RATS SENET SOS ES ms A my Gemcmiem mes Sem 







THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., L 





P. O. Box 4102, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. Our Larest MopEL 1394. 
Ipgat RiFLe APART. Send for Catalogue, free of charge. THE NEW IDE AL RIFLE. 





NEW EDITION. Mr. Grinnell’s Indian Books. 


: BLACKFOOT AND PAWNEE. 
Lan caste r S Fam 0 U S Bo ok, These two volumes treating of two different tribes of Indians are full of fascination fcr 


lovers of outdoor life. Each contains a number of the stories current in the tribe to which 


- it relates, and these are followed by a series of graphic pictures of the old wild life which is 
T T T aow only a memory. The stories deal with hunting, war, love, ghosts, magic and nitural 
phenomena. They are given just as related by the old men who told them to the author, 
4 7 AR , ) - SHO 0 4 ly 1 and show Indian life from the Indian point of view. . 
‘ . s 
BLACKFOOT LODGE TALES; | Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales, 


WITH NOTES ON THE ORIGIN, CUSTOMS AND 
THE STORY OF A PRAIRIE PEOPLE. CHARACTER OF THE PAWNEE PEOPLE. 


By CHARLES LANCASTER. 


AUTHOR’S PREFACE. By GEO. BIRD GRINNELL, By GEO, BIRD GRINNELL. 
. 860. Cloth. Price, $1.75. Illustrated, pp. 446. Cloth. Price, $1.75. 
At the special request of many oro who have placed themselves in my hands for = - $ 
instruction in the Art of Shooting, 1 have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 318 Broadway, New York. 


hav hitherto been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the information necessary for study- 
ing the first principles of shooting at moving objects. : 
I bave had the honor of coaching many gentlemen, and have carefully studied the 
points especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving i3 O K § O N , % ie O O I | N G 
iustruction. I hope that those who favor me by studying this treatise may quickly gain ® 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. 
I have purposely refrained from touching on the several merits of any class of gun— NWew Hditions. 
lt ing a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 


written, that it is really unnecessary. s e ; 
I trust that authors from whose writings I have made extracts will pardon me when d 

they recollect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport i ; 

which —_ pleasure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 

lowers I am indebted for many pleasant days. 











- By W. W. GREENER. By W. W. GREENER. 
LONDON, FOURTH EDITION, 1892. PRICE $3.00. PRICE, $1.00. PRICE, $2.50. 
FOREST AN D STR EAM PU BLISH IN G CO These volumes have been for some time out of print, and new editions revised by th- 
” — have a been a There = scarcely an a whose oe ~T oe to 
shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as Mr. Greener’s, for he has been making 
318 Broadway. New York. non arms for many years. To his great knowledge of them he adds a pleasant and clear 





style in writing, whic adds t to the value of bisbooks. Every American who uses a gun ought 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


Our New Alaska.” By Chas, Hallock, $1.50, | rongsT AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 818 Broadway, N. Y, 
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HE’S GOT THEM. 


JACKSNIPE COMING IN. 
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FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLOR AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors. 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith. The plates are 143(x19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 


If subscribing for 6mos. designate by title the two 
pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or 
postal money or- 
der, payable to 
Forest andStream 
Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 

The _ pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrapp- 
ed in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. 


VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 
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CHARLES DALY | FISHERMEN, ATTENTION! 
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Outdoor Scenes. 


BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 
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BA MMERLLESS Guns 
with rectangular Cross Bolt or Dell's Head Extention Rib 
$110 to $275. 

Catalogues mailed on application. 


SCHOVERLINCGC, DALY & CALES, 
302 Broadway, New York. 


L. C. SMITH GUNS. 


8, 10, 12 and 16-Gauges, 


With or Without 
Automatic Ejectors. 


We™ use Whitworth Fluid 
Steel, Crown Steel and Damas- 
cus Barrels. 





Guaranteed to never 
shoot loose. 








The Leading Trap Gun of the U. S. 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, - - Fulton, WN. Y. 


fend for new catalogue. 


CANOE HANDLING. 


By © B. VAUX (“DOT.”) 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK, 








$225 in Gold Given Away! 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO. 


will give nine big cash prizes for the following catches 
of fish taken during the season 1894, viz.: From the ist 
day of April to the ist day of November inclusive, with 
the NATCHAUG SILK FISHING LINE: 


FIRST PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Muskallonge. 
SECOND PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest small-mouth Bass. 
THIRD PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest large-mouth Bass. 
FOURTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Lake Trout. 
FIFTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook or Mountain 
Trout caught in other waters than in the State of Maine. 
$25 in Gold for the greatest variety and largest num- 
ber of fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 
SEVENTH PRIZE—$25 in Gold for the greatest weight of any kind of 
fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 
EIGHTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest fish of any kind caught 
with the Natchaug Silk Line in fresh or salt water. 
NINTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook Trout caught 
(SPEcIAL) in the State of Maine. 
As the Trout caught in the lakes of Maine are echmontetant to be genuine 
Brook Trout, op account of the size of these fish we bar them from our Fifth 
Prize, and offer this as a special prize for these waters. 
A sample card of our Lines sent free on application. 


CONDITIONS: 


All these fish must be caught with the Natchaug Silk Fishing Line in fresh 
water (except Prize 8) and by fair angling. 

Competitors must forward to us their full name, P. O. address. together with the 
description and weight of fish caught, and name of dealer from whom line was purchased, 
together with the name of one reputable witness aflixed. On November 7th, 1894, 
the award will be made, and the list of succes ful competitors announced in the 
Forest AND STREAM and the American Field. 

All successful competitors before receiving their prizes will be required to send an 
affidavit as to their statement of fish caught. 

If your dealer does not keep the Natchaug Silk Fishing Lines, order 
direct from 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO, Willimantic, Conn 
Or 213--216 Fifth Avenue’ Chicago, 


SIXTH PRIZE— 
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Of course you want 
the MOST PRACTI- 
CAL Fly Book when 
fishing. 

Send for our No. 1894, 
size 2}4in. x 55gin.; fits 
vest pocket, holds three 
dozen flies, and pocket 
for leaders. Weighs 





It is indestructible. It is more 
weight than any wood rod is or ever w: 






Discount to the Trade. 


3~HOB. D. VONDY CoO., 
MAKERS OF FINE POCKETBOOKS & FISHING BOOKS TO ORDER. 
294 Broadway, New York. 














Wants and Exchanges. 


Advertisements under this head, a 
limited to Wants and Exchanges, will 

vee Cents a 
The money must ace 





inserted at the special rate of t 


word each insertion. 


company the order. Illustrated Catalogue free. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


springy, easy 2 handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 


only loz, Allspring 

clips on celluloid leaves. Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. Sold by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 
PRICE. i 

rntaton tweiaon.c0] THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 

Genuine Russia, 1.50 . 





CEsTaBLISHED 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TAGKLE. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 


EDWARD VOM Ho 








Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





SHIPLEY’S 


BETHABARA 


are Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 


One testimonial of their merit is the perristency 
of other dealersin pushing imitations. We have 
the only genuine ones. Here is a testimonial of 


durability. 
York, Maine, March 25, 1894. 
Mr. Shipley: Dear Str-I have broken the tip of 
my Bethabara rod and would like to make another. 
I bought the wood of you in 1891, and it is the best 
Lever used for a 


FE 


Yours respectfully. 
F. G@. Winn. 


Rethabara wood furnished, seasoned and cut in 
square sticks for rods as follows: 


sieft. long. Y, > yin. _ 
le ‘ 5 


lin. square. 
Menti ni 85cts. each. 
ention this paper./ send 10 2-cent stamps for 116-page Illustrated 








(URRITCK SOUND, N. C.—A FEW MEMBERS 
wanted, in a club, membership limited to 20. 
Have about 300 acres of swamp and 30 acres of fine 
wood land. It is considered one of the best spots for 
swan, geese and duck, and also for snipe. Will 
build club house as soon as membership is complete. 


References required. For information, dress 
B. G. C., P. O. Box 788, New York City. 15 
O EXCHANGE.—ONE L. C. SMITH 10GA., 


pistol-grip, 91bs. shotgun, in fine condition, cost 
$72.50, for well broken, registered, pointer or setter 
dog not over 4yrs. Must be steady and good ranger. 
No use to send any other. Broken on grouse and 
prairie chickens that is necessary. JOHN T. 
MINER, Necedah, Wis. 15 


ESRD 
ANTED.—HIGH GRADE TWELVE-GAUGE 


ejector. Give full description and lowest price. 
Address C. T. DAZEY, New Rochelle, N. Y. 16 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


gives directions for ie Preparing, ane 
auing “An Antlers, ets. 8, 
Baws, Hinds ana Dish, end Kinds of work in Tax!- 


WARD’S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


General Introductory Remarks. 
Guns and their ae Charges. 
Golden Plover, Cur Gray Plover. 
Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
wWild Geese, Cranes and Swans. 
Cloth, 493 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. 








which grace the Game 


‘Close Time’ on all Species of Game.” 


In THE SAWTOOTH RANGE. 

* Famity or Mute Deer, 

CAPERCAILZIE. 

ANTLERS oF WuiTE-TaiL DEER. 

Fisninc House or Izaak WALTON. 

* Mrs. Woopcock at Home. 

“ Dar’s He.” 

Sanpwicu IsLanp FisH-Hoox. 

“Now ror Trout.” 

Frontier Types AT THE Wor.p’s Farr.— 


Publications. 


RARE BOOKS ON SPORT.| 











We have for sale a number of rare books on sport 
which have long been out of print and are seldom to 
be obtained. hese are, of course, second hand 
copies and are somewhat soiled as to covers, but are 


in good condition otherwise. The books are: The Cowboy. 
“Hunting Grounds of the Great West,” Dodge, $5. £0 Frontier Types aT THE Wor.p’s Farr.— 
“Yachting in Arctic Seas,’ Lamont............. The Indian Hunter. 


Sent postpaid on receipt of price 
A complete set of Harper's, 89 vols., in good 
GORE FUN PRED cscccccs sveccccscecs $150.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


Price $5.00, For sale at this office, | - 


DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 


“A SIDE SEXOT’”’ cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x23, 

“A LosT OPrProRTUNITYW=.’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 

“STOPPING AN INCOMER,”’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 
Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


“@ ©. B. WILKINSON, 
~~ 42 John Street, New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 


A SPECIALTY. 


Special Designs furnished on application 
free of charge. 


STEAM YACHTS and LAUN CHES. 


By 0. P. KUNHARDT’ PRICE, 83.00 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 


* Dor IN THE WATER. 

Goinc INTO THE WILDERNESS. 

Rrp-RapP IN THE CENTRAL FiELD TRIALS. 
A Loap oF Meat. 

* Banp oF Mute Derr. 





Laws of the United States and Canada. 





















BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 


This i is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 
change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. ‘It is a book of practical instruc- 
tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of entertaining reading for the aie handg. 

CONTENTS. 


NG CO. | 
: These Are the 33 Pictures 


Laws in Brief and give it an artistic chore even for the man 





who does not care a rap for the legal information contained in it. 

quaint old picture of the animals coming out of the Ark, at the 
All the rest are half-tones. 
an * are extremely interesting specimens of amateur photographs of living wild game. 


Price 25 cents. 





Catalogue of Rods, Lines and Fishing Tackle. 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8St., Philadelphia. 
i 
' 


he eats ils? 
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Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 


The Art of Shooting on the Wing. ‘te then See if it 
—Breedin Brea: Kd = . 
——re PA} A, isnt easiert6 choose 
Trap Shooting Rules. | Ge it (# from our fine line 
: a Soa 
.. of W 
ope ce “OfGUNS AT LOWPRICES 


HUNTING enone H.H.AIFFE CO 
OUTFITS, omoce 523 BROADWAV.NY. 


| STRIEY'RE OFF! 


‘Ending of the First 
Those marked with i 





With THE Quait.—The Point. 
Sree | Buy 
> * The Retrieve. | 
Heap or Musk Ox. Coat ALLTHE BEST MAKES 
On THe Stipek Rock. — 3. 5 AT LOW PRICES. 
Out For Sport. HOES» 
AFTER THE SPECKLED BEAUTIES. PPPLETe yrrit 115: H.H.KIFFEC? 
Duke oF METEOR AND LAUNCELOT.— aC ‘SEND FoR ode 523 BROADWAY NY. 
The Draw. eee 
Duke oF METEOR AND LAUNCELOT.— HIGHEST GRKADE TACKLE, 





The Point. Prices ht. Catalogue upon application. 
On THE FiswinG Banks. S. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette, Ill 
BREAKFAST. 


A QuesBec CariBou. 

On a CacirorniA TROUT STREAM. 
* Bruin IN THE ToIts. 

* ELK in NE-HA-SA-NE PARK. 
Nest oF Rurrep Grouse. 


Small Yachts, 


470 Pages. $10.00. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 





THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1904. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


ae Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


hy THE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


pound Fly Se Cogter : should have one. 










Suite TROUT on and 


er, containin: vera aed 
ASS I leaders 4 tion ilo s hig TRO T and BASS 
FLIES, wits concise ical eon their use b; a F. 


practi 
Johnson. Sent ty express, charges paid, on receipt of $7. 6 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


Make mes, a sclightfal success. For sale by ali 
dealers. A “1 of six 


5 et on Fly-! Frshing r Trout asd 
cents. a coms 4.8) for Trow 
mailed 


on receipt of te tencents. Address 


THE WALTONIAN [MANUFACTURING CO., 
213-218 Fifth een ii ill, - 








When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 


FOREST AND STREAM 








Ammunition, etc. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


wWwWE WANT TO SEL I 


Vow 


Your Fishing Tackle 


Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and 
medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- 
ing for goods of similar qualities. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 


THOS. J. CONROY, 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


<@AdE MA Rie 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 








ORANGE “EXTRA” 
RIFLE POWDER. 


Patented Avril 17, 1888. 

The best Powder made for general shooting, 
with shotgun or rifle. Quick and strong and 
burns with perfect combustion. Very little 
smoke, which is almost instantly dissipated. 


ORANGE LIGHTNING. 
ORANGE DUCKING. 


MANUFAOTORED BY 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


New York Office, 29 Murray St. 


Send postal card for {liustrated pompbint show- 
ing sizes of grains of powder. mailed free. 


2 DUPONT'S iso 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle 


Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


=Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 


Ou Pont’s Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain, 


Something New! Try It! 
Du Pont’s 


SMOKELESS POWDER, 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S: 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposrtion, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


EE LS AT 
Oil your Gun, Bicycle, Reel, or Typewriter with the 








My New Catalogue 
for | 
Sent E*ree. 


PRESIDENT REELS 


(PATENTED Dec. 20, 





Established 1830. 





G0yds. 100 200 300 
Rubber & Nickel Plated, steel pivot, each, $5.75 $7.50 $9.25 $11.50 

bber & German Silver, “  ** “10.00 14.25 20.00 25.75 

The reels consist of the ordinary external ap) 
so constructed that in a few seconds of time and without the 
use of any tool whatever, the § 1 may be removed from, or 
replaced in operative position in the frame of the reel. 

Thus all the wearing parts of the reel may be conveniently 
exposed for cleaning and lubrication at any moment, whereby 
not only is the ul life of the reel prolonged, but its work- 
ing condition is always at its best. The thumb-screw in the 
center of the back plate, when foosened, allows the reel to 


Trance, but 





come a) mon there are no mutilated screws or screw- 
heads and no = bility looring them. These reels can be 
procured at the ding Fishine Tackle stores. 


g@r"I do not sell at retail. 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, Brooklyn, N. Y« 


SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS, 


His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 
large trout, black bass, etc. Full particulars with each bait, Price.... 25 cents each. 


THE “NEVERBREAK” 


Hard Braided Silk Casting Lines..........0e.seeeceees pd ebspeceenl 83.50 per 100yds 


THE “BRAY FLY BOOK,” 


Seems 6 0 1B Elle PM, OE. . ocss sense ccccdcenencedonsocsd $3.00 to $8.00 each. 























This oiler is absolutely unequalled. Does not leak. 























patie ia Now Yoo | for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 
Boston Sells the Brief. FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 
Chicago Sells the Brief. CAGES tn quest waslaty. 
New York Sells the Brief./)AME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis Sells the Brief. | ax__.|}juue ES RR ~ 
Philad’a Sells the Brief. +n a << 
Costs a quarter. Illustrated. Gives the Game 

and Fish Laws of all North America. 

a s a . ¥ 
Field Trial Trainin ; 
eine et ai GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


Field Trial Wipners. 


This little book is written by « practical fiel | trial 
trainer, and is the result of many years experience. 
The author believes in suasion rather than punish- 
ment, condemns the _— collar, and recomm.nds a 

p. 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


of 10c. a sample to any address, Prices of Golden 
se Sceptre, 11b.,$1.30 ; '{ 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 
sparing use of the w i 


ering be cael : ; i — CATALOGUE FREE.— 

covers, 80 pages, postpaid, 25cts : iia a is 

FOREST AND STREAM PUB CO., 318 B’way. N.Y. Nhe 2 SURBRUG, 159 Fulton Street, New York City, 
LT LT AL LT 


Modern Training, 


Handling and Kennel Management. 


By B. WATERS. 








Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods and Tackle, 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS and FLIES. 


NEW CATALOGUE (profusely illustrated) of all grades Fishing Tackle, Rod-Makers’ saprst Reels, 
Fish Hooks, Silk Won, oe Flies, Artificial Baits and every requisite for anglers. 
4 comprehensive and practical guide to the | stamps for L.rge catalogue “please deduct amount from your fret order). —— ow 
u management and breeding of field 
dogs. oth, pages. Price $2.00 TRADE PRICES AND DISCOUNT SHEET TO DEALERS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO 


SHARLES PLATE & SON, 130 Canal St., (near the Bowery), New York 





LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Ete., 







Is Almost Perfection. We will send on receipt ° 





: Ammunition, etc. : 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shoot the more.” 
All prominent Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s Powder, 


All important Trap Prizes won with 
azard’s Powder. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points, 
Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’ 


For shotguns or rifle, properly grained for long and 
short range, muzzle or breecn-loaders. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder,’’ 
A new and special make for Trap Shooting. The best 
powder ever manufactured for shotgun cartridges. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,’’ 


Nothing better for general field use. 


Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 
Extra in quality and price; buras extra quick and clean. 


Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green La>el). Made of retined materials, thoroughly 
fneor orated, thus producing a powder comparatively 
Gree from smoke, of extra strength, and a favorite »mony 

INES, QUAKRY MEN & RAILROAD CONTRACTORS, 
Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of any re 
quired graia or proof. 


When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded on perfect automati: machines, only 
the best of suelis and other material used. 

Ion ordering cartridges from (Cartridge Loading Com- 
panies, or from merchants, insist that they contain 
HAZARD, otherwise powder of other makes may be 
substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 
brands. 

For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD POWDER, C0. 


OR BRANCH OFFICES: 
R. S. WADDELL, Agent, - - 


: Cincinnati, 0, 
F. J. WADDELL, Agent, Chatianovga, Tenn 
E. & RICK, Agent, - Chicago, Ii! 
W. McBLAlt Agent, - - - St. Louis, Mo. 
J. F. SCAM¥LZER & SONS, Agents, Kansas City. 
H. P. COLLINS, Agent, - + = Baltimore, Md. 





Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Western Sport 


Wild Fow! Shooting. 


Falcon Ducking. 
ALSO THE NEW 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 


AGENCIES AT AUT. PRINCTPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 


Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphiet 


PETER MOLLER’S 
Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 


MOLLER’s 


ea 


a UIE Tait le 





Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absolute Purity. 


Put up in flat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggists. 


W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 
Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada. 


FOR THE PIPE, 


SEAL OF 


| 
NORTH CAROLINA 






adel ie) y eee ae 


MORE. MARY 2S 
Lovers of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 


BALT 


LAND.USA 


Packed in tin foil and canvas 
pouches. 





When writing tell them that you 
saw the ad. in ‘*Forest and Stream,”’ 








